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TO 

HIS HIGHNESS 

THE 

BUNKER-HILL MONUMENT. 



BiOGBAPHT, in its purer form, confined to the ended 
lives of the true and brave, m&j be held the fairest 
meed of human virtue — one given and received in 
entire disinterestedness — since neither can the bio- 
grapher hope for acknowledgment from the subject, 
nor the subject at all avail himself of the biographical 
distinction conferred. 

Israel Potter well merits the present tribute — a 
private of Bunker Hill, who for his faithful services 
was years ago promoted to a still deeper privacy under 
the ground, with a posthumous pension, in default of 
any during life, annually paid him by the spring in 
ever-new mosses and sward. 

I am the more encouraged to lay this performance 
at the feet of your Highness, because, with a change 
in the grammatical person, it preserves, almost as in a 



6 DEDICATION. 

reprint, Israel Potter's autobiographical story. Shortly 
after his return in infirm old age to his native land, 
a little narrative of his adventures, forlornly published 
on sleazy gray paper, appeared among the pedlars, 
written, probably, not by himself, but taken down 
from his lips by another. But like the crutch-marks 
of the cripple by the Beautiful Gat«, this blurred 
record is now out of print. From a tattered copy, 
rescued by the merest chance from the rag-pickers, 
the present account has been drawn^ which, with the 
exception of some expansions, and additions of his- 
toric and personal details, and one or two bhiftings 
of scene, may, perhaps, be not unfitly regarded some- 
thing in the light of a dilapidated old tombstone 
retouched. 

Well aware that in your Highness's eyes the merit 
of the story must be in its general fidelity to the mftin 
drift of the original narrative, I forbore anywhere to 
mitigate the hard fortunes of my hero j and particiu-* 
larly towards the end, though sorely tempted, durst 
not substitute for the allotment of Providence any 
artistic recompense of poetical justice ; so that no one 
can complain of the gloom of my closing chapters xuor^ 
profotlndly than myself. 

Such is the work, and such the mto, that I have 
the honour to present to your Highness. That the 
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name here noted should not have appeared in the 
volumes of Sparks^ may or may not be a matter for 
astonishment ; but Israel Potter seems purposely to 
have waited to make his popular advent imder the 
present exalted patronage, seeing that your Highness, 
according to the defbition above, may, in the loftiest 
sense, be deemed the Great Biographer : the national 
commemorator of such of the anonymous privates of 
June 17, 1775, who may never have received other 
requital than the solid reward of your granite. 

Tour Highness will pardon me, if, with the warmest 
ascriptions on this auspicious occasion, I take the 
liberty to mingle my hearty congratulations on the 
recurrence of the anniversary day we celebrate, 
wishing your Highness (though indeed your Highness 
be somewhat prematurely gray) many returns of the 
same, and that each of its summer's suns may shine 
as brightly on your brow as each winter snow shall 
lightly rest on the grave of Israel Potter. 

Tour Highness's 

Most devoted and obsequious, 

The Editor. 



ISRAEL POTTER: 



CHAPTER I. 

TKEl BIBTHPLACE OF ISBAEL. 

The traveller who at the present day is content to trayel 
in the ^[ood old Asiatic style, neither rushed alon? by a 
looomotiye, nor dragged by a stage-coach ; who is willinfir to 
enjoy hospitalities at far-scattered farmhouses, instead of 
paying his bill at an inn ; who is not to be frightened by any 
amount of loneliness, or to be deterred by the roughest roads 
or the highest hills : such a traveller in the eastern part of 
Berkshire, Massachusetts, will find ample food for poetic 
zeflection in the singular scenery of a country, which, owing 
to the rugffedness of ^e soil and its l3ring out of the track 
of all pumio conveyances, remains aunost as unknown to 
tile general tourist as the interior of Bohemia. 

Travelling northward from the township of Otis, the road 
leads for twentv or thirty miles towards Windsor, length- 
wise upon that long broken spur of heights which the Green 
Mounudns of Vermont send into Massacnusetts . For nearly 
the whole of the distance, ^rou have the continual sensation 
of being upon some terrace in the moon. The feeling of ihe 
plain or the valley is never yours ; scarcely the feeling of 
the earth. Unless by a sudden precipitation of the road 
you find yourself plunging into some gor^e, you pass on, 
and on, and on, upon the crests or slopes of pastoral moun- 
tains, while far below, mapped out in its beauty, the valley 
of the Housatonic lies endlessly alone at your feet. Often, 
as your horse gaining some lofty level tract, flat as a table, 
trots gail^ over the almost deserted and sodded road, and 
your admiring eye sweeps the broad landscape beneath, you 
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seem to be Bo6tes diiying: in heaven. Save a potato-field 
here and there, at long;^interyals, the whole country is either 
in wood or pasture. Horses, cattle, and sheep are the prin- 
cipal inhabitants of these monntains. But all through the 
year lazy columns of smoke, rising from the depths of the 
forest, proclaim the presence of that half-outlaw, thd char- 
coal-burner ; while £ql earlv spring added curls of vapour 
show that the maple sugar-boiler is also at work. But as for 
farming as a regular vocation, there is not much of it here. 
At any rate, no man by that means accumulates a fortune 
&om this thin and rocky soil, all whose arable parts have 
lo^ since been nearly exhausted. 

Tet during the first settlement of the country, the region 
was not unproductive. Here it was that the original set- 
tlers came, acting upon the principle well known to have 
regulated their choice of site, namely, the high land in 
preference to the low, as less subject to the unwholesome 
miasmas generated by breaking into the rich valleys and 
alluvial bottoms of primeval re^ons. By degrees, how- 
ever, they quitted tne safety of this stenle elevation, to 
brave the dangers of richer though lower fields. So that, 
at the present day, some of those mountain townahiptf 
predent an aspect of (singular abandonment. Though tiiey 
nave never known aught but peace and health, lliey, in one 
lesser aspect at least, look Hke countries depopulated hy 
plague and war. Every mile or two a house is patied 
untenanted. The strength of the frame-work or these 
ancient buildings enables them long to resist the enoroach- 
mente of decay. Spotted gray and green with the weather- 
stain, their timber!) seem to have lapsed back into their 
woodland original, forming part now of the general pictu- 
resqueness of the natural scene. They are of extraordinary 
size, compared with modem farmhouses. One peculialf 
feature is the immense chimney, of light gray stone, per- 
forating the middle of the roof like a tower. 

On all sides are seen the tokens of ancient industry. Ad 
stone abounds throughout these mountains, that material 
was, for fences, as ready to the hand as wood, besides beingf 
much more durable. Gonsequently the landscape is int^^ 
sected in all directions with walls of tmoommon tieatnese 
and strength. 

The number and length of these walls is iiot tAot§ 
surprising than the size of some of the blodks comprising 
them. The very Titans seemed to have been at work. That 
so small an army as the first settlers most needs have been» 
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should have tftk^n istloli wondefM pains to enclose so un- 
gratefal a soil : that they should have accomplished such 
herculean undertakings with so slight prospect of reward : 
this is a consideration which gives us a significant hint of 
the temper of the men of the revolutionary era. 

Nor could a fitter country he found fbr the birthplace of 
the devoted patriot, Israel Potter. 

To this day the best stone-wall builders, as the best 
wood-choppers, come from those solitary mountain toWns ; 
a tall, athletic, and hardy race, unerring with the axe as 
the Indian with the tomahawk ; at stone-rdling, patient as 
Sisyphus, nowerftd as Samson.. 

Ill fine clear June days, the bloom of these mountains is 
beyond exx>ression delightful. Last visiting these heights 
ere she vanishes. Spring, like the sunset, fiings her sweetest 
charms upon them. Each tuft of upland grass is musked 
like a bouquet with perftune. The balmy breeze swings to 
and fro li&e a censer.^ On one side the eye follows for the 
space of an eagle's flight, the serpentine mountain chains, 
southwards from the great purple dome of Taconic — ^the St. 
Peter's of these hills—northwards to the twin summits of 
Saddleback, which is the two-steepled natural cathedral of 
Berkshire ; while low down to the west the Housatonic winds 
on in her watery labyrinth, thi^ugh charming meadows 
basking in the refiected rays from the hill-sides. At this 
season the beauty of everything around you populates the 
loneliness of your way. You would not have the country 
more settled if you could. Content to drink in such loveli- 
ness at all your senses, the heart desires no company but 
Nature. 

"With what rapture you behold, hovering over some vast 
hollow of the hiDs, or slowly drifting at an immense height 
over the fat sunken Housatonic valley, some lordly eagle, 
who in unshared exaltation looks down equally tmon plain 
and mountain. Or you behold a hawk sall^png &om some 
crag, like a Ehenish baron of old &om his pitmacled castle, 
and darting down towards the river for his prey. Or 
perhaps, la!zily gliding about in the zenith, this ruffian 
fowl is suddenly beset by a crow, who with stubborn 
audacity pecks at him, and, spite of all his bravery, finally 

Sersecutes him back to his stronghold. The otherwise 
auntless bandit, soaring at his tonmost height, must 
needs succumb to this sable image of death. Kor axe there 
wanting many smaller and less famous fowl, who wil^out 
contributing to the grandeur, yet greatly add to the beauty 
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of the scene. The yellow-bird flits like a winged jonqnil. 
here and there ; like knots of violets the blue-birds sport in 
clusters upon the crass ; while hurrying from the pacrtiire to 
the groTO, the red robin seems an incendiarv putting torch, 
to the trees. Meanwhile the air is vocal with their hymnsy 
and your own soul joys in the general joy. Like a stranger 
in an orchestra, you cannot help singing yourself when all 
around you raise such hosannas. 

But in autumn, those gay northerners, the birds, return 
to their southern plantations. The mountains are left 
bleak and sere. Solitude settles down upon them in driz* 
zling mists. The traveller is beset, at perilous turns, by 
dense masses of fog. He emerges for a moment into more 
penetrable air; and passing some gray, abandoned house» 
sees the lofty vapours plainly eddy by its desolate door; 
just as from the plain you may see it eddy by the pinnacles 
of distant and lonely heights^ Or, dismounting from his 
frightened horse, he leads him down some scowling glen^ 
where the road steeply dips among grim rocks, only to rise 
as abruptly again ; and as he waruy picks his way, uneasy 
at the menacing scene, he sees some ghost-like object loom- 
ing through the mist at the road-side ; and wending towards 
it, beholds a rude white stone, uncouthly inscribed, marking 
the spot where, some flfty or sixty years ago, some farmer 
was upset in his woodsled, and perished beneath the 
load. 

In winter this region is blocked up with snow. Inacces- 
sible and impassable, those wild, unfrequented roads, which 
in August are overgrown with high grass, in December are 
drifted to the arm-pit with the white fleece from the sky. 
As if an ocean rolled between man and man, intercommuni- 
cation is often suspended for weeks and weeks. 

Such, at this day, is the country which gave birth to our 
hero : prophetically styled Israel by the good Puritans, his 
parente, since, for more than forty years, poor Potter 
wandered in the wild wilderness of the world s extremest 
hardshins and ills. 

How little he thought, when as a boy, hunting after his 
father's stray cattle among these TSew England hills >he 
himself like a beast should be hunted through half of Old 
England, as a runaway rebel. Or, how could he ever have 
dreamed, when involved in the autumnal vapours of these 
mountains, that worse bewilderments awaited him three 
thousand miles across the sea, wandering forlorn in the 
coal-fogs of London. But so it was destined to be. This 
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little boy of the hills, bom in sight of the sparkling 
Housatonic,- was to linger out the best part of his life 
a prisoner or a pauper upon the grimy banks of the 
Thames. 



CHAPTEK U. 

THE YOTJTHIUL ADYEI7TUBES OF ISBAEL. 

Ihagikation' will easily picture the rural day of the 
youth of Israel. Let us pass on to a less immature period. 

It appears that he began his wanderings very early; 
moreoyer, that ere, on just principles throwing off the yoke 
of his king, Israel, on equally excusable pounds, emanci- 
pated himself from his sire. He continued in the enjoyment 
of parental love till the afi^e of eighteen, when, haying formed 
an attachment for a neighbour's daughter — for some reason, 
not deemed a suitable match by his father— he was seyerely 
reprimanded, warned to discontinue his yisits, and threat* 
ened with some disgraceful punishment in case he persisted. 
As the girl was not only beautiful, but amiable— though, as 
will be seen, rather weak — and her family as respectable as 
any, though unfortunately butipoor, Israel deemed his father's 
conduct unreasonable and oppressiye; particularly as it 
turned out that he had taken secret means to thwart his 
son with the girl's connections, if not with the girl herself, 
so as to place almost insurmountable obstacles to an eyen- 
tual marriage. For it had not been the purpose of Israel 
to marry at once, but at a future day, when prudence 
should anproye the step. So, oppressed by his father, and 
bitterly duappointed in his loye, the desperate boy formed 
the determination to quit them both, for another home and 
other friends. 

It was on Sunday, while the family were gone te a farm- 
house church near by, that he packed as much of his clothing 
as mig^ht be contained in a handkerchief, which, with a smaU 
quantity of proyision, he hid in a piece of woods in the rear 
of the house. He then returned, and continued in the house 
till about nine in the eyening, when, pretending to eo te bed, 
he passed out of a back door, and hastened to the woods 
for his bundle. 



It wqa a sultry night in July ; and that h^ inight trayel 
with the more ease on the suooeeding day, he lay down at 
the foot of a pine-tree, rei^osina: himself tiU an honr hefore 
dawn, when, upon awakmg, ne heard the soft prophetic 
siffhing of the pine, stirred by the first breath of the morning, 
like the leaflets of that evergreen, all the fibres of his heart 
trembled within him; tears fell from his eyes. But he 
thought of the tyranny of his father, and what seemed to 
him the faithlessness oi his love ; and shouldering his bundle, 
arose, and marched on. 

His intention was to reach the new countries to the 
northward and westward, lying between, the Putch settle- 
ments on the Hudson, and the Yankee settlements on the 
Housatonio. This was mainly to elude all search. For the 
same reason, for the first ten or twelve miles, shunning the 
public roads, he travelled through the woods ; for he knew 
that he would soon be missed ana pursued. 

He reached his destination in safety ; hired out to a farmer 
for a month through the harvest \ then crossed &om the 
Hudson to the Connecticut. Meeting here with an adven- 
turer to the unknown regions lying about the head waters 
of the latter river, he ascended with this man in a canoe, 

Saddling and pulling for many miles. Here again he hired 
imself out for three months ; at the end of that time to 
receive for his wages, two hundred acres of land lyinar in 
New Hampshire. The cheapness of the land was not alone 
owing to the newness of the country, but to the perils in- 
vesting it. Not only was it a wilderness abounding with 
wild beasts, but the widely-scattered inhabitants were in 
continual dread of beingi at some im^arded moment, 
destrojed or made captive by the Canadian savages, who, 
ever since the French war, had improved every opportunity 
to make forays across the defenceless frontier. 

His employer proving f edse to his contract in the matter 
of the land* and there being no law in the country to force 
him to fulfil it, Israel—who, however brave-heaxted, and 
even much of a dare-devil upon a pinch, seems nevertheless 
to have evinced, throughout many parts of his career, a 
singular patience and mildness — was obliged to look round 
for other means of livelihood than clearing out a farm for 
himself in the wilderness, A party of royal surveyors were 
at this ^riod surveying? the unsettled regions bordering the 
Qonnecticut river to its source. At fifteen shillings per 
month, he engaged himself to this party as assistant cham- 
bearer, little thinking that the day was to come when he 
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should oUnk the king's chains in a dtmge(m» eyen as now he 
trailed them a free ranger of the woods. It was midwinter ; 
the land was surveyed ui>on snow-shoes. At the close of the 
day, fires were kindled with dry hemlock, a hut thrown up, 
ana the party ate and slept. 

Paid m at last, Israel hought a gun and ammunition, and 
turned hunter. Beer, heaver, &o., were plenty. In two or 
ttiree mouths he had many skins to show. , I suppose it 
jkeyer entered his mind that he was thus qualifying himself 
for a marksman of men. But thus were tutored those won- 
derftd shots who did such execution at Bunker*s Hill ; these, 
the hunter-soldiers, whom Putnam hade wait tUl the white 
of the enemy^s eye was seen. 

With the result of his hunting he purchased a hundred 
acres of land, further down the river, toward the more settled 
parts } huilt himself a log hut, and in two summers, with 
Jus own hands, cleared thirty acres for sowing. In the 
winter seasons he hunted^ and trapped. At the end of the 
two years, he sold hack his land— now much improved— to 
the original ownen at an advance of fifty pounds. He con- 
veyed his cash and furs to Charlestown, on the Connecticut 
fc^metimes called No. 4), where he trafficked them away for 
dian hlankets, pigments, and other showy articles adapted 
to the husiness of a trader among savages. It was now 
winter again. Putting his ^oods on a hand-sled, he started 
towards Canada, a pedlar in the wilderness, stopping at 
wigwams instead of cottages. One fancies that, had it oeen 
summer, Israel would have travelled with a wheelharrow, 
and 80 trundled his wares through the primeval forests, with 
the same indifiference as porters roU their harrows over the 
flagging of streets. In this way was hred that fearless seK- 
rehance and independence which conducted our forefathers 
to national freedom. 

This Canadian trip proved highly successful. Selling his 
glittering goods at a great advance, he received in exchange 
valuahle peltries and furs at a corresponding reduction. 
Returning to Charlestown, he disposed of his return cargo 
again at a very fine profit. And now, with a light hes^ 
and a heavy purse, he resolved to visit his sweetheart and 
parents, of whom, for three years, he had had no tidings. 

They were not less astonished than delighted at his reap- 
pearance ; he had heen numhered with the dead. But his 
love still seemed strangdv coy ; willing, hut yet somehow 
mysteriously withheld. The ola intrigues were still on foot. 
Israel soon discovered, that though rejoiced to welcome the 
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rettini of the x>7odigal son — so some called liim-4ii8 faih&t 
stOl remained inflexibly determined against the match, and 
still inexplicably countermined his wooing. With a doloroiiB 
heart he mildly yielded to what seemed his fatality ; and 
more intrepid in feujing peril for himself, than in endangeiv 
ing others oy maintaining his rights (for he was now one- 
and-twentv), resolTcd once more to retreat, and qnit his 
blue hills for the bluer billows. 

A hermitage in the forest is the refuge of the narrow« 
minded misanthrope ; a hammock on the ocean is the asylum 
for the generous distressed. The ocean brims with natural 
griefs and tragedies; and into that watery immensity of 
terror, man's private grief is lost like a drop. 

Travelling on foot to Providence, Rhode Island, Israel 
shipped on board a sloop, bound with lime to the West 
Inoies. On the tenth daj out, the vessel caught fire, from 
water communicating with the lime. It was impossible to 
extinguish the flames. The boat was hoisted out, but owing 
to long exposure to the sun, it needed continual baling 
to keep it afloat. They had onlv time to put in a firkin of 
butter, and a ten-gallon keg oi water. Ei^ht in number, 
the crew entrusted themselves to the waves, in a leaky tub» 
man;^ leagues from land. As the boat swept imder the 
burning bowsi)rit, Israel caught at a fragmeht of the flyin^r- 
jib, which sail nad fallen down the stay, owin^ to tne 
charring, nigh the deck, of the rope wmch hoisted it. 
Tanned with the smoke, and its edge blackened with the 
fire, this bit of canvas helped them oravely on their way. 
Thanks to kind Providence, on the second day they were 
picked up by a Dutch ship, bound from Eustasia to Holland. 
The castaways were humanely received, and supplied with 
every necessary. At the end of a week, while unsophisti- 
cated Israel was sitting in the main-top, thinking what 
should befall him in Holland, and wondering what sort of 
unsettled, wild country it was^ and whether there was any 
deer-shooting or beaver-trappmg there, lo! an American 
brig, bound from Piscataqua to Antigua, comes in sight. 
The American took them aooard, and conveyed them sately 
to her port. There Israel shipped for Porto Sico; from 
thence, sailed to Eustatia. 

Other rovin^s ensued ; imtil at last, entering on board a 
Nantucket ship, he hunted the leviathan off the Western 
Islands, and on the coast of Africa, for sixteen months; 
returning at length to Nantucket with a brimming hold. 
From that island ho sailed again on another whaling 
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voyaife— eztenduig, this time, into the grreat South Sea. 
There, promoted to he harpooner, Israel, whose eye and arm 
had heen so improved hy practice with his gun in the 
wilderness, now farther intensified his aim, hy darting the 
whale-lance ; still, nnwittiagly, preparing himself for the 
Bunker Hill rifle. 

In this last yoyage, our adyenturer e3n)erienoed to the 
extreme all the hardships and privations of the whaleman's 
life on a lonsr voyage to distant and harharous waters ; 
hardships and privations unknown at the present day, 
when science has so greatly oontrihuted, in manifold ways, 
to lessen the sufferings, and add to the comforts of seafaring 
men. Heartily sick of the ocean, and longing once more 
for the hush, Israel, upon receiving his discharge at Nan- 
tucket at the end of the voyage, hied straight hack for his 
mountain home. 

But if hopes of his sweetheart winged his retoming flight, 
such hopes were not destined to he crowned with miition. 
The dear, false girl was another's. 



CHAPTER III. 

ISHUIL GOES TO THE WAB8 ; AND BEACHING BI7NSER HILL 
IN TniS TO BE OF SEBVICE THEBE, SOON AETEB IS 
JOBCED TO EXTEND HIS TBAVELS ACBOSS THE SEA INTO 
THE ENBXT'S land. 

Left to idle lamentations, Israel might now have planted 
deep farrows in his hrow. But stifling his pain, he chose 
rather to plough, than he plou^^hed. Farming weans man 
from his sorrows. That tranquil pursuit tolerates nothing 
hut tranquil meditations. There, too, in mother earth, you 
may plant and reap ; not as in other things, plant and see 
the planting torn up hy the roots. But if wandering in the 
wilderness, and wandering upon the waters — if felling trees, 
and hunting, and shipwreck, and fighting with whales, and 
all his other strange adventures, had not as yet cared poor 
Israel of his now hopeless passion, events were at hand for 
ever to drown it. 
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It was the year 1774. The difficulties long pending 
between the colonies and England were arriTing at their 
crisis. Hostilities were certain. The Americans were pre- 
naring themselves. Companies were &rmed in most of the 
Kew England towns, whose members, receiving the name 
of minute-men, stood ready to march anywhere at a minute's 
warning. Israel, for the last eight months, sojourning as 
a labourer on a farm in Windsor, enrolled himself in the 
regiment of Colonel John Patterson, of Lenox, afterwards 
General Patterson. 

The battle of Lexington was fought on the 18th of April, 
1775 ; news of it arrived in the county of Berkshire, on the 
20th, about noon. The next morning, at sunrise, Israel 
swung his knapsack, shouldered his musket, and, with Pat- 
tx^rson's regiment, was on the march, quickstep, towards 
Boston. 

Like Putnam, Israel received the stirring tidings at the 
plough. But although not less willing than Putnam to fly 
to battle at an instant's notice, yet — only half an acre of 
the field remaining to be finished— he whipped up his team 
and finished it. Before hastening to one duty, he would not 
leave a prior one undone ; and ere helping to whip the 
British, for a little practice sake, he applied the gad to 
his oxen. From the field of the farmer, ne rushed to that 
of the soldier, mingling his blood with his sweat. While 
we revel in broadcloth, let us not forget what we owe to 
linsey-woolsey.- 

With other detachments from various quarters, Israel's 
regiment remained encamped for several days in the vicinity 
of Charlestown. On the 17th of June, one thousand Ame- 
ricans, including the regiment of Patterson, were set about 
fortifying Bunker's Hill. Working aU through the night, 
by dawn of the following day, the redoubt was thrown up. 
But every one knows all about the battle. Suffice it, that 
Israel was one of those marksmen whom Putnam harangued 
as touching the enemy's eyes. Forbearing as he was with 
his oppressive father and unfaithful love, and mild as he 
was on the farm, Israel was not the same at Bunker Hill. 
Putnam had enjoined the men to aim at the officers ; so 
Israel aimed between the golden epaulettes, as, in the 
wUdemess, he had aimed between the branching anders. 
With dogged disdain of their foes, the English grenadiers 
marched up the hill with sullen slowness ; thus furnishing 
still surer aims to the muskets which bristled on the redoubt 
Modest Israel was used to aver, that considering his prao* 
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tiee in the woods, he could hardly be regarded as an inex- 
perienced marksman; hinting, that every shot which the 
epauletted grenadiers reoeiyed from his rine, would, upon a 
different occasion, have procured him a deerskin. Ana like 
stricken deers the Enghsh, rashly brave as they were, fled 
from the opening Are. But the marksman's ammunition 
was expended ; a hand-to-hand encounter ensued. Not one 
American musket in twenty had a bayonet to it. So, 
wielding the stock right and left, the terrible farmers, with 
hats and coats off, fought their way among the furred 
grenadiers, knocking them right and left, as seal-hunters 
on the beach knock down with their clubs the Shetland 
seal. In the dense crowd and confusion, while Israel's 
musket got interlocked, he saw a blade horizontally menac- 
ing his feet from the ground. Thinking some fallen enemy 
sought to strike him at the last gasp, dropping his hold on 
his musket, he wrenched at the steel, but found that though 
a brave hand held it, that hand was powerless for ever. It 
was some British o&cer's laced sword-arm, cut from the 
trunk in the act of fighting, refusing to yield up its blade to 
the last. At that moment another sword was aimed at 
Israel's head by a living officer. In an instant the blow 
was parried by kindred steel, and the assailant fell by a 
brother's weapon, wielded by alien hands. But Israel did 
not come off unscathed. A cut on the right arm, near the 
elbow, received in parrying the officer's blowj a long slit 
across the chest, a musket-ball buried in his hip, and 
another mangling him near the ankle of the same leg, were 
the tokens of intrepidity which our Sicinius Dentatus carried 
irom this memorable field. Nevertheless, with his comrades 
he succeeded in reaching Prospect Hill, and from thence 
was conveyed to the hospital at Cambridge. The bullet was 
extracted, his lesser wounds were dressed, and after much 
suifering from the fracture of the bone near the ankle, 
several pieces of which were extracted by the surg-eon, ere 
long, thanks to the high health and pure blood of the 
farmer, Israel rejoined his regiment when they were throw- 
ing up intrenchments on Prospect Hill. Bunker Hill was 
now in possession of the foe, who in turn had fortified it. 

On the 3rd of Julv, Washington arrived from the South 
to take the command.. Israel witnessed his joyful reception 
by the huzzaing companies. 

The British now quartered in Boston suffered greatly 
from the scarcity of provisions. "Washington took every 
precaution to prevent their receiving a supply. Inland, all 

2 
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aid oould easily be cut off. To grnard a^nst their receiying 
any by water, from Tories and other disaffected persons^ the 
general equipped three armed vessels to intercept all traitor- 
ous cruisers. Among them was the brigantine, ^a«^tn^on, 
of ten guns, commanded by Captain Martinaale. Seamen 
were hard to be had. The soldiers were called upon to 
volunteer for these vessels. Israel was one who so did ; 
thinking that as an experienced sailor he should not be 
backward in a juncture like this, little as he fancied the 
new service assigned. 

Three days out of Boston harbour, the brigantine was 
captured by the enemy's ship Foy^ of twenty guns. Taken 
prisoner with the rest of the crew, Israel was afterwards put 
on board the frigate Tartar, witii immediate sailing oraers 
for England. Seventy-two were captives in this vessel. 
Headed by Israel, these men— half-way across the sea — 
formed a scheme to take the ship, but were betrayed by a 
renegade Englishman. As ringleader, Israel was put in 
irons, and so remained till the frigate anchored at rorte- 
moutn. There he was brought on deck ; and would have met 
perhaps some terrible fate, had it not come out, during the 
examination, that the Englishman had been a deserter from 
the army of his native country, ere proving a traitor to his 
adopted one. Relieved of his irons, Israel was placed in the 
marine hospital on shore, where half of the prisoners took the 
small-pox, which swept off a third of their number. Why 
talk of Jaffa? 

From the hospital the survivors were conveyed to Spit- 
head, and thrust on board a hulk. And here in the black 
bowels of the ship, sunk low in the sunless sea, our poor 
Israel lay for a month, like Jonah in the belly of the whale. 

But one bright morning, Israel is hailed from the deck. 
A bargeman of the commander's boat is sick. Known for a 
sailor, Israel for the nonce is appointed to pull the absent 
man's oar. 

The officers being landed, some of the crew propose, like 
merry Englishmen as they are, to hie to a neighbouring 
alehouse, and have a cosy pot or two together. Agreed. 
They start, and Israel with them. As they enter the ale- 
house door, our prisoner is suddenly reminded of still more 
imperative calls. Unsuspected of any design, he is allowed 
to leave the partv for a moment. No sooner does Israel see 
his companions noused, than, putting speed into his feet, 
and letting crow cdl his wings, he starte like a deer. He 
runs four nmes (so he afterws^ds affirmed) without halting. 
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He sped towards London ; \nsely deeming that onoe in that 
drowd detection would be impossible. 

Tenzmles, as be oom^utea, from where he had left the 
bargemen, leisurely passing a public house of a little villafi^e 
on the roadside, thinking himself now pretty safe— hark, 
what is this he hears ? — 

"Ahoy!" 

" No snip," says Israel, hurrying on. 

"Stop." 

" If you wiU attend to your business, I will endeavour to 
attend to mine," replies Israel ooolly. And next minute he 
lets grow his wings again ; flyinfl:, one dare say, at the rate 
of something less than thirty mues an hour. 

** Stop thief ! " is now the cry. Numbers rushed from 
the roadside houses. After a mile's chase, the poor panting 
deer is pau£[ht. 

Finding it was no use now to prevaricate, Israel boldly 
confesses himself a prisoner of war. The officer, a good fel- 
low as it turned out, had him escorted back to the inn ; 
wheve. observing to the landlord that this must needs be a 
true-blooded Yankee, he calls for liquors to refresh Israel 
after his run. Two soldiers are then appointed to guard 
him for the present. This was towards evening ; and up to 
a late hour at night, the inn was iilled with strangers crowd- 
ing to see the Yankee rebel, as they politely termed him. 
These honest rustics seemed to think that Yankees were a 
sort of wild creatures, a species of 'possum or kangaroo. But 
Israel is verv afikble with them. That liquor he drank from 
the hand of his foe, has perhaps warmed his heart towards 
all the rest of his enemies. Yet this may not be wholly so. 
We shall see. At any rate, stiU he keeps his eye on the 
main chance — escape. Neither the jokes nor the insults of 
the mob does he suffer to molest him. He is cogitating a 
little plot to himself. 

It seems that the good officer— not more true to the king 
his master than indulgent towards the prisoner which that 
same lovalty made — had left orders that Israel should be 
suppUea with whatever liquor he wanted that night. So, 
caUmg for the can again and again, Israel invites the two 
soldiers to drink and be merry. At length a wag of the 
company proposes that Israel should entertain the public 
with a jig, he (the wag) having heard that the Yankees 
were extraordinary dancers. A Mdle is brought in, and 
poor Israel takes the floor. Not a little cut to think that 
these people should so unfeelingly seek to be diverted at the 
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expense of an unfortunate prisoner, Israel, while jigging it 
up and down, still conspires away at his private ijlot, re- 
solving ere long to give the enemy a touch of certain Yan- 
kee steps, as yet undreamed of in their simple philosophy. 
They would not permit any cessation of his dancing till he 
had danced himself into a perfect sweat, so that the drops 
fell from his lank and flaxen hair. But Israel with much 
of the gentleness of a dove, is not wholly without the wis- 
dom of the serpent. Pleased to see the flowing bowl, he 
congratulates himself that his own state of perspiration 
prevents it from producing any intoxicating effect upon him. 

Late at night the company break up. Furnished with a 
pair of hanacuffs, the prisoner is laid on a blanket spread 
upon the floor at the side of the bed in which his two 
keepers are to repose. Expressing much gratitude for the 
blanket, with apparent unconcern, Israel stretches his legs. 
An hour or two passes. All is quiet without. 

The iniportant moment had now arriyed. Certain it was, 
that if this chance were suffered to pass unimnroved, a 
second would hardly present itself. For early, uoubtless, 
on the following morning, if not some way nrevented, the 
two soldiers would convey Israel back to his noating prison, 
where he would thenceforth remain confined until the close 
of the war ; years and years, perhaps. When he thought 
of that horrible old hulk, his nerves were restrung for flight. 
But intrepid as he must be to compass it, wariness too was 
needed. His keepers had gone to bed pretty well under the 
influence of the liquor. This was favourable. But still, 
they were full-grown, strong men ; and Israel was hand- 
cuffed. So Israel resolved upon strate^ first ; and, if that 
failed, force afterwards. He ea^rly listened. One of the 
drunken soldiers muttered in his sleep, at first lowly, then 
louder and louder, — " Catch 'em ! Grapple 'em ! Have at 
*em ! Ha— long cutlasses ! Take that, runaway ! " 

" What's the matter with ye, PMl ? " hiccoughed the 
other, who was not yet asleep. " Keep quiet, will ye ? Ye 
ain't at Fontenoy now." 

" He's a runaway prisoner, I say. Catch him, catch 
him!" 

" Oh, stush with your drunken dreaming," again hic- 
coughed his comrade, violently nudging him. '* This comes 
o' carousing." 

Shortly after the dreamer, with loud snores, fell back into 
dead sleep. But by sometmng in the sound of the breath- 
ing of the other soldier, Israel Knew that this man remained 
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uneasily awal:e. He deliberated a moment what was best 
to do. At lens^ he determined upon trying his old plea. 
Galling upon the two soldiers, he iniormed them that urgent 
necessity required his immediate presence somewhere in the 
rear of the house. 

^ ** Come, wake up here, Phil," roared the soldier who was 
awake ; "the fellow here says he must step out ; cuss these 
Yankees ; no better edication than to be getting up on na- 
teral necessities at this time o' night. It ain't nateral ; its 
unnateral. D — ^n ye, Yankee, don't ye inow no better ! " 

With many more denunciations the two now stag:gered to 
their feet, and dutohing hold of Israel, escorted mm down 
stairs, and through a long, narrow, dark entry, rearward, till 
they came to a door. No sooner was this unbolted bv the fore- 
most guard, than, quick as a iiash, manacled Israel, shaking 
off the grasp of the one behind ,him, butts him sprawling 
back into the entry ; when, dashing in the opposite direc- 
tion, he bounces the other head over heels into the garden, 
never using a hand ; and then, leaping over the latter's 
head, darts blindly out into the midnight. Next moment 
he was at the garden wall. No outlet was discoverable in 
the ^loom. But a fruit-tree grew close to the wall. Spring- 
ing into it desperately, handcuffed as he was, Israel leaps 
atop of the barrier, and, without pausing to see where ne 
is, arops himself to the ground on the other side, and once 
more lets grow all his wings. Meantime, with loud outories, 
the two baffled drunkards grope deliriously about in the 
garden. 

After running two or three miles, and hearing no sound 
of pursuit, Israel reins up to rid himself of the handcufi's, 
which impede him. After much painful labour he succeeds 
in tiie attempt. Pressing on again with all speed, day 
broke, revealing a trim-looking, hedged, and beautiful 
country, soffc, neat, and serene, all coloured with the fresh 
earlv tinte of the snring of 1776. 

Bless me, thougnt Israel, all of a tremble, I shall cer- 
tainly be caught now ; I have broken into some nobleman's 
park. 

But, hurrying forward again, he came to a turnpike road, 
and then he knew that, all comely and shaven as it was, this 
was simply the open country of England ; one bright, broad 
park, paled in with white foam of the sea. A copse skirt- 
ing the road was just bursting out into bud. Each un- 
joDing leaf was in very act of escaping from its prison. 
Israel looked at the budding leavesi and round on the bud- 
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ding sod, and up at the budding dawn of the day. He waa 
80 sad, and these sigrhts were so gay, that Israel sobbed like 
a child, while thoughts of his mountain home rushed like a 
wind on his heart But, conquering this fit, he marched on* 
and presently passed nigh a field, where two figures were 
working. They had rosy cheeks, short, study less, showing: 
the blue stocking nearly to the knee, and were clad in long, 
coarse, white frocks, and had on ^coarse, broad-brimmed 
straw hats. Their faces were partly averted. 

'* Please, ladies," half roguishly savs Israel, taking off hia 
hat, " does this road go to London V 

At this salutation, the two figures turned in a sort of 
stupid amazement, causing an almost corresponding expree« 
sion in Israel, who now peroeived that they were men, and 
not women. He had nustaken them, owing to their froeks, 
and their wearing no pantaloons, only breeches hidden by 
their frocks. 

*' Beg nardon, ladies, but I thought ye were something 
else," said Israel again. 

Once more the two figures stared at the stranger, and 
with added boorishness of surprise. 

** Does this road go to London, gentlemen?" 

" Gentlemen— egad ! " cried one of the two. 

" Egad ! " echoed the second. 

Putting their hoes before them, the two frodked boors now 
took a good lonir look at Israel, meantime scratching their 
heads under their plaited straw hats. 

" Does it, ffentlemen ? Does it go to London ? Be kind 
enough to tell a poor fellow, do." 

" Tees goin' to Lunnun, are yees} WeU— all righir-go 
along." 

And without another word, having now satisfied their 
rustic curiosity, the two human steers, with wonderful 

Shlegm, applied themselves to their hoes; sup^posing, no 
oubt, that they had eiven all requisite information. 
Shortly after, Israel passed an old, dark, mossy-looking 
chapel, its roof aU plastered with the damp yellow deaa 
leaves of the previous autumn, showered there from a cdose 
cluster of venerable trees, with great trunks, and over- 
stretching branches. Next moment he found himself enter- 
ing a village. The silence of eaxlj morning rested upon it 
But few figures were seen. Glancing through the window 
of a now noiseless public-house, Israel saw a table all in 
disorder, covered with empty naffons, and tobaooo-ashes, 
and long pipes ; some of the latter broken. 
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After pansingr here a moment, he moved on, and observed 
a man over the way standing still and watching him. In- 
stantly Israel was reminded that he had on the dress of an 
English sailor, and that it was this probably which had 
arrested the stranger's attention. Well knowing that his 
peculiar dress exposed him to peril, he hnrried on faster to 
escape the village ; resolving at the first opportunity to 
change his garments. Ere long, in a secluded place about 
a miie from the village, he saw an old ditcher tottering 
beneath the weight of a pick-axe, hoe, and shovel, going to 
his work ; the very picture of poverty, toil, and distress. 
His clothes were tatters. 

Making up to this old man, Israel, after a word or two of 
salutation, offered to change clothes with him. As his own 
dothes were prince-Uke compared to the ditcher's, Israel 
thought that however much his proposition might eicite 
the suspicion of the ditcher, yet self-interest would prevent 
Ids communicating the suspicions. To be brief, the two 
went behind a hedge, and presently Israel emerged, pre- 
s^iting the most forlorn appearance conceivable ; while the 
old ditcher hobbled off in an opposite direction, correspond- 
ingly improved in his aspect ; though it was rather ludicrous 
than otherwise, owing to the immense bagginess of the 
sailor-txousers flapping about his lean shanks, to say no- 
thing of the spare voluminousness of the pea-jacket. But 
Israel — ^how deplorable, how dismal his plight ! Little did 
he ween that these wretched rags he now wore, were but 
suitable to that long career of destitution before him : one 
brief career of adventurous wanderings; and then, forty 
torpid years of pauperism. The coat was all patches. And 
no two patches were alike, and no one patch was the colour 
of the original doth. The stringless breeches gaped wide 
open at the knee ; the long woollen stockings looked as if 
they had been set up at some time for a target. Israel 
looked suddenly metamorphosed from youth to old age ; 
just like an old man of eighty he looked. But, indeed, dull, 
dreary adversity was now in store for him ; and adversity, 
come it at eighteen or eighty, is the true jold age of man. 
The dress befitted the fate. 

From the Mendly old ditcher, Israel learned the exact 
oourse he must steer for London; distant now between 
seventy and eigh^ miles. He was also apprised by his 
venerable friend, that the country was filled with soldiers 
on the constant look-out for deserters whether from the 
navy or anny, for the capture of whom a stipulated reward 
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was given, just as in Massacliasetts at that time for prowl- 
ing bears. 

Haying solemnly enjoined his old friend not to giye any 
information, should any one he meet inquire for such a 
person as Israel, our adventurer walked briskly on, less 
heavy of heart, now that he felt comparatively safe in 
disguise. 

Thirty miles were travelled that day. At night Israel 
stole into a barn, in hopes of Unding straw or hay for a bed. 
But it was spring ; all the hay and straw were gone. So 
after groping about in the dark, he was fain to content 
himself with an undressed sheep-skin. Cold, hungry, foot- 
sore, weary, and impatient for the morning dawn, Israel 
drearily dozed out the niffht. 

By the first peep of aav coming through the chinks of 
the oam, he was up and aoroad. £re long finding himself 
in the suburbs of a considerable village, the better to guard 
against detection he supplied himself with a rude crutch, 
and feigning himself a cripple, hobbled straight through 
the town, followed by a perverse-minded cur, which kept 
up a continual, spiteful, suspicious bark. Israel longed to 
have one good rap at him with his crutch, but thought it 
would hardly look in character for a poor old cripple to be 
vindictive. 

A few miles farther, and he came to a second village. 
While hobbling through its main street, as through the 
former one, he was suddenly stopped by a genuine cripple, 
all in tatters, too, who, with a sympathetic air, inquired 
after the cause of his lameness. 

*' White swelling," says Israel. 

" That's just my ailing," wheezed the other ; " but 
you're lamer than me," he added with a forlorn sort of self- 
satisfaction, critically eyeing Israel's limp as once more he 
stumped on his way, not Hkmg to tarrjr too long. 

" But halloo, what's your hurry, mend?" seeing Israel 
fairlv departiDg^-" where 're you going?" 

'* To London," answered Israel, turning round, heartily 
wishing the old fellow anywhere else than present. 

** Going to limp to Lunnun, eh ? Well, success to 

** As much to you, sir," answers Israel jwlitely. 

ISigh. the oi)posite suburbs of this village, as good fortune 
would have it, an empty baggage- wagon bound for the 
metropolis turned into tne main road from a side one. Im- 
mediately Israel limps most deplorably, and begs the driver 
to give a poor cripple a lift. So up he climbs ; but after a 
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tune, finding the gait of the elephantine draught-horses in- 
tolerably slow, Israel craves permission to dismount, when, 
throwing away his crutch, ne takes nimbly to his legs, 
much to the surprise of his honest friend the driver. 

The only advantage, if any, derived from his trip in the 
waffon, was, when passing through a third village — ^but a 
little distant from the previous one — Israel, by lying down 
in the wagon, had wholly avoided being seen. 

The villages surprised, him by their number and prox- 
imity. Nothing like this was to be seen at home. Well 
knowing that in these villages he ran much more risk of 
detection than in the open country, he henceforth did his 
best to avoid them, by taking a roundabout course when- 
ever they came in sight from a distance. This mode of 
traveUing not only lengthened his journey, but put unlooked- 
for obstacles in his path — walls, ditches, and streams. 

Not half an hour after throwing away his crutch, he 
leaped a great ditch ten feet wide, and of undiscoverable 
muddy depth. ** I wonder if the old cripple would think me 
the lamer one now," thought Israel to nimself, arriving on 
the hither side. 



CHAPTER IT. 

PTJETHEE WANDERINGS OP THE KEEUGEE, WITH SOME 
ACCOUNT OP A GOOD KNIGHT OP BRENTPOBD WHO 
BEPEIENDED HIH. 

At nightfall, on the third day, Israel had arrived within 
sixteen miles of the capital. Once more he sought refuge 
in a bam. This time he found some hay, and ilinging him- 
self down procured a tolerable night's rest. 

Bright and early he arose refreshed, with the pleasing 
prospect of reaching his destination ere noon. Encouraged 
to find himself now so far from his original pursuers, Israel 
relaxed in his vigilance, and about ten o'clock, while passing 
through the town of Staines, suddenly encountered three 
soldiers. Unfortunately in exchanging clothes with the 
ditcher, he could not bring himself to include his shirt in the 
traffic, which shirt was a British navy shirt, a bargeman's 



28 ISBAEL POITEB. 

sbirt, and thongh hitherto he had onm&pled tiie blue ooUar 
oat of sight, yet, as it appeared ia the present instanoe, it 
was not thoroughly concealed. At any rate, keenly on the 
look-out for deserters, and made acute by hopes oi reward 
for their apprehension, the soldiers spied the fatal collar, and 
in an instant laid violent hands on the refugee. 

" Hey, lad !" said the foremost soldier, a corporal, " you 
are one of his majesty's seamen ! come along with ye." 

80, unable to give any satisfiMtory account of himself, he 
was made prisoner on the sj>ot, and soon after found himself 
handcuffed and locked up in the Bound House of the plaoe» 
a prison so called, appropriated to runaways, and those con- 
victed of minor offences. Day passed dinnerless and supper- 
less in this dismal durance, ana night came on. 

Israel had now been three days without food, except one 
twopenny loaf. The cravings of hunger now became sharper ; 
his spirits, hitherto arming him with fortitude, began to 
forsake him. Taken captive once again upon the very brink 
of reaching his goal, poor Israel was on the eve of falling 
into helpless despair. But he rallied* and considering that 
grief would only add to his calamity, sought with stubborn 
patience to habituate himself to misery, but still hold aloof 
from despondency. He roused himself, and began to bethink 
him how to be extricated from this labyrinth. 

Two hours sawing across the grating of the window, 
ridded him of his handcuffs. Next came the door, secured 
luckily with only a hasp and padlock. Thrusting the bolt 
of his handcuffs through a small window in the door, he 
succeeded in foroin^^ the hasp and regaining his liberty 
about three o'clock m the morning. 

Not long after sunrise, he passed nigh Brentford, some 
six or seven miles from the capital. So great was his hunger 
that downright starvation seemed before him. He chewed 
grass, and swallowed it. Upon first escaping from the hulk, 
six English pennies was all the money ne had. With two 
of these he had bought a small loaf the day after fleeing the 
inn. The other lour still remained in his pocket, not 
having met with a good opportunity to dispose of them for 
food. 

Having torn off the collar of his shirt, and flung it into 
a hedppe, he ventured to accost a respectable carpenter at a 

Sale ience, about a mile this side of Brentford, to whom his 
eplorable situation now induced him to apply for work. 
The man did not wish himself to hire, but said that if he 
(Israel) understood fanning or gardening, he might perhaps 



procure work from Sir Jolm Millet, whose seat, he said, was 
not remote. He added that the knight was in the hahit of 
employing many men at that season of the year, so he stood 
a fair chance. 

Revived a little hy this prospect of relief, Israel starts in 
-quest of the gentleman's seat, agreeably to the direction 
received. But he mistook his way, and proceeding up a 
gravelled and beautifally decorated walk, was terrified at 
catching a glimpse of a number of soldiers thronging a 
garden. He made an instant retreat before being espied in 
turn. No wild creature of the American wilderness could 
have been more panic-struck by a Hrebrand, than at this 
period hunted Israel was by a red coat. It afterwards 
appeared that this garden was the Princess Amelia's. 

Taking another path, ere long he came to some labourers 
-shovelling gra.yel, Kiese proved to be men employed by 
Sir John, dj them he was directed towards the house, 
when the knight was pointed out to him, walking bare- 
headed in the inclosure with several guests. Having heard 
the rich men of England charp:ed with all sorts of domineer- 
ing qualities, Israel felt no little misgiving in approaching 
to an audience with so imposing a stranger. But, screwing 
up his courage, he advanced ; while seeing him coming all 
rags and tatters, the group of gentlemen stood in some wonder 
awaiting what so singular a phantom might want. 

"Mr. Millet," saidlsrael, bowing towards the bare-headed 
gentleman. 

" Ha ! — ^who are you, pray ?" 

** A poor fellow, sir, in want of work.** 

" A wardrobe, too, I should say," smiled one of the guests, 
of a very youthful, prosperous, and dandified air. 

" Where's your hoe ?* said Sir John. 

" I have none, sir.' 

" Anv money to buy one?" 

** Only four English pennies, sir.' 

" English i)ennies. What other sort would you have ? ' 

" Why, China pennies to be sure," laughed the youthful 
gentleman. "See his long, yellow hair behind; he looks 
like a Chinaman. Some broken-down mandarin. Pitj 
he's no crown to his old hat ; if he had, he might pass it 
round, and make eight pennies of his four." 

** Will you hire me, Mr. Millet ? " said Israel. 

** Ha ! that's aueer again," cried the knight. 

"Hark ye, tellow," said a brisk servant, approaching 
from the perch, " this is Sir John Millet." 
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Seeming to take pity on his apparent ignorance, as well 
as on his nndisputable poverty, the good knight now told 
Israel that if he would come the next morning he would 
see him supplied with a hoe, and moreover would hire 
him. 

It would be hard to express the satisfaction of the wan- 
derer at receiving this encouraging reply. Emboldened 
by it, he now returns towards a baker's he had spied, and 
bravely marching in, flings down all four pennies, and 
demands bread. Thinking he would not have any more 
food till next morning, Israel resolved to eat only one of the 
pair of twopenny loaves. But having demolished one, it so 
sharpened nis longing, that yielding to the irresistible 
temptation, he bolted down the second loaf to keep the 
other company. 

After resting under a hedge, he saw the sun far descended, 
and so prepared himself for another hard night. Waiting 
till dark, he crawled into an old carriage-house, finding 
nothing there but a dismantled old phaeton. Into this he 
climbed, and curling himself up like a carriage-dog, endea- 
voured to sleep; but, unable to endure the constraint of 
such a bed, got out, and stretched himself on the bare boards 
of the floor. 

'No sooner was light in the east than he hastened to await 
the commands of one who, his instinct told him, was destined 
to prove his benefactor. On his father's farm accustomed 
to rise with the lark, Israel was surprised to discover, as 
he approached the house that no soul was astir. It was four 
o'clock. For a considerable time he walked back and forth 
before the portal ere any one appeared. The first riser was 
a man-servant of the household, who informed Israel that 
seven o'clock was the hour the people went to their work. 
Soon after he met an ostler of the place, who gave him 
permission to lie on some straw in an outhouse. There he 
enjoyed a sweet sleep till awakened at seven o'clock by the 
sounds of activity around him. 

Supplied by the overseer of the men with a large iron 
fork and a hoe, he followed the hands into the field. He was 
so weak he could hardly support his tools. Unwilling to 
expose his debility, he yet could not succeed in concealing 
it. At last, to avoid worse imputations, he confessed the 
cause. His companions regarded him with compassion, and 
exemptedJiim from the severer toil. 

About noon the knight visited his workmen. I^oticing 
that Israel made little progress, he said to him, that thougE 
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he had longr arms and broad shoulders, yet he was feigning 
himself to be a very weak man, or otherwise must in reality 
be so. 

Hereupon one of the labourers standing by informed the 
gentleman how it was with Israel, when immediately the 
knight put a shilling into his hands, and bade him go to a 
little roadside inu, which was nearer than the house, and 
buy him bread and a pot of beer. Thus refreshed he re- 
turned to the band, and toiled with them till four o'clock, 
when the day's work was over. 

Arriyed at the house he there again saw his employer, 
who, after attentiyely eyeing him with without speaking, 
bade a meal be prepared for mm, when the maid presenting 
a smaller supply than her kind master deemed necessary, 
she was ordered, to return and bring out the entire disn. 
But aware of the danger of sudden repletion of heayy food 
to one in his condition, Israel, previously recruited by the 
frugal meal at the inn, partook but sparingly. The repast 
was spread on the grass, and bein? over, the good knight 
again looking inquisitively at Israel, ordered a comfortable 
bed to be laid in the barn, and here Israel spent a capital 
night. 

After breakfast next morning, he was proceeding to go with 
the labourers to their work, when his employer approaching 
him with a benevolent air, bade him return to his couch, ana 
there remain till he had slept his fill, and was in a better 
state to resume his labours. 

Upon coming forth again a little after noon, he found Sir 
John walking alone in the grounds. Upon discovering him 
Israel would have retreated, fearing that he might intrude ; 
but, beckoniog him to advance, the knight, as Israel drew 
nigh, Hxed on him such a penetrating glance, that our poor 
hero quaked to the core. iNeither was his dread of detection 
relieved by the knight's now calling in a loud voice for one 
from the house. Israel was just on the point of fleeing, when 
overhearing the words of the master to the servant who now 
appeared, all dread departed. 

" Bring hither some wine ! " 

It presently came ; by order of the knight the salver 
was set down on a green bank near by, and the servant 
retired. 

*' My poor fellow ! " said Sir John, now pouring out a glass 
of wine, and handing it to Israel, *' I perceive that you are 
an American ; and, if I am not mistaken, you are an escaped 
prisoner of war. But no fear— drink the wine," 
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''Mr. Millet/' exclaimed Israel aghast, the tmtasted wine 
trembling in his hand, — " Mr. Millet " 

" Mr, Millet— there it is again. Why don't you say Sir 
John^ like the rest ?" 

** Why, sir— pardon me— but somehow, I can't. I'ye tried ; 
but I can't. You won't betray me for that ?" 

" Betray — ^poor fellow ! Hark ye ; your history is doubt- 
less a secret which you would not wish to diyulge to a 
stranger ; but whateyer happens to you, I pledge you my 
honour I will never betray you." 

*' God bless you for that, i&i. Millet I " 

^* Gome, come, call me by my right name. I am not Mr. 
MiUet. You have said Sir to me ; and no doubt yon have 
a thousand times said John to otherpeople. Now oan'tyou 
couple the two ? Try once. Come. Only Sir and then John 
— Sir John — ^that's all. 

** John— I can't— Sir, sir ! — ^your pardon. I didn't mean 
that." 

" My good fellow," said the knight, looking sharply u^on 
Israel, " tell me, are all your counlrymen like you ? If so, it's 
no use fighting them. To that effect I must write to his 
majesty myself. Well, I excuse you from Sir Johnning me. 
But tell me the truth, are you not a seafaring man, and 
lately a prisoner of war ? " 

Israel frankly confessed it, and told his whole story. The 
knight listened with much interest, and at its conclusion 
warned Israel, to beware of the soldiers ; for, owing to the 
seats of some of the royal family being in the neighbourhood, 
the red-coats abounded hereabout. 

'* I do not wish unnecessarily to speak against my own 
countrymen," he added, *' I but plainly speak for your good. 
The soldiers you meet prowling on the roads are not fair 
specimens of the army. They are a set of mean, dastardly 
banditti, who to obtain their fee would betray their best 
friends. Once more I warn you against them. But enough ; 
follow me now to the house ; and as you tell me you have 
exchanged clothes before now, you can do it again. What 
say you ? I will give you coat and breeches for your 
rags." 

Thus generously supplied with clothes and other comforts 
by the ^ood knight, and implicitly relying upon the honour 
of so kind-hearted a man, Israel cheered up, and in the 
course of two or three weeks had so fattened his flanks, that 
he was able completely to fill Sir John's old buckskin 
breeches, which at first nad hung but loosely about him. 
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He was assigned to an occupation wliich removed him 
from the other workmen. TBe strawberry-hed was put 
under his sole charge. And often, of mild, sunny after- 
noons, the knight, genial and gentle with dinner, would 
stroll bareheaded to the pleasant strawberry-bed, and have 
nice little confidential chats with Israel ; while Israel, 
charmed by the patriarchal demeanour of this true Abra- 
hamio genUeman, with a smile on his lip, and tears of gra- 
titude in his eyes, offered him from time to time the plumpest 
berries of the bed. 

"When the strawberry season was over, other parts of the 
grounds were assigned him. And so six months elapsed, 
when, at the recommendation of Sir John, Israel procured a 
good berth in the garden of the Princess AmeHa. 

So completely now had recent events metamorphosed him 
in all outward things, that few suspected him of being any 
other than an Englislunan,— not even the knight's domestics. 
But in the princess's garden, being obliged to work in com- 
pany with many other labourers, the war was often a topic 
of discussion among them ; and " the d — d Yankee rebels " 
were not seldom the object of scurrilous remark. Illy could 
the exile brook in silence such insults upon the country for 
which he had bled, and for whose honoured sake he was that 
very instant a sufferer. More than once his indignation 
came very nigh getting the better of his prudence. He 
longed for the war to end, that he might but speak a little 
bit of his mind. 

Now, the superintendent of the garden was a harsh, over- 
bearing man. The workmen, with tame servility, endured 
his worst af&onts. But Israel, bred among mountains, 
found it impossible to restrain himself when made the unde- 
served object of pitiless epithets. Ere two months went by 
he quitted the service of the princess, and engaged himself 
to a farmer in a small village not far from Brentford. But 
hardly had he been here three weeks, when a rumour again 
got anoat that he was a Yankee prisoner of war. Whence 
this report arose he could never discover. No' sooner did it 
reach the ears of the soldiers than they were on the alert. 
Luckily, Israel was apprised of their intentions in time. 
But he was hard pushed. He was hunted after with a per- 
severance worthy a less ignoble cause. He had many hair- 
breadth escapes. Most assuredly he would have been cap- 
tured, had it not been for the secret good offices of a few 
individuals, who i)erhaps were not unfiiendly to the Ame- 
rican side of the question, though they durst not avow it. 

D 



34 ISRAEL POTTX&. 

Tracked one night by the soldiers to the house of one of 
these friends, in whose garret he was concealed, he was 
obliged to force the skuttle, and running along the roof, 
passed to those of adjoining houses to the number of ten or 
twelye, finally succeeding in making his escape. 



CHAPTER V. 



ISRAEL IN THE XION S DEK. 

Harassed dav and night,— hunted from food and sleep, — 
driven from hole to hole like a fox in the woods, with no 
chance to earn an hour's wages, he was at last advised, by 
one whose sincerity he could not doubt, to apply, on the 
good word of Sir John Millet, for a berth as labourer in the 
king's gardens at Kew. There it was said he would be 
entirely safe, as no soldier durst approach those premises to 
molest any soul therein employed. It struck the poor exile 
as curious, that the very den of the British lion, the private 
grounds of the British king, should be commended to a 
refugee as his securest asylum. 

His nativity carefully concealed, and being personally 
introduced to the chief gardener by' one who well knew 
him ; armed, too, with a line from Sir John, and recom- 
mended by his introducer as imcommonly expert at horti- 
culture, Israel was soon installed as keeper of certain less 
private plants and walks of the park. 

It was here, ijiear to one of his country retreats, that, 
coming from perplexities of state, leaving far behind him 
the dingy old bncks of St. James's, George the Third was 
wont to walk up and down beneath the long arbours formed 
by the interlockings of lofty trees. 

More than once, raking the gravel, Israel through inter- 
vening foliage would catch x>eeps in some private but parallel 
walk of that lonely figure, not more snadowy ]i^tn over- 
hanging leaves than wim the shade of royal meditations. 

Unauthorized and abhorrent thoughts will sometimes in- 
vade the best human heart. Seeing tiie monarch unguarded 
before him ; remembering that the war was imputed more 
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to the self-will of the king than to the willingness of parlia- 
ment or the nation ; and calling to mind all nis owii suffer- 
iiigs growing out of that war, with all the calamities of his 
country ; dim impulses, such as those to which the regicide 
ELayaillac yielded, would shoot halefully across the soul of 
the exile. But thrusting Satan behind him, Israel van- 
ouished all such temptations. Nor did these oyer more 
aisturb him, a^r his one chance conyersation with the 
monarch. 

As he was one day gravelling a little by- walk, wrapped in 
thought, the king turning a clump of bushes, suddenly 
brushed Israel's person. 

Immediately Israel touched his hat — but did not remove 
it — bowed, and was retiring ; when something in his air 
arrested the king's attention. 

** You ain't an Englishman, — ^no Englishman — no, no." 

Pale as death, Israel tried to answer something; but, 
knowing not what to say, stood frozen to the ground. 

" You are a Yankee— a Yankee," said the king again in 
his ra^id and half-stammering way. 

Again Israel essayed to reply, but could not. What could 
he say ? Could he lie to a king } 

" Yes, yes, — you are one of that stubborn race, — that very 
stubborn race. What brought you here ? " 

"The fate of war, sir." 

" May it please your majesty," said a low cringing voice, 
approaching, "this man is in the walk against orders. 
Tnere is some mistake, may it please your majesty. Uuit 
the walk, blockhead," he hissed at Israel. 

It was one of the junior gardeners who thus spoke. It 
seems that Israel haa mistaken his directions that mominff. 

" Slink, yon dog," hissed the gardener again to Israel; 
then aloud to the king, " A mistake of the man, I assure 
your majesty." 

. "Go you away — away with ye, and leave him with me," 
said the king. 

Waiting a moment, till the man was out of hearing, the 
king again turned upon Israel. 

"Were you ai Bunker Hill ?— that bloody Bunker Hill— 
eh, eh?" 

" Yes, sip." 

" Fought like a devil— like a very devil, I suppose ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

" Helped ftog— helped flog my soldiers ? " 

" Yes, sir ; but very sorry to do it." 

D 2 



36 ISRAEL POTTEIt. 

•* Eh ?— eh ?— how's that ? " 

" I took it to he my sad duty, sir." 

"Very much mistaken — very much mistaken, indeed. 
Why do ye sir me ?— eh ? I'm your king — your king." 

" Sir," said Israel firmly, hut with deep respect, ** I have 
no king." 

The king darted his eye incensedly for a moment; hut 
without quailing, Israel, now that all was out, still stood 
with mute respect hefore him. The king, turning suddenly, 
walked rapidly away from Israel a moment, but presently 
returning with a less hasty pace, said, ** You are rumoured 
to be a spy — a spy, or something of that sort — ain't you ! 
But I know you are not — no, no. You are a runaway 
prisoner of war, eh ? You have sought this place to be sale 
from pursuit, eh ? eh ? Is it not so ?— eh ? eh ? eh ? " 

" Sir, it is." 

** Well, ye're an honest rebel — rebel, yes, rebel. Hark 
ye, hark. Say nothing of this talk to any one. And hark 
again. So long as you remain here at Kew, I shall see that 
you are safe — safe." 

" Grod bless your majesty !" 

"Eh?" 

** G^od bless your noble majesty ?" 

** Come — come — come," smiled the king in delight, " I 
thought I could conquer ye — conquer ye." 

" Kot the king, but the king's kindness, your majesty." 

" Join my army--army." 

Sadly looking down, Israel silently shook his head. 

" You won't ? Well, gravel the walk thenT-eravel away. 
Very stubborn race— very stubborn race, indeed — very — 
very — very." 

And still growlinff, the magnanimous lion departed. 

How the monarch came by his knowledge of so humble 
an exile, whether through that swift insight into individual 
character said to form one of the miraculous qualities trans- 
mitted with a crown, or whether some of the rumours pre- 
vailing outside of the garden had come to his ear, Israel could 
never determine. Yery probably, though, the latter was 
the case, inasmuch as some vague shadowy report of Israel 
not being an Englishman, had, a little previous to his inter- 
view with the king, been communicated to several of the 
inferior gardeners. Without any impeachment of Israel's 
fealty to his country, it must still be narrated, that from 
this his familiar audience with George the Third, he went 
away with very favourable yiews of that monarch. Israel 
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now thought that it could not be the warm heart of the 
king, but the oold heads of his lords in council, that j^t- 
Buaded him so tyrannically to persecute America. Yet 
hitherto the precise contrary oi this had been Israel's 
opinion, agreesibly to the popular prejudice throughout I^ew 
England. 

Thus we see what strange and powerful magic resides in 
a crown, and how subtly that cheap and easy magnanimity, 
which in priyate belongs to most kings, may operate on 
eood-naturied and unfortunate souls. Indeed, had it not 
been for the peculiar disinterested fidelity of our adyen- 
turer's patriotism, he would soon haye sported the red 
coat: and perhaps under the immediate patronage of his 
royal friend, been adyanced in time to no mean rank in the 
army of Britain. Nor in that case would we haye had to 
follow him, as at last we shall, through long, long years of 
obscure and penurious wandering. 

Continuing in the seryice of the king's gardeners at Kew,' 
until a season came when the work of the garden required a 
less number of labourers, Israel, with seyeral others, was 
discharged ; and, the day after, engaged himself for a few 
months to a farmer in the neighbourhood where he had been 
last employed. But hardly a week had gone by, when the 
old story of his being a rebel, or a runaway prisoner, or a 
Yankee ! or a spy, began to be reviyed with added malig- 
nityv Like bloodhounds, the soldiers were once more on 
the track. The houses where he harboured were many times 
searched ; but, thanks to the fidelity of a few earnest well- 
wishers, and to his own unsleeping yigilance and actiyity, 
the hunted fox still continued to elude apprehension. To 
such extremities of harassment, howeyer, aid this incessant 
pursuit subject him, that in a fit of despair he was about to 
surrender himself, and submit to his fate, when Proyidence 
seasonably interposed in his fayour. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

ISBAEL HA£ES THE ACaiTAIKTANCE OP CSBTAIK 6ECJLET 
FEIENDS OF AKEBICA, 0KB OF THEM BEI17& THE FAHOUS 
AUTHOB OF THE " DIVEBSIOirS OF PITBLET." THESE 
DESPATCH HIH OK A 8LT EBBAKD ACB0S8 THE CHANNEL. 

At this period, though made the victims indeed of British 
opOTCssion, yet the colonies were not totally without friends 
in JBritain. It was but natural that when parliament itself 
held patriotic and grifted men, who not only recommended 
conciliatory measures, but likewise denotmced the war as 
monstrous ; it was but natural that throughout the nation 
at large there should be many private individuals cherishing 
similar sentiments, and some who made no scruple clandes- 
tinely to act upon them. 

Late one night while hiding in a farmer's granary, Israel 
saw a man with a lantern approaching. He was about to 
flee, when the man hailed him in a weU-known voice, 
bidding him have no fear. It was the farmer himself. 
He carried a message to Israel from a gentleman of Brent- 
ford, to the effect, that the refugee was earnestly requested 
to repair on the following evening to that gentleman's 
mansion. 

At first, Israel was disposed to surmise that either the 
farmer was playing him raise, or else his honest credulity 
had been imposed upon by evil-minded persons. At any 
rate, he regarded the message as a decoy, and for half an 
hour refused to credit its sincerity. But at length he was 
induced to think a little better of it. The gentleman giving 
the invitation was one Squire Woodcock, of Brentford, whose 
loyalty to the king had been under suspicion ; so at least 
the farmer averred. This latter information was not with- 
out its effect. 

At nightfall on the following day, being disguised in 
strange clothes by the farmer, Israel stole from his retreat, 
and after a few hours' walk arrived before the ancient brick 
house of the squire ; who opening the door in person, and 
learning who it was that stood there, at once assured Israel 
in the most solemn maimer, that no foul play was intended. 
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So the wanderer suffered himself to enter, and be conducted 
to a private chamber in the rear of the mansion, where were 
seated two other gentlemen, attired, jn the manner of that 
aAte, in Ions laced coats, with smallclothes, and shoes with 
silver buokjes. 

*' I am John Woodcock," said the host, " and these gen- 
tlemen are Home Tooke and James Bridges. All three of 
us are friends to America. We have heard of yon for some 
weekspast, and inferring from yonr conduct that you must 
be a l^ankee of the true blue stamp, we have resolved to 
employ you in a way which you cannot but gladly approve ; 
for surely, though an exile, ^ou are still willing to serve 
your country; U not as a sailor or soldier, yet as a tra- 
veller?" 

" Tell me how I may do it?" demanded Israel, not com- 
pletely at ease. 

'* At that in good time," smiled the squire. '* The point 
is now— do you repose confidence in my statements ?" 
' Israel glanced inauirin^ly unon the squire ; then upon 
hiB companions ; and meeting the expressive, enthusiastic, 
candid countenance of Home Tooke — ^then in the first honest 
ardour of his political career— turned to the squire, and said, 
** Sir, I believe what you have said. Tell me now what I 
am to do." 

*' Oh, there is just nothing to be done to-night," said the 
squire ; *' nor for some days to come perhaps, but we wanted 
to have you prepared." 

And hereupon he hinted to his guest rather vaguely of his 
general intention ; and that over, begged him to entertain 
tiiem with some account of his adventures since he first took 
up arms for his country. To this Israel had no objections 
in the world, since all men love to tell the tale of hardships 
endured in a righteoua cause. But ere bennning his story, 
the squire refreshed him with some cold beef, laid in a 
snowy napkin, and a glass of perry, and thrice during the 
narration of ^e adventures, pressed him with additional 
draughts. 

But after his second glass, Israel declined to drink more, 
mild as the beverage was. For he noticed, that not only did 
the three gentlemen listen with the utmost interest to his 
story, but likewise interrupted him with questions and cross- 
questions in the most pertinacious manner. So this led him 
to be on his guard, not being absolutely certain yet, as to 
who they might really be, or what was their real oesign. 
But as it turned out, Squire Woodcock and his friends only 
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sought to satisfy themselves thoroughly, before making their 
final disclosures, that the exile was one in whom implicit 
confidence might be placed. 

And to this desirable conclusion they eventually came, 
for upon the ending of Israel's story, after expressing their 
sympathies for his nardships, and applaudinpr his generous 
patriotism in so patiently enduring adversity, as well as 
singing the praises of his gallant fellow-soldiers of Bunker 
Hill, tkey openly revealed their scheme. They wished to 
know whether Israel would undertake a trip to Paris, to 
carry an im'portant message — shortly to be received for 
transmission through them— to Dr. Franklin, then in that 
capital. 

" All your expenses shall be i)aid, not to speak of a com- 
pensation besides," said the squire ; " will you go ?" 

" I must think of it," said Israel, not yet wholly confirmed 
in his mind. But once more he cast nis glance on Home 
Tooke, and his irresolution was gone. 

The so uire now informed Israel that, to avoid suspicions, 
it would be necessary for him to remove to another {^aoe 
until the hour at which he should start for Paris. They 
enjoined upon him the profoundest secrecy, gave him a 
guinea, with a letter for a gentleman in White Waltham, a 
town some miles from Brentford, which point they begeed 
him to reach as soon as possible, there to tarry for further 
instructions. 

Having informed him of thus much, Squire Woodcock 
asked him to hold out his right foot. 

" What for ? " said Israel. 

"Why, would you not like to have a pair of new boots 
against your return ? " smiled Home Tooke. 

** Oh, ves ; no objection at all," said Israel. 

"Well, then, let the bootmaker measure you," smiled 
Home Tooke. 

"Do i/ou do it, Mr. Tooke," said the squire; "you 
measure men's parts better than I." 

" Hold out your foot, my good friend," said Home Tooke 
— " there— now let's measure your heart," 

" For that, measure me round the chest," said Israel. 

"Just the man we want," said Mr. Bridges, trium- 
phantly. 

" Give him another glass of wine, squire," said Home 
Tooke. 

Exchanging the farmer's clothes for still another disguise, 
Israel now set out immediately, on foot, for his destina* 
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tion» having received minute directions as to his road, and 
arriving in White Waltham on the following morning, 
was very cordially received by the gentleman to whom 
he carried the letter. This person, another of the active 
English friends of America, possessed a particular know- 
ledge of late events in that land. To him Israel was 
indebted for much entertaining information. After re- 
maining some ten days at this place, word came from 
Squire Woodcock, requinng Israel's immediate return, 
stoting the hour at whion lie must arrive at the house, 
namely, two o'clock on the following morning. So, after 
another night's solitary trudge across the country, the 
wanderer was welcomed by the same three gentlemen as 
before, seated in the same room. 

** The time has now come," said Squire Woodcock. " You 
must start this morning for Paris. Take off your shoes." 

" Am I to steal from here to Paris on my stocking-feet? " 
said Israelj whose late easy good living at White Waltham 
had not failed to brin^ out the good-natured and mirthful 
part of him, even as his prior experiences had produced, for 
the most psurt, something like a contrary result. 

'* Oh, no," smiled Home Tooke, who always lived well ; 
" we have seven-league-boots for you. Don't you remember 
my measuring you ? " 

Hereupon, going to the closet, the squire brought out a 
pair of new boots. They were fitted witn false heels. Un- 
screwing these, the squire showed Israel the papers con- 
cealed beneath. They were of a tine tissuey £bre, and 
contained much writing in a very small compass. The 
boots, it need hardly be said, had been particularly made 
for the occasion.- 

*' Walk across the room with them," said the squire, whea 
Israel had pulled them on. 

" He'll surely be discovered," smiled Home Tooke. " Hark 
how he creaks." 

"Come, come, it's too serious a matter for joking," said 
the squire. '* Now, my fine fellow, be cautious, be sober, 
be vi^ant, and above all things be si)eedy." 

Bemg furnished now with all requisite directions, and a 
supply of money, Israel, takinp leave of Mr. Tooke and 
Mr. Bridgjes, was secretly conducted down stairs by the 
squire, and in five minutes' time was on his way to Charing 
C^ss in London, where, taking the post-coach for Dover, 
he thence went in a packet to Calais, and in fifteen minutes 
after landing, was &ing wheeled over French soil towards 
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Paris. He arrived there in safetr. and freely deolarinr 
himself an American, the peouliarly Mendly relations of 
the two nations at that period, procured him Idndly atten- 
tions even from strangers. 



CHAPTER Til. 

AFTEE A CtTEIOTJS ADVENTT7SE VTOV THE PONT ITETJP, 
ISKAJBL ElfTEBS THE PfiESENCE OF THE BENOWNXD 
SA6E» DOCTOB FSAll^KLIN, WHOM HE FISBB EieHX 
LEARNEDLT AND MTTLTIEASIOVSLT EMPLOYED. 

Following the directions given him at the place where 
the diligence stopped, Israel was crossing the Pont Neuf to 
iind Doctor Franklin, when he was suddenly called to hy a 
man standing on one side of the hridge, just under the 
equestrian statue of Henry IV. 

The man had a small, shabhy-looking box before him on 
the ground, with a box of blacking on one side of it, and 
several shoe-brushes upon the other. Hol(Ung another brush 
in his hand, he politely seconded his verbal invitation by 
gracefully flourishing the brush in the air. 

*• What do you want of me, neighbour ? " said Israel, 
pausing in somewhat uneasy astonishment. 

** Ah, monsieur," exclaimed the man, and with voluble 
politeness he ran on with a long string of French, which of 
course was all Greek to poor Israel. But what his language 
failed to convey, his gestures now made very plain. Point- 
ing to the wet muddy state of the bridge, splashed by a 
recent rain, and then to the feet of the wayfarer, and lastly 
to the brush in his hand, he appeared to be deeply regretting 
that a gentleman of Israel's otherwise imposing appearance 
should oe seen abroad with unpolished boots, onermg at the 
same time to remove their blemishes. 

"Ah, monsieur, monsieur," cried the man, at last running 
up to Israel ; and with tender violence he forc^ him to- 
wards the box, and lifting this unwilling customer's right 
foot thereon, was proceeding vigorously to work, when sud- 
denly illuminated by a dreadml suspioioui Israel, fetching 
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the box a terrible kick, took to bis false heels and ran like 
mad over the bridge. 

^ Incensed that his politeness should receiye such an nngra- 
oious return, the man pursued, which but confirming Israel 
in his suspicions he ran all the faster, and thanks to his 
iieetness, soon succeeded in escaping his pursuer. 

Arrived at last at the street and the nouse to which he 
had been directed, in reply to his summons, the gate veij 
strangely of itself swung ox)en, and much astonished at this 
unlooked-for sort of enchantment, Israel entered a wide 
vaulted passage leading to an open court within. While he 
waB wondering that no soul appeared, suddenly he was 
hailed :^om a dark little window, where sat an old man 
cobbling shoes, while an old woman, standing by his side, 
was thrusting her head into the passage, intently eyeing 
the stranger. They proved to be the porter and portress, 
the latter of whom, upon hearing his summons, had invisibly 
thrust open the gate to Israel, by means of a spring com- 
municating with the little apartment. 

Upon hearing the name of Doctor Franklin mentioned, the 
old woman, all alacrity, hurried out of her den, and with 
much courtesy showea Israel across the court, up three 
flights of stairs to a door in the rear of the spacious building. 
There she left him while Israel knocked. 

" Come in," said a voice. 

And immediately Israel stood in the presence of the vene- 
rable Doctor Franklin. 

Wra^I>ed in a rich dressing-gown, a fanciful present &om 
an admiring Marchesa, curiously embroidered with algebraic 
figures like a conjuror's robe, and with a skull cap of black 
satin on his hive of a head, the man of gravity was seated 
at a huge claw-footed old table, round as the zodiac. It 
was covered with printed papers, files of documents, rolls of 
manuscripts, stray bits of strange models in wood and metal, 
odd-looking pamphlets in various languages, and all sorts of 
books, including many presentation-copies, embracing 
history, mechanics, diplomacy, agriculture, political eco- 
nomy, metaphysics, meteorology, and geometry. The walls 
had a necromantic look, hung round with barometers 
of different kinds, drawings of surprising inventions, 
wide maps of far countries in the New World, containing 
vast empty spaces in the middle, with the word desert 
dif^ely printed there, so as to span five-and-twenty 
decrees oi longitude with onljr two syllables — which 
pnnted word, however, bore a vigorous pen-mafk, in the 
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dootor'B hand, drawn straiglit through it, as if in summary 
repeal of it; crowded topographical and trigonometrical 
charts of various parts of Europe; with geometrical 
diagrams, and endless other surprising hangings and 
unholstery^ of science. 

The chamber itself hore evident marks of antiquity. 
One part of the rough-finished wcdl was sadly cracked, 
and covered with dust, looked dim and dark. But the 
aged inmate, though wrinkled as weU, looked neat and 
hsde. Both wall and sage were compounded of like mate- 
rials, — ^lime and dust; both, too, were old; but while 
the rude earth of the wall had no painted lustre to shed 
off all fadings and tarnish, and still keep fresh without, 
thoufifh with long held its core decayed; the living lime 
and dust of the sage was frescoed witn defensive bloom of 
his soul. 

The weather was warm ; like some old West India hojg^- 
head on the wharf, the whole chamber buzzed with flies. 
But the sapient inmate sat still and cool in the midst. 
Absorbed in some other world of his occupations and 
thoughts, these insects, like daily cark and care, did not 
seem one whit to annoy him. It was a goodly sight to see 
this serene, cool, and ripe old philosopher, who oy sharp 
inquisition of man in the street, and then long meditating 
upon him, surrounded by all those queer old implements, 
charts, and books, had jgrown at last so wondrous wise. 
There he sat, quite motionless among those restless flies ; 
and, with a sound like the low noon murmur of foliage in the 
woods, turning over the leaves of some ancient and tattered 
folio, with a binding dark and shaggy as the bark of any old 
oak. It seemed as if supernatural lore must needs pertain 
to this gravely, ruddy personage; at least far foresight, 
pleasant wit, and working wisdom. Old age seemed in no 
wise to have dulled him, but to have sharpened ; just as old 
dinner-knives — so they be of good steel — ^wax keen, spear- 
pointed, and elastic as whale-oone with long usage. Tet 
though he was thus lively and vigorous to behold, spite of 
his seventy-two years (Ms exact date at that time) somehow, 
the incredible seniority of an antediluvian seemed his. 
Not the years of the calendar wholly, but also the years 
of sapience. His white hairs and mud brow, spoke of the 
future as well as the past. He seemed to be seven score 
years old ; that is, three score and ten of prescience added to 
three score and ten of remembrance, makes just seven score 
years in all. 
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Bat when Israel stepi)ed within the chamber, he lost the 
complete effect of all this ; for the sage's back, not his face, 
was turned to him. 

So, intent on his errand, hurried and heated with his 
recent run, our courier entered the room, inadequately 
impressed, for the time, by either it or its occupant. 

'* Bon jour, bon jour, monsieur," said the man of wisdom, 
in a cheerful yoioe, but too busy to turn round just then. 

" How do you do, Doctor Franklin?" said Israel. 

" Ah ! I smell Indian corn," said the doctor, turning round 
quickly on his chair. " A countrsrman ; sit down, my good 
sir. Well, what news ! Special ?" 

" Wait a minute, sir," said Israel, stepping across the room 
towards a chair. 

JS^ow there was no carpet on the floor, which was of dark- 
coloured wood, set in lozenges, and sUpperv with wax, after 
the usual French style. As Israel walked this slippery floor, 
his unaccustomed feet slid about yery strangely as if walking 
on ice, so that he came very near falling. 

" Tears to me you have rather high heels to your boots," 
said the grave man of utility, looking sharply down through 
his spectacles; ** don't you know that it's both wasting 
leather and endangering your limbs, to wear such high heels ? 
I have thought, at my nrst leisure, to write a little pamphlet 
against that very abuse. But pray, what are you doing now ? 
Do your boots pmch you, my friend, that you lift one foot 
from the floor fiiat way ? " 

At this moment, Israel having seated himself, was just 
putting hi& right foot across his left knee. 

** How foolish," continued the wise man, ** for a rational 
creature to wear tight boots. Had nature intended rational 
creatures should do so, she would have made the foot of solid 
bone, or perhaps of solid iron, instead of bone, muscle, and 
flesh.— But,— I see. Hold!" 

And springing to his own slippered feet, the venerable 
sage hurried to the door and shot-to the bolt. Then drawing 
the curtain carefully across the window looking out across 
the coTurt to various windows on the opposite side, bade 
Israel proceed with his operations. 

**I was mistaken this time," added the doctor, smiling, as 
Israel produced his documents from their curious recesses — 
" your nigh heels, instead of being idle vanities, seem to be 
fidl of meaning." 

" Pretty full, doctor," said Israel, now handing over the 
papers, ** I had a narrow escape with them just now." 
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** How ? How's that ? " said the sage, fomblinj^ the papers 
eageriy. 

Why, crossing the stone bridge there over the Seen*'-^ 

"Seine" — interrupted the doctor, giving the French 
pronunciation. — "Always get a new word right in the 
Urst place, my Mend, and you will never get it wrong: 
afterwards." 

'* Well, I was crossing the bridge there, and who shonld 
hail me, but a suspicious-looking man, who, under pretence 
of seekinff to polish mv boots, wanted slyly to unscrew their 
heels, and to steal all these preeious i>aper8 I've brought 
you." 

*' My jfood Mend," said the man of gravity, glancing 
scrutinizmgly upon his guest, "have you not in your time 
undergone what they caU hard times } Been set upon, and 
persecuted, and very illy entreated by some of your fellow- 
creatures." 

" That I have, doctor ; yes, indeed." 

"I thought so. Sad usage has made you sadly suspi- 
cious, my nonest Mend. An indiscriminate distrust of 
human nature is the worst consequence of a miserable con- 
dition, whether brought about by innocence or guilt. And 
though want of suspicion more than want of sense, some- 
times leads a man into harm, yet too much suspicion is as 
bad as too little sense. The man you met, my mend, most 
probably had no artful intention ; he knew just nothing 
about you or your heels ; he simply wanted to earn two sous 
by brushing your boots. Those blacking-men regularly 
station themselves on the bridge." 

" How sorry I am then that I knocked over his box, and 
then ran away. But he didn't catch me." 

" How ? surely, my honest Mend, you— appointed to the 
conveyance of important secret despatches~-did not act so 
imprudently as to kick over an innocent man's box in the 
puolic streets of the capital, to which you had been espe- 
cially sent?" 

" Yes, I did, doctor." 

'* Never act so unwisely again. If the poHee had got hold 
of you, think of what might have ensued. ' 

" Well, it was not verv wise of me, that's a fact, doctor. 
But, you see, I thought he meant mischief." 

** And because you only thought he meant mischief you 
must straightway proceed to do mischief. That's poor logic* 
But think over what I have told you now, while X look over 
these papers.' 



» 
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In half an hour's time, the doctor, laying down the docu- 
ments, again turned towards Israel, and remoyiii^ his 
spectacles rery placidly, proceeded in the kindest and most 
familiar manner to read him a paternal detailed lesson upon 
the ill-advised act he had been guilty of, upon the Pont 
i^euf ; concluding by taking out his purse, and putting three 
small silver coins into Israel's hands, charging him to seek 
out the man that very day, and make both apology and 
restitution for his unlucky mistake. 

"All of us, my honest friend," continued the doctor, 
" are subject to making mistakes ; so that the chief art of 
life, is to learn how best to remedy mistakes. Kow one 
remedy for mistakes is honesty. So pay the man for the 
damage done to his box. And now, who are you, my frend ? 
My oorrespondente here mention your name — Israel Potter 
and say you are an American, an escaped prisoner of war, 
but nothmg further. I want to hear your story from your 
own lips." 

Israel immediately began, and related to the doctor all 
his adventures up to the present time. 

" I suppose," said the doctor, upon Israel's concluding, 
** that you desire to return to your friends across the sea? " 

" That I do, doctor," said Israel. 

** Well, I think I shall be able to procure you a passage." 

Israel's eyes sparkled with delight. The mild sage 
noticed it, and added : *' But events in these times are 
uncertain. At the prospect of pleasure never be elated ; 
but, without depression, respect the omens of ill. So much 
my life has taught me, my honest friend." 

Israel felt as thoufi:h a plum-pudding had been thrust 
under his nostrils, and then as rapidly withdrawn. 

" I think it is probable that, in two or three days, I shall 
want you to return with some papers to the^ persons who 
sent you to me. In that case, vou will have to come here 
once more, and then, my good mend, we will see what can 
be done towards getting you safely home again." 

Israel was pouring out torrents of thanks, when the 
doctor interrupted him. 

" Gratitude, my friend, cannot be too much towards God, 
but towards man, it should be limited. No man can possibly 
60 serve his fellow, as to merit unbounded gratitude. Ovot 
gratitude in the helped person, is apt to breed vanity or 
arrogance in the helping one. Now, in assisting you to get 
home— if, indeed, I shall mrove able to do so— I shall be 
simply doing part of my omcial duty as agent of our com- 
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mon country. So yon owe me just notlung at all, but the 
sum of these coins I put in your hand just now. But that, 
instead of repaying to me hereafter, yon can, when yon get 
home, give to the first soldier's wiaow yon meet. Don't 
forget it, for it is a debt, a pecuniary Uabilitv, owing to me. 
It will be about a quarter of a dollar, in the Yantee cur- 
rency. A quarter of a dollar, mind. My honest friend, in 
pecuniary matters always be exact as a second-hand ; never 
mind with whom it is, father or stranger, peasant or king, 
be exact to a tick of your honour." 

" W6ll, doctor," said Israel, " since exactness in these 
matters is so necessary, let me pay back my debt in the very 
coins in which it was loaned. There will be no chance of 
mistake then. Thanks to my 3i*entford friends, I have 
enough to spare of my own, to settle damages with the 
boot-black of the bridge. I only took the money from yon, 
because I thought it would not look well to push, it back 
after being so kmdly oflfered." 

"My honest friend," said the doctor, "I like your 
straightforward dealing. I will receive back the money." 

" No interest, doctor, I hope," said Israel. 

The sage looked mildl^^ over his spectacles upon Israel 
and replied, " My good friend, never permit yourseK to be 
jocose upon pecuniary matters. Never joke at funerals, or 
during business transactions. The affair between us two, 
you perhaps deem very trivial, but trifles may involve 
momentous principles. But no more at present. Yon had 
better go immediately and find the boot-black. Having 
settled with him, return hither, and you will find a room 
ready for you near this, where you will stay during your 
sojourn in Paris." 

" But I thought I would like to have a little look round 
the town, before I go back to England," said Israel. 

" Business before pleasure, my friend. You must abso- 
lutely remain in your room, just as if yon were my prisoner, 
until you anit Paris for Calais. Not knowing now at what 
instant I snail want you to start, your keeping to your room 
is indispensable. But when you come back from Brentford 
again, then, if nothing happens, you will have a chance to 
survey this celebrated capital ere taking ship for America. 
Now, go directly, and pay the boot-black. Stop, have you 
the exact change ready? Don't be taking out all your 
money in the open street." 

** Ijoctor," said Israel, " I am not so simple." 

** But you knocked over the box." 
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** That, doctor, was bravery." 

" Bravery in a poor cause, is the height of simplicity, my 
Mend ; count out your change. It must be French ooin, 
not English, that you are to nay the man with. Ah, that 
will do; those three coins wul be enouffh. Put them in 
a pooket separate from your qther oasn. ISiow go, and 
hasten to the bridge." 

" Shall I stop to take a meal anywhere, doctor, as I 
return ? I saw several oookshops as I came luther." 

" Caf§s and restaurants, they are called here, n^y honest 
friend. Tell me, are you the possessor ai a liberal for- 
tune?" 

'* Hot yerv liberal," said Israel. 

** I thought as much. Where little wine is drunk, it is 
good to (US^e out oooasionally at a friend's ; but where a 

Sx>r man dines out at his own charge, it is bad policy, 
ever dine out that way, when you can dine in. t)o not 
stop on the way at all, my honest friend, but come directly 
VaoK hitlier, and you shall dine at home, free of cost, with 
me. 

" Thank you very kindly, doctor." 

And Israel departed for the Pqnt Neuf. Siicceeding in 
his errand thither, he returned to Dr. Franklin, and found 
that worthy envoy waiting his attendance at a meal, which, 
according to the doctor's custom, had been sent from a 
neighbouring restaurant. There were two covers; and 
wiuLout att^dance the host and guest sat down. There 
was oi;dy one principal dish, lamb boiled with green peas. 
Bread and potatoes made up the rest. A decanter-like 
bottle of uncoloured glass, filled with some uncoloured 
beverage, stood at the venerable envoy's elbow. 

'* Let me fill your glass," said the sage. 

** It's white wine, ain't it r " said Israel. 

** White wine of the very oldest brand ; I drink your 
l^ealth in it, my honest friend." 

'* Why, it's plain water," said Israel, now tasting it. > 

" Plain water is a very good drink for plain men," re- 
plied the wise man. 

" Yes," said Israel, " but Squire Woodcock gave me 
perry, and the other gentleman at White Waltham gave me 
port, and some other friends have given me brandy." 

** Very good, my honest friend ; if you like perry, and 
port, ana brandy, wait till you get back to Squire Wood- 
OQck, and the gentleman at White Waltham, and the 
other friends, and you shall drink perry, and port, and 
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brandy. But while you are with me, you will drink plain 
water." 

•* So it seems, doctor." 

** What do you suppose a glass of port costs ? " 

*' About three pence English, doctor." 

" That must be poor port. But how much good bread 
will three pence English purchase i " 

** Three penny rolls, doctor." 

** How many glasses of port do you suppose a man may 
drink at a meal?" 

** The gentleman at White Waltham drank a bottle at a 
dinner." 

" A bottle contains just thirteen glasses-Mihat's thirty- 
nine pence, supposing it poor wine. If something of tne 
best, which is me only sort any sane man should drink, as 
being the least poisonous, it would be quadruple that sam» 
which is one hundred and &fty-six pence, which is seventy- 
eight twopenny loaves. Now, do you not think that for one 
man to swallow down seventh-two twopenny rolls at one 
meal is rather extravagant business ? " 

" But he drank a bottle of wine ; he did not eat seventy- 
two twopenny rolls, doctor." 

" He drank the money worth of seventy-two loaves, 
which is drinking the loaves themselves; for money itf 
bread." 

** But he has plenty of money to spare, doctor." 

** To have to spare, is to haVe to give away. Does the 
gentleman give much away ? " 

" Not that I know of, doctor." 

*' Then he thinks he has nothing to spare ; and thinking* 
he has nothing to spare, and vet prodigally drinking down 
his money as he does every aay, it seems to me that that 
gentleman stands self-contradicted, and therefore is no good 
example for i)lain, sensible folks like you and me to foUow. 
My honest friend, if ^rou are poor, avoid wine as a costly 
luxury; if you are rich, shun it as a fatal indulgence. 
Stick to plain water. And now^ m^ good Mend, if you are 
through with your meal, we will rise. There is no pastry 
coming. Pastry is poisoned bread. Never eat pastry. Be 
a plain man, and stick to plain things. Now, my fnend, I 
shall have to be private until nine o'clock in tiie evening; 
when I shall be again at your service. Meantime, you may 
go to your room. I have ordered the one next to this to be 
prepared for you. But you must not be idle. Here is Poor 
iUchard's Almanac, which, in view of our late conversation. 
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I commend to your earnest perusal. And here, too, is a 
Guide to Paris, an English one, which you can read. Study 
it well, so that when you come hack from England, if you 
should then have an opportunity to travel ahout Paris, to 
see its wonders, you will have all the chief places made 
historically familiar to you. In this world, men must pro- 
vide knowledge before it is wanted, just as our countrymen 
in New England get in their winter's fuel one season, to 
serve them the next." 

So saying, this homely sage and household Plato, showed 
his humble guest to the door, and standing in the hall, 
pointed out to him the one which opened into his allottea 
apartment. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

WHICH HAS SOMETHINa TO SAY ABOITT DOCTOE FEANKLIW 

AND THE LATIN (lUABTEE. 

The first, both in point of time and merit, of American 
envoys was famous not less for the pastoral simplicity of his 
manners than for the politic, grace of his mind. Viewed 
from a certain point, there was a touch of primeval oriental- 
ness in Benjamin Franklin. Neither is there wanting some- 
thing Hke his Scriptural parallel. The history of the 
Satnarch Jacob is interesting not less from the unselfish 
evotion which we are bound to ascribe to him, than from 
the deep worldly wisdom and polished Italian tact, gleaming 
under an air of Arcadian unaffectedness. The diplomatist 
and the shepherd are blended — a union not without war- 
rant ; the apostolic serpent and dove ; a tanned Machiavelli 
in tents. 

Doubtless, too, notwithstanding his eminence as lord of 
the moving manor, Jacob's raiment was of homespun ; the 
economic envoy's plain coat and hose, who has not heard of? 

Franklin aU over is of a piece. He dressed his i)erson as 
his periods ; neat, trim, nothing superfluous, nothing defi- 
cient. In some of his works his style is only surnassed by 
the unimprovable sentences of Hobbes of Malmsbury, the 
paragon of perspicuity. The mental habits of Hobbes and 

£2 
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Franklin in seyeral points, especially in one of some mom6iii| 
assimilated. Indeed, making due allowance for soil and 
era, history presents few trios more akini upon the whole, 
than Jacob, Mobbes, and Franklin ; three labyrinth-minded, 
bat plain-spoken Broadbrims, at onoe politicians and philo- 
sophers; keen observers of the main ohanoe; prudent 
courtiers; practical magians in linsey-woolsey. 

In keeping with his general habitudes, Dooto^ Frapklia. 
while at the French Court did not reside in the aristocra- 
tioal faubourgs. He deemed his worsted hose and scientific 
tastes more adapted in a domestic way to the other side of 
the Seine, where the Latin Q,uarter, at once the haunt of 
erudition and economy, seemed peculiarly to invite the phi- 
losophical Poor Bichard to its venerable retreats. Here, of 
gray, chilly, drizzly November mornings, in the dark-stoned 
quadrangle of the time-honoured Sorbonne, walked the lean 
and slippered metaphysician, — oblivious for the moment that 
his subhme thoughts and tattered wardrobe were famous 
throughout Europe, — ^meditating on the theme of his next 
lecture ; at the same time, in the well- worn chambers over- 
head, some dajey-visaged chemist in ragged robe-de- 
chambre, and with a soiled green flap over his left eye, was 
hard at work stooping over retorts and crucibles, discovering 
new antipathies in acids, again risking strange explosions 
similar to that whereby he nad already lost the use of one 
optic ; while in the lofty lodging-houses of the neighbouring 
streets, indigent young students &om all parts of Franoe 
were ironing their shabby cooked hats, or inking the whitr 
seams of their small-clothes, prior to a promenade wita 
their pink-ribboned little grisettes in the garden of the 
Luxembourg. 

Long ago the haunt of rank, the Latin Quarter still 
retains many old buildings whose imposing architecture 
singularly contrasts with the unassuming habits of their 
present occupants. In some parts its general air is dreary 
and dim ; monastic and theurgic. In those lonely narrow 
ways — ^long-drawn prospectives of desertion — alined with 
huge piles of silent, vaulted, old iron-grated buildings of 
dark p^ay stone, one almost expects to encounter Paracelsus 
or Friar Bacon turning the 'next comer, with som^ awful 
vial of Black- Art elixir in his hand. 

But all the lodging-houses are not so grim. Not to speak 
of many of comparatively modem erection, the others of the 
better class, however stem in exterior, evince a feminine 
gaiety of taste, more or less, in their furnishings within. 
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(The ^tnbeUishing, or softening, or ^oreening hand of woman 
is to be seen all over the interiors of this metropolis. Like 
Augustus Csesar tvith respect to Kome, the Frenchwoman 
leaves her obvious mark on Paris. Like the hand in nature, 
you know it can be none else but hers. Yet sometimes she 
overdoes it, as nature in the peony; or underdoes it, as 
nature in the bramble ; or — what is still more frequent--iB 
a little slatternly about it, as nature in the pig- weed. 

In this congenial vicinity of the Latin Quarter, and in an 
ancient building somethinjg^ like those alluded to, at a point 
midway between the Palais des Beaux Arts and the Coileg^ 
of the borbonne, the venerable American envoy pitched his 
tent when not passing his time at his country retreat at 
Passy. The frugality of his manner of life did not lose him 
the good opinion even of the voluptuaries of the showiest of 
capitals, whose very iron railings are not free from gilt. 
Franklin was not less a lady's man, than a man's man, a 
wise man, and an old man. Not only did he enjoy the 
homage of the choicest Parisian literati^ but at the age of 
seventy-two he was the caressed favourite of the highest 
born Deauties of the court; who through blind fashion 
having been originally attracted to him as a famous savan, 
were permanently retained as his admirers by his Plato-like 
graciousness of good humour. Having carefully weighed 
m% world, Franklin could act any part in it. * By nature 
turned to knowledge, his mind was often grave, but never 
serious. At times he had seriousness — ex&eme seriousness 
^fbr others, but never for himself. Tranquillity was to him 
instead of it. This philosophibal levitv of tranquillity, so 
to speak, is shown in his easy variety of pursuits. Printer, 
postmaster, almanac maker, essavist, chemist, orator, tinker, 
statesman, humourist, philosopher, parlour man, political 
economist, professor of housewifery, ambassador, projector, 
maxim-monger, herb-doctor, wit : — Jack of all trades, master 
of each and mastered by none, — the type and genius of his 
land. Franklin was everything but a poet. But since a 
soul with many qualities, forming of itself a sort of handy 
index and pocket congress of all humanity, needs the contact 
of lust as many different men, or subjects, in order to the 
exhibition of its totdity ; hence very little indeed of the 
sage's multifariousness will be portrayed in a simple narra- 
tive like the present. This casual private intercourse with 
Israel, but served to manifest him in his far lesser lights ; 
thrifty, domestic, dietarian, and, it may be, didactically 
waggish. There was much benevolent irony, innocent mis- 
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ohieyonsness, in the wise.man. Seeking here to depict 1 

in his less exalted habitudes, the narrator feels more as if he 
were playing with one of the sage's worsted hose, than 
reyerentially handling the honoured hat which once oracu- 
larly sat upon his brow. 

So, then, in the Latin Quarter lived Doctor Franklin. 
And accordingly in the Latin Quarter tarried Israel for the 
time. And it was into a room of a house in this same Latin 
Quarter that Israel had been directed when the sage had 
requested privacy for a while. 



CHAPTER IX. 

ISRAEL IS INITIATED IKTO THE HTSTEBIES OF LODGING- 
HOXrSES IN THE LATIN dUABTEB. 

Closing the door upon himself, Israel advanced to the 
middle of the chamber, and looked curiously round him. 

A dark tesselated floor, but without a rug ; two maho- 
gany chairs, with embroidered seats, rather the worae for 
wear ; one mahoc:any bed, with a ffay but tarnished ooun- 
terpane ; a marble wash-stand, cracked, wi€h a china vessel 
of water, minus the handle. The apartment was very 
large ; this part of the house, which was a very extensive 
one, embracmg the four sides of a ouadrangle, having, in a 
former age, been the hotel of a nobleman. The magrnitude 
of the chamber made its stinted famiture look meagre 
enough. 

But in Israel's eyes, the marble mantel (a comparatively 
recent addition) and its appurtenances, not only redeemed 
the rest, but looked quite magnificent and hospitahle in the 
extreme. Because, in the first place, the mantel was eraced 
with an enormous old-fashioned square mirror, of neavy 
plate glass, set fast, like a tablet, into the wall. And in 
this mirror was genially reflected the following^ delicate 
articles ; — ^first, two bouquets of flowers inserted in pretty 
vases of porcelain ; second, one cake of white soan ; thira, 
one cake of rose-coloured soap (both cakes very fra^ant) ; 
fourth, one wax candle ; fifth, one china tinder-box ; sixth, 
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one bottle of Eau de Cologne ; seyenth, one paper of loaf 
sugar, nicely broken into sugar bowl size; eighth, one 
silver teaspoon; ninth, one glass tumbler; tenth, one glass 
decanter of cool pure water ; eleventh, one sealed bottle 
containing a richly hued liquid, and mai'ked ** Otard." 

" I wonder qow what 0-t-a-r-d is ? " soliloquised Israel, 
slowly spelling the word. '*! have a good mind to step in 
and ask Dr. Franklin. He knows everything. Let me 
smell it. Ko, it's sealed; smell is looked in. Those are 
pretty flowers. Let's smell them : no smell again. Ah, I 
see— sort of flowers in women's bonnets— sort of calico 
flowers. Beautiful soap. This smells anyhow-— regular 
soap-roses — a white rose and a red one, That lon^-neoked 
bottle there looks like a crane. I wonder what's in that ? 
Hallo ! E-a-u— d-e— C-o-l-o-g-n-e. I wonder if Dr. Frank- 
lin understands that? It looks like his white wine. This 
is nice sugar. Let's taste. Yes, this is very nice sugar, 
sweet as — ^yes, it's sweet as sugar ; better than maple sugar, 
such as they make at home. But I'm crunching it too loud, 
the doctor will hear me. But here's a teaspoon. What* s 
this for ? There's no tea, nor tea-cup ; but here's a tumbler, 
ajid here's drinking water. Let me see. Seems to me, put- 
ting this and that and the other thing together, it's a sort of 
alphabet that spells something. Spoon, tumbler, water, 

sugar, brandy— that's it. 0-t-a-r-d is brandy. Who 

put these things here ? What does it all mean ? Don't 
put sugar here for show, don't put a spoon here for orna- 
ment, nor a jug of water. There is onlv one meaning to it, 
and that is a very polite invitation nrom some invisible 
person to help myself, if I like, to a glass of brandy and 
49U|gar, and if I don't like, let it alone. That's my reading. 
I have a good mind to ask Doctor Franklin about it, thougn, 
for there s just a chance that I may be mistaken, and these 
things here be some other person's private property, not at 
all meant for me to help myself from. Go-logne, what's 
that ? Never mind. Soap : soap's to wash with. I want to 
use soap, anyway. Let me see — no, there's no soap on the 
wash-stend. I see, soap is not given gratis here in Paris, 
to boarders. But if you want it^ take it from the marble, 
and it will be chargea in the bill. If you don't want it let 
it alone, and no charge. Well, that's fair, anywav. But 
then to a man who could not afford to use soap, sucn beau- 
tiful cakes as these lying before his eyes all the time, would 
be a strong temptation. And now that I think of it, the 
0-t-a-r-d looks rather tempting too. But if I don't like it 
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now, I oan let it alone. Tre a good mind to try it. But 
it's sealed. I wonder now if I am right in mj understand- 
ing of this alphabet ? Who knows ? I'll venture one little 
sip» anyhow. Come, oork. Hark ! " 

There was a rapid knock at the door. 

Glappinff down the bottle, Lnrael said, " Gome in." 

It was the man of wisdom. 

" My honest friend," said the doctor, steppin^B: ^th. 
yeneraole briskness into the room, " I was so busy during: 
your yisit to the Pont Neuf, that I did not have time to see 
that your room was all rifht. I merely gaye the order, and 
heard that it had been faMUed. But it just occurred to me, 
that as the landladies of Paris have som^ curious oustomB 
which might puzzle an entire stranger, my presence here 
for a moment might explain anv Uttie obscurity. Tet» it 
is as I thought," glancing towaras the mantel. 

" Oh, doctor, that reminds me ; what is 0-t-a-r-d, piray ?** 

" Otard is poison." 

" Shocking." 

'* Tes, and I think I had best remoye it from the room 
forthwith," replied the sage, u^ a business-like manner, 

gutting the bottle under hu arm ; " I hope you never use 
olonie, do you ? " 

" What—what is that, doctor ? " 

" I see. You never heard of the senseless luxury — iei wise 
ignorance. You smell flowers upon your mountains. You 
won't want this, either ; " and the Cologne bottle was put 
under the other arm. ** Candle — you'll want that. Boap — 
you want soap. Use the white cake." 

" Is thAt cneaper, doctor ? " 

" Yes, but just as good as the other. You don't evet 
munch sugar, do you ? It's bad for the teeth. I'll take the 
sugar. So the paper of sugar was like^nse dropped into one 
of the capacious coat pockets." 

" Oh, you better take the whole famiture, J)t. Flranklin. 
Here, I'll help you drag out the bedstead." 

" My honest mend," said the wise man, pausing: solemnly, 
with the two bottles, like swimmer's bladders, under his 
arm-pits ; ** my honest friend, the bedstead you will want ; 
what I propose to remove you will not want." 

** Oh, I was only joking, doctor." 

" I knew that. It's a bad habit, except at the propel 
time, and with the proper person. The things left on the 
mantel were there placed oy the landlady to be used if 
wanted ; if not, to be left untouched. To-mwrow moniing. 
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upon the olmnibermaid's coming in to make your bed, all 
such articles as remained obviously untouched, would have 
been removed, the rest would have been charged in the bill, 
whether you used them up completely or not." 

" Just as I thought. Then why not let the bottles stay, 
doctor, and save yourself all this trouble ? " 

" Ah ! why indeed. My honest friend, are you not my 
gilest ^ It were Unhandsome in me to permit a tnird person 
superfluously to entertain you under what, for the time 
being, is my own roof." 

These words caine from the Wise man in the most 
graciously bland and flowing tones. As he ended, he made 
a sort of conciliatory half bow towards Israel. 

Charmed with his condescending affability. Israel, without 
another word, suflered him to march from the room, bottles 
and all. Not till the first impression of the venerable 
envoy's suavity had left him, did Israel begin to surmise 
the mild superiority of successful strategy which lurked 
beneath this nighly ingratiating air. 

" Ah,** pondered Israel, sitting gloomily before the rifled 
mantel, with the empty tumbler and teaspoon in his hand. 
** It's sad business to hi^ve a Doctor Franklin lodging in 
the next room. I wonder if he sees to all the boarders 
this way. How the O-t-a-r-d merchants must hate him, 
and the pastry-cooks too. I wish I had a good pie to pass 
the time. I wonder if they ever make pumpkin pies in 
Paris ? So I've got to stay in this room all the time. Some- 
how I'm bound to be a prisoner, one way or other. Never 
mind, I'iti an ambassador ; thsLt's satisfaction. Hark ! The 
doctor again. — Come in." 

No venerable doctor, but in tripped a young French lass, 
bloom on her cheek, pink ribbons in her cap, liveliness in all 
her air, grace in the very tips of her elbows. The most 
bewitching little chambermaid in Paris. All art, but the 
picture of artlessness. 

"Monsieur! pardon!" 

" Oh, I pardong ye freely," said Israel. ** Come to call 
on the ambassador ? " 

" Monsieur, is de — de— " but, breaking down at the very 
threshold in her English, she poured out a long ribbon of 
sparkling French, tne purpose of which was to convey a 
profusion of fine compliments to the stranger, with many 
tender inquiries as to whether he was comfortably roomed., 
and whether there might not be something, however trifling, 
wanting to his eomplete accommodation. But Israel under- 
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stood nothing, at the time, hut the exceeding grace, and 
trim, hewitching figure of the girl. 

She stood eyeing him for a few moments more, with a 
look of pretty theatrical despair, and, after vaguely lingerinfc 
a while, with another shower of incomprehensihle oompli- 
ments and apologies, tripped like a fairy from the chamDer. 
Directly she was gone Israel pondered upon a singular 
glance of the girl. It seemed to him that he had, hy his 
reception, in some way, unaaoountahly disappointea his 
heautiful visitor. It sljruck him veij strangelv that she 
had entered all sweetness and friendliness, hut nad retired 
as if slighted, with a sort of disdainful and sarcastic levity, 
all the more stinging from its apparent politeness. 

Not long had sue disappeared, when a noise in the passage 
apprised mm that, in her nurried retreat, the girl must have 
stumhled against something. The next moment he heard a 
chair scraping in the adjacent apartment, and there was 
another knock at the door. 

It was the man of wisdom this time. 

*' My honest Mend, did you not have a visitor, just 
now?**^ 

** Yes, Doctor, a very pretty girl called uiwn me." 

" Well, I just stenpea in to tell you of another strange 
custom of Paris. That girl is the chamhermaid, hut she 
does not confine herself altogether to one vocation. You 
must beware of the chambermaids of Paris, m^ honest 
friend. Shall I tell the ^1, from you, that, unwilling to 
give her the fatigue of ffoing up and down so many fiighte 
of stairs, you wul for tne mture waive her visite of cere- 
mony?" 

** Why, Doctor Franklin, she is a very sweet little girl."- 

** I know it, m^r honest friend ; the sweeter the more 
dangerous. Arsenic is sweeter than sugar. I know you 
are a very sensible young man, not to be taken in by an 
artful Ammonite, and so 1 think I had better convey your 
message to the girl forthwith." 

So saying, the sage withdrew, leaving Israel once more 
gloomily seated before the rifled mantel, whose mirror was 
not again to reflect the form of the charming chambermaid. 

" Every time he comes in he robs me," soliloquised Israel, 
dolefully ; ** with an air all the time, too, as if he were 
making me presents. If he thinks me such a very sensible 
young man, why not let me take care of myself ?" 

It was growing dusk, and Israel, lighting the wax candle, 
proceeded to read in his Guide-book. 
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" This is poor sight-seeing^" muttered lie at last, '* sitting 
Iiere all by myself, with no company bat an empty tumbler, 
reading abont the fine things in Paris, and I myself a 
prisoner in Paris. I wish something extraordinary would 
turn up now ; for instance, a man come in and give me ten 
thousand i>ounds. But here's ' Poor Eichard ; ' I am a 
poor fellow myself ; so let's see what comfort he has for a 
comrade." 

Opening the little pamphlet, at random, Israel's eyes fell 
on the foiIowin£[ passages : he read them aloud — 

** * So what signifies waiting and hoping for better times ? 
We may make these times better ^ if we bestir ourselves. 
Industry need not wish, and he that lives upon hope will die 
fasting f as Poor Richard says. There are no gains^ with- 
out pains. Then help hands, for I have no lands, as Poor 
Richard says,* Oh, confound all this wisdom ! It's a sort 
of insulting to talk wisdom to a man like me. It's wisdom 
that's cheap, and it's fortune that's dear. That ain't in 
Poor Richard ; but it ought to be," concluded Israel, sud- 
denly slamming down the pamphlet. 

He walked across the room, looked at the artificial flowers, 
and the rose-coloured soap, and again went to the table and 
took up the two books. 

** So here is the * Way to Wealth,' and here is the * Guide 
to Paris.' Wonder now whether Paris lies on the Way to 
Wealth ? if so, I am on the road. More likely though, it's 
a parting-of-the-wajrs. I shouldn't be surprised if the 
Doctor meant something sly by putting these two books in 
my hand. Somehow, the old gentleman has an amazing 
|dy look — a sort of wild sl3rness — about him, seems to me. 
Eis wisdom seems a sort of sly, too. But all in honour, 
though. I rather think he's one of those old gentlemen 
who say a vast deal of sense, but hint a world more. Depend 
upon it, he's sly, sly, sly. Ah, what's this Poor Blonard 
Bays : ' God hel]^ them that help themselves.' Let's 
consider that. Toor Richard aint a Dunker, that's 
certain, though he has lived in Pennsylvania. ' God 
helps liiem that help themselves.' I'll just mark that 
Baw, and leave the pamphlet open to refer to it again— 
Ah!" 

At this point, the Doctor knocked, summoning Israel to 
his own apartment. Here, after a cup of weak tea, and a 
little toast, the two had a long, familiar talk together; 
durin£|[ which, Israel was delighted with the unpretending 
talkativeness, serene insight, and benign amiabuity of the 
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sagre. But, for all this, he could hardly forgive him for the 
Cologne and Otard depredations. 

Discovering that, in early life, Israel had been employed 
on a farm, the man of wisdom at length turned the conver- 
sation in that direction; among other things, mentioning^ 
to his guest a plan of his (the Doctor's) for yoking oxen, 
with a y;oke to go by a spring instead of a bolt ; thus greatly- 
facilitating the operation of hitching on the team to the 
cart. Israel was very much struck with the improvement ; 
and thought that, if ne were home, upon his mountains, he 
would immediately introduce it among the farmers. 



CHAPTER X. 

ANOTHES ABVElTTITBEJa APPEABS TTPOV THE SGEKE. 

About half past ten o'clock, as they were thus convetsing. 
Israel's acquaintance, the prettv chambermcdd, rapped Ai 
the door, saying, with a titter, that a very rude gentleman 
in the passage of the court, desired to see Doctor Franklin. 

"A very rude gentleman?" repeated the wise man iii 
French, narrowly looking at the girl ; " that means a veiry 
fine gentleman who has just paid you some energetic eom- 
pUment. But let him come up, my girl," he added patri- 
archially. 

In a few moments, a swift coquettish step was heard, 
followed, as if in chase, by a sharp and manly one. The 
door opened. Israel was sitting so that, accidentally, his 
eye pierced the crevice made by the opening of the door, 
which, like a theatrical screen, stood for a moment hetween 
Doctor Franklin and the just entering visitor. And hehind 
that screen, through the crack, Israel caught one momentary 

flimpse of a little bit of by -play between the pretty cham- 
ermaid and the stranger. The vivacious nymph appeared 
to have atfectedly run from him on the stairs-^oubtless in 
freakish return for some liberal advances— but had suffered 
herself to be overtaken at last ere too late ; and on the 
instant Israel caught sight of her, was with an insincere air 
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of rosy resentment, receiving: a rogroisli pincli on the arm, 
^d a still more roguish salate on the cheek. 

The next instant both disappeared from the range of the 
orevioe ; the girl dei)arting whence she had come ; the 
stranger— transiently invisible as he advanced behind the 
door — entering the room. When Israel now perceived him 
again, he seemed, while momentarily hidden, to have under- 
gone a complete transformation. 

He was a rather small, elastic, swarthy man, with an 
aspect as of a disinherited Indian Chief in European clothes. 
An unvanquishable enthusiasm, intensified to perfect so- 
briety, couched in his savage, self-possessed eye. He was 
elegantly and somewhat extravagantly dressed as a civilian ; 
he carried himself with a rustic, barbaric jauntiness, 
strangely dashed with a superinduced touch of the Parisian 
salon. His tawny cheek, tike a date, spoke of the tropic. 
A wonderful atmosphere ofproud friendlessness and scornful 
isolation invested him. Yet there was a bit of the poet as 
well as the outlaw in him, too. . A cool solemnity of intre- 
pidity sat on his lip. He looked like one who of purpose 
sought out harm's way. He looked like one who never nad 
been, and never would be. a subordinate. 

Israel thought to himself that seldom before had he seen 
such a being. Though dressed d-la-mode, he did not seem 
to be altogether civilized. 

So absorbed was our adventurer by the person of the 
stranger, that a few moments passed ere he began to be 
aware of the circumstance, that Dr. Franklin and this new 
visitor having saluted as old acquaintances, were now sitting 
in earnest conversation together. 

"Do as you please ; but I will not bide a suitor much 
longer," said the stranger in bitterness. ** Congress gave 
me to understand that, upon my arrival here^ I should be 
given immediate command of the Indien ; and now, for no 
earthly reason that I can see, you Commissioners have pre- 
sented her, &esh from the stocks at Amsterdam, to the !King 
of France, and not to me. What does the King of France 
with such a frigate ? And what can I not do with her ? 
Give me back the Indien, and in less than one month, you 
shall hear glorious or fatal news of Paul Jones." 

" Come, come, captain," said Doctor Franklin, soothingly 
** tell me now, what would you do with her if you had her ? ' 

" I would teach the British that Paul Jones, though bom 
in Britain, is no subject to the British King, but an un- 
trammelled citizen and sailor of the universe ; and I would 



^2 ISRAEL POTTEB. 

-teacli them, too, that if they ruthlessly ravage the Ameri- 
eau coasts, their own coasts are vulnerable as New Hol- 
laJid's. Give me the Indien, and I will rain down on 
-picked England like fire on Sodom." 

These words of bravado were not spoken in the tone of a 
'bravo, but a prophet. Erect upon his chair, like an Iroq uois, 
-tlie speaker's look was like that of an unflickerin^ torcn. 

His air seemed slig[htly to disturb the old sage s philoso* 
pbic repose, who, wmle not seeking to disguise his admira- 
tion of the unmistakable spirit of the man, seemed but illy 
to relish his apparent measureless boasting. 

As if* both to change the subject a little, as well as pat 
his visitor in better mood— though, indeed, it might have 
been but covertly to play with his enthusiasm — ^the man of 
wisdom now drew his chair confidentially nearer to the 
stranger's, and putting one hand in a very friendly, conci- 
liatory way upon his visitor's knee, and rubbing it gently to 
and fro there, much as a lion-tamer might soothingly mani- 
pulate the agprravated king of beasts, said in a winning: 
fanner: — " IS ever mind at present, captain, about the 
Indien afiair. Let that sleep a moment. See, now, the 
Jersey privateers do us a great deal of mischief by inter- 
cepting our supplies. It has been mentioned to me, that if 
you had a small vessel— say even your present ship, the 
jimphitrite—iken, by your singular bravery, you mig^ht 
render great service, by following those privateers where 
larger ships durst not venture their bottoms ; or, if but sup- 
ported by some frigates from Brest at a proper distance^ 
might draw them out, so that the larger vessels could cap- 
ture them." 

** Decoy-duck to French frigates !— Very dignified office, 
truly ! " hissed Paul in a fiery rage. " Doctor Franklin, 
whatever Paid Jones does for tne cause of America, it must 
be done through unlimited orders : a separate supreme 
command ; no leader and no counsellor but nimself. Have 
I not aheady, by my services on the American coast, 
shown that 1 am well worthy all this? Why then do 
you seek to dem-ade me below my previous level ? I will 
moimt, not sink. I live but for honour and glory. Give 
me, then, something honourable and glorious to do," and 
something famous to do it with. G-ive me the Indien / " 

The man of wisdom slowly shook his head. " Everything 
is lost through this shillyshallying timidity, called pru- 
dence," cried: Paul Jones, starting to his feet; ''to be 
efiectual, war should be carried on like a monsoon, one 
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qhangeless determination of every particle towards the one 
unalterable aim. But in yaoillating^ councils, statesmen 
idle about like the cats' -paws in calms. My God, why was 
I not bom a Czar ! " 

** A nor' wester, rather. Come, come, captain," added the 
sa^e, y sit down, we have a third person present, you see," 
pointing^ towards Israel, who sat wrapt at the yolcanic spirit 
of the stranger. 

Paul slightly started, and turned inquiringly upon Israel, 
who, equally owing to Paul's own earnestness oi discourse ana 
Israel's motionless bearing, had thus far remained undis- 
ooyered. 

" Neyer fear, captain," said the sa^e, ** this man is true 
blue, a secret courier, and an American bom. He is an 
escaped prisoner of war." 

I' Ah, captured in a ship } " asked Paul eagerly ; " what 
ship ? None of mine ! Paul Jones never was captured." 

No, sir, in the brigantine ^a^Amj^ton, out of Boston," 
replied Israel ; " we were cruising to cut off supplies to the 
English." 

'* Did your shipmates talk much of me ? " demanded Paul, 
with a look as of a parading Sioux demanding homage to 
his gewgaws ; ** what did they say of Paul Jones ? " 

*' I never heard the name before this evening," said Israel. 

" What ? Ah— brigantine Washington— let me see ; that 
was before I had outwitted the Solehy frigate, fought the 
Milford, and captured the Mellish and the rest oft' Louis- 
bergh. You were lon^: before the news, my lad," he added 
with a sort of compassionate air. 

" Our friend here gave you a rather blunt answer," said 
the wise man, sagelv mischievous, and addressing PauL 

" Yes. And I lite him for it. My man, will you go a 
cruise with Paul Jones? You fellows so blunt with the 
tongue, are apt to be sharp with the steek Come, my lad, 
return with me to Brest. I ^q in a few days." 

Fired bv the contagious spirit of Paul, Israel, forgetting 
all about his previous desire to reach home, sparkled witn 
response to the summons. But Doctor Franklin inter]:upted 
him. 

" Our friend here," said he to the captain, ** is at present 
engaged for very different duty." 

Much other conversation followed, during which Paul 
Jones again and a^ain expressed his impatience at being 
unemployed, and his resolution to accept ot no employ unless 
it gave him supreme authority ; while, in answer to all this. 
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Dr. Franklin, not uninflnenoed by the nnoompromising 
spirit of his ^est, and well knowing^ that however unplea- 
sant a trait m conversation, or in the transaction of civil 
affairs, yet in war this very quality was invaluable, as pro- 
jectiles and combustibles, nnally assurred Paul, after many 
complimentary remarks, that he would immediately exert 
himself to the utmost to })rocure for him some enterprise 
which should come up to his merits. 

" Thank you for your frankness," said Paul ; ** frank 
myself, I love to deal with a frank man. Tou, Doctor 
Franklin, are true and deep, and so you are frank." 

The sage sedately smiled, a queer incredulity just lurki^ff 
in the comer of his mouth. 

" But how about our little scheme for new modelling ships 
of war ? " said the doctor, shifting the subject : *' it will be a 

Seat thing for our infant navy, if we succeed. Since our 
it conversation on that subject, captain, at odds and ends 
of time. I have thought over the matter, and have begun a 
little skeleton of the thing here, which I will show you. 
Whenever one has a new idea of anything mechanical, it is 
best to clothe it with a body as soon as possible. For you 
can't improve so well on ideas as you can on bodies." 

With that, going to a little drawer, he produced a small 
basket, filled with a curious-looking unfinished frame- work 
of wood, and several bits of wood unattached. It looked 
like a nursery basket, containing broken odds and ends of 
plavthings. 

Now, look here, captain, though the thing is but begun 
at present, yet there is enough to show that one idea, at 
least, of yours is not feasible." 

Paul was all attention, as if having unbounded oonfidei^oo 
in whatever the sa^e might suggest, while Israel looked on 
quite as interested as either, his heart swelling with \hQ 
thought of being privy to the consultations of two such 
men ; consultations, too, having ultimate reference to such 
momentous affairs as the freeing of nations. 

** If," continued the doctor, taking up some of the loose 
bits, and piling them along on one side of the top of the 
frame', " if the better to shelter your crew in an engage- 
ment, you construct your rail in the manner proposed — as 
thus — ^then, by the excessive weight of the timber, you will 
too much interfere with the ship's centre of gravity. You 
will have that too high." . „ . , ^ 

" Ballast in the hold in proportion, said Paul. 

** Then you wiU sink the whole hull too low. But here, 
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to have less smoke in time of battle, especially on the lower 
decks, you proposed a new sort of natchway. But that 
won't do. See here, now, I have invented certain yentUat*- 
ing pipes, they are to teivcrse the vessel thus" — laying 
touette pins along — " the current of air to enter here and be 
discharged there. What do you think of that ? But now 
about the main thin^ — fast sailing, driving little to lee- 
ward, and drawing little water. Look, now, at this keel. 
I whittled it only the night before last, just before going to 
bed. Do you see, now, now" — 

At this crisis, a knock was heard at the door, and the 
chambermaid reappeared, announcing that two gentlemen 
were that moment crossing the court below to see Doctor 
Pranklin. 

" The Duke de Chartres, and Count D'Estanff," said the 
Doctor ; " they appointed for last night, but did not come. 
Captain, this has something indirectly to do with your affair. 
Through the duke, Count D'Estang has spoken to tiie king 
about the secret expedition, the aesign of which you first 
threw out. Coll early to-morrow, and I will inform you of 
the result." 

With his tawny hand Paul pulled out his watch, a small 
richly-jewelled lady's watch. 

" It IS so late, I will stay here to-night," he said ; " is there 
a convenient room ?" 

•* Quick ! " said the doctor, " it mi^ht be ill-advised of you 
to be seen with me just now ; our triend here will let you 
share his chamber. Quick, Israel ! and show the captain 
thither." 

As the door closed upon them in Israel's apartment. 
Doctor Franklin's door closed upon the duke and we count. 
Leaving the latter to their discussion of profound plans for 
the timely befriending of the American cause, and the 
crippling of the power of England on the seas, let us pass 
the night with Paul Jones and Israel in the neighbouring 
room. 
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CHAPTER XI, 

PAUL JONES nr A. RETERIS. 

" ' God helps them that helps themselves.' That's a 
ellnoher. That's been my experience. But I never saw it 
in wcHtLs before. What pamphlet is this ? ' Poor Riohard,' 
hey!" 

Upon entering Israel's room, Captain Paul, steppinff 
towuds the table, and spjing the open oamphlet there, had 
t-dcen it np, his eye being immeaiateiy attracted to the 
passage previously marked by our adventurer. 

*' A rare old gentleman is ' Poor Bichard,' " said Israel, in 
response to Paul's observations. 

*' So he seems, so he seems," answered Paul, his eye still 
running over the pamphlet again ; " whv, * Poor Richard ' 
reads very much as Doctor Franklin speaJa." 

*' He wrote it," said Israel. 

" Aye ? (]K>od. So it is, so it is ; it's the wise man all 
over. I must get me a copy of this, and wear it aionnd my 
neck for a charm. And now about our quarters for the 
night. I am not ffoing to deprive you of your bed, my man. 
Do YOU ^ to bed, and I will doze in the dliair here. It's 
good, dozing in the crosstrees. 

•* Why not sleep together ? " said Israel ; •• see, it is a 
big bed. Or perhaps you don't fancy your bedfellow, 
eaptain ? " 

•* When before the mast I first sailed out of Whitehaven 
to Norway," said Paul, coolly, " I had for hammock»mate a 
fall-blooded Congo. We had a white blanket spread in 
our hammock. Every time I turned in I found the Congo's 
black wool worked in with the white worsted. By the end 
of the voyage the blanket was of a pepper-and-salt look, 
like an old man's turning head. So it's not becanse I am 
notional at all, but because I don't care to, my lad. Turn 
in and go to sleep. Let the lamp bum; I'll see to it- 
There, go to sleep. , , , 

Complying with what seemed as much a command as a 
request, Israel, though in bed, could not fall into slumber 
for thinking of the little circumstance that this strange 
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smrihy man, flaming: ^th wild enterprises, sat in full 
stiit in the ehdr. He felt an uneasy misgiving sensation, 
as if he had retired not only without oovering np the Are, 
but leaving it fieroely burning with spitting faggots of 
hemlock. 

But his natural oomplaisanoe induced him at least to 
feim himself asleep ; whereupon Paul^ laying down " Poor 
Bichard," rose from his chair, and withdrawing his boots, 
began walking rapidly but noiselessly to and fro in his 
stockings in the spacious room, wrapped in Indian medita- 
tions. Israel furtively eyed him from beneath the coverlid, 
and was anew struck by his aspect, now that Paul thought 
himself unwatched. Stem, relentless purposes, to be pur- 
sued to the points of adverse bayonets and the muzzles of 
hostile cannon, were expressed in the now rind lines of 
his brow. His ruffled ri^t hand was clutched oy his side, 
OS if grasping a cutlass. Ue paced the room as if advancing 
upon a fortiiication. Meantime a confused buzz of discus- 
sion came from the neighbouring chamber. All else was 
profound midnight tranquillity. Presently, passing the 
large mirrcM* over the mantel, Paul caught a glimpse of his 
person. He paused, grimly regarding it, while a dash of 
pleased coxcombry seemed to mingle with the otherwise 
savage satisfaction expressed in his face : but the latter 
predominated. Soon rolling up his sleeve with a queer 
wild smile, Paul lifted his right arm,- and stood thus for an 
interval eyeing its image in the glass. From where he lay 
Israel could not see tmit side of the arm presented to the 
mirror, but he saw its reflection, and started at perceiving 
there, framed in the carved and gilded wood, certain large 
intertwisted ciphers covering the whole inside of the arm, so 
far as exposed, with mysterious tattooings. The design was 
wholly unlike the fanciful figures of anchors, hearts, and 
cables sometimes decorating small portions of seamen's 
bodies; it was a sort of tattooing such as is seen only on tho- 
roughbred savages*— deep blue, elaborate, labyrinthine, caba- 
listic. Israel remember^ having beheld, on one of his early 
Toya|res, something similar on the arm of a New Zealand 
warrior, once met, fresh from battle, in his native village. 
He concluded that on some similar early voyage Paul 
must have undergone the manipulations of some Pagan 
artist. 

Covering his arm again with his laced coat-sleeve, Paul 
glaneed ironically at the hand ^f the same arm, now ajirain 
half mufied in rufilee, and ornamented with several Parisian 

F2 
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rings. He then resumed his walking with a prowling; air, 
like one haunting an ambuscade, while a gleam of the con- 
sciousness of possessing a character as }[et unfathomed, and 
hidden power to back unsuspected projects, irradiated bis 
cold white brow, which, owing to the shade of his hat in 
equatorial climates, had been left, surmounting Ms swarthy 
face like the snow topping the Andes. 

So; at midnight, the heart of the metropolis of modem 
civilization was secretly trod by this jaunty barbarian in 
broadcloth, — a sort of prophetical ghost, glimmering in anti- 
cipation upon the advent of those tras[ic scenes of the French 
Revolution which levelled the exquisite refinement of Paris 
with the bloodthirsty ferocity of Borneo, — showing that 
brooches and finger-rings, not less than nose-rings and 
tattooing, are tokens of the primeval savageness which ever 
slumbers in human kind, civilized or uncivilized. 

Israel slept not a wink that night. The troubled spirit 
of Paul paced the chamber till morning, when, oojpiouslv 
bathing himself at the washstand, Paul looked care-free ana 
fresh as a daybreak hawt. After a closeted consultation 
with Doctor Franklin, he left the place with a light and dan- 
dii^ed air, switching his gold-headed cane, and throwing a 
passing arm round all the pretty chambermaids he encoun- 
tered, kissing them resoundingly, as if saluting a frigate. 
All barbarians are rakes. 



CHAPTER XII. 

BECBOSSIKO THE CHAKNEL, ISBAEL BETUBNS TO THE 
sqitibe's abode— his ABVENTTTBES IHEBE. 

On the third day, as Israel was walkinip; to and fro in his 
room, having removed his courier's boots for fear of disturb- 
ing the doctor, a quick sharp rap at the door announced the 
American envoy. The man of wisdom entered with two 
smidl wads of paper in one hand, and several crackers and a 
bit of cheese in the other. There was such an eloquent air 
of instantaneous despatch about him, that Israel involunta- 
rily sprang to his boots, and with twQ yi|[orous jerks hauled^ 
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tliem on, and then seizins his hat, like any bird stood poised 
for his fdght across the cnannel. 

"Well done, .my honest friend!" said the doctor ; "you 
have the papers in your heel, I supxjose ?** 

" Ah ! exclaimed Israel, perceiving: the mild irony ; and 
in an instant his boots were off again ; when, without another 
word, the doctor took one boot, and Israel the other, and 
forthwith both parties proceeded to secrete the dooumente. 

" I think I could improve the desigrn," said the sage, as, 
notwithstanding his haste, he critically eyed the screwing 
apparatus of the boot. " The vacancy should have been in 
the standing: part of the heel, not in the lid. It should go 
with a spring, too, for better despatch. I'll draw up a 
paper on fedse heels one of these days, and send it to a pri- 
vate reading at the Institute. But no time for it now. My 
honest friend, it is now half-past ten o'clock. At half-past 
eleven the diligence starts from the Place-du-Carrousel for 
Calais. Make all haste till you arrive at Brentford. I 
have a little provender here for you to eat in the dili- 

Sence, as you will not have time for a regular meal. A 
ay-and^night courier should never be without a cracker 
in nis pocket. You will probably leave Brentford in a day 
or two after your arrival there. Be wary, now, my good 
friend : heed well, that, if you are caught with these papers 
on British ground, you will involve both yourself and our 
Brentford friends in fatal calamities. Kick no man's box, 
never mind whose, in the way. Mind your own box. You 
can't be too cautious, but don't be too suspicious. God bless 
you, my honest friend. Go ! " 

And, flin^ng the door open for his exit, the doctor saw 
Israel dart into the entry, vigorously springing down the 
stairs, and disappear with all celerity across the court into 
the vaulted way. 

The man of wisdom stood mildly motionless a moment, 
with a look of sagacious, humane meditation on his face, as 
if pondering upon the chances of the important enterprise : 
one which, pernaps, might in the sequel affect the weal or 
woe of nations yet to come. Then suddenly clapping his 
hand to his capacious coat-pocket, dragged out a bit of cork 
with some^ hen's-feathers, and hurrying to his room, took 
out his knife, and proceeded to whittle away at a shuttle- 
cock of an original scientific construction, which at some 
prior time he had promised to send to the young Duchess 
I>'Abrantes that very afternoon. 

Safely reaching Calais, at night, Israel stepped almost 
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from the diliffenoe into the packet, and, in a few moments^ 
was cutting the water. As on the diligence he took an out- 
side and plebeian seat, so, with the same secret motive of 
S reserving unsuspected the character he assumed, he took a 
eck passage in the packet. It coming on to rain violmiUy, 
he stole down into the forecastle, dimly lit bv a solitary 
swinging lamp, where were two men industriooaly smoking, 
andhlling the narrow hole with soporific vapours. Theee 
induced strangle drowsiness in Israel, and he pondered how 
best he might indulge it, for a time, without imperilling Hie 
precious documents m his custody. 

But this pondering in such soporific vapours had the effeot 
of those mathematical devices whereby restless people cipher 
themselves to sleep. His languid head fell to his breast. 
In another moment, he droopedhalf lengthwise upon a ehest, 
his legs outstretched before nim. 

Presently he was awakened by some intermeddlement 
with his feet. Starting to his elbow, he saw one of the 
two men in the act of slyly slipping off his right boo^ 
while the left one, already removed, lay on the floor, all 
ready against the rascal's retreat. Had it not been for the 
lesson learned on the Pont Neuf, Israel would instantly have 
inferred that his secret mission was known, and the operator 
some designing diplomatic knave or other, hired by tneBvi- 
tish cabinet, thus to lie in wait for him, fume him into 
slumber with tobacco, and then rifle him of his momento«a 
despatches. But as it was, he recalled Doctor Franklin's 
prudent admonitions against the indulgence of premature 
suspicions. 

" Sir," said Israel, very civilly ; " I will thank you for 
that boot which lies on the floor, and, if you please, you ean 
let the other stay where it is." 

'* Excuse me, said the rascal, an accomplished, self- 
possessed practitioner in his thievish art ; "I thought your 
boots might be pinching you, and only wished to ease you » 
little." 

" Much obliged to ye for your kindness, sir," said Israel ; 
" but they don't pinch me at all. I suppose, though, you 
think they wouldn't pinch f/ou either; your foot looks 
rather small. Were you going to try 'em on, just to see 
how they fitted?" 

" No,' said the fellow, with sanctimonious seriousness ; 
" but with your permission I should like to try them on, 
when we get to Dover. I couldn't try them well walking 
on this tipsy craft's deck, you know." 
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" No," ansirered Isiael, " and the beaoh at Dover ain't 
yery smooth either. I guess, upon second thought, you had 
better not try 'em on at all. Besides, I am a simple sort of 
a soul — eccentric they call me — and don't like my boots to 
go out of my sight. Ha! ha!" 

" What are you laughing at ?" said the fellow, testily. 

** Odd idea ! I was justlookinff at those sad old patched 
boots there on your feet, and thinking to myself what leaky 
fire-buokets they would be to pass up a ladder on a burning 
building. It would hardly be fair now to swop my new 
boots for those old fire-buckets, would it T' 

** By plunko ! *' cried the fellow, willing now by f^ bold 
stroke to change the subject, which was growing slightly 
annoying ; "by plunko, I belieye we are getting nigU 
Doyer. Let's see. ' 

And so sayinff, he sprang up the ladder to the deck. 
Upon Israel following, he found the little craft half- 
becalmed, rolling on short swells almost in the exact middle 
of the channel. It was just before the break of the morn- 
ing; the air clear and fine; the heayens spangled with 
moistly twinkling[ stars. The French and English coasts 
la^ distinctly yisible in the strange starlight, the white 
cliffs of Doyer resembling a long cabled block of marble 
houses. Both shores showed a long straight row of 
lamps. Israel seemed standing in the middle of the 
creasing of some wide stately street in London. Presently 
a brease sprang up, and ere long our adyenturer disem- 
barked at his destined port, and directly posted on fov 
Brentford. 

The following afternoon, haying gained unobseryed ad- 
mittance into the house, according to preconcerted signal^^ 
he was sitting in Squire WoodcocK's 'doset, pulling off his 
boots and deRyering his despatches. 

Haying looked oyer the compressed tissuey sheets, and 
read a line particularly addressed to himself, the squire, 
turning round upon Israel, congratulated him upon his suc- 
cessful mission, placed some refreshment before him, and 
apprised him, that, owing to certain suspicious symptoms in 
the neighbourhood, he (Israel) must now remain concealed 
in the house for a day or two, till an answer should be ready 
for Paris. 

It wa3 a yenerable mansion, as was somewhere preyiously 
stated, of a wide and rambling disorderly spaciousness, 
built, for the most psurt, of weather-stained oCl bricks, in 
the goodly style oall^ Elizabethan. As without it wft» ^11 
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dark roaset bricks, so within, it was nothing but tawny oak 
panels. 

" Now, my good fellow," said the squire, " my wife has 
a number of guests, who wander from room to room* 
haying the freedom of the house. So I shall have to pat 

Sou very snugly away, to guard against any chance of 
iscovery." 

So saying, first locking the door, he touched a spring nigh 
the open fire-place, whereupon one of the black sooty stone 
jambs of the chimney started ajar, just like the marble gate 
of a tomb. Inserting one leg of the heay^ tongs in the 
crack, the squire pned this cavernous gate wide open. 

" Why, Squire Woodcock, what is the matter with your 
chimney?" said Israel. 

** Quick, go in." 

"Am I to sweep the chimney?" demanded Israel; '*I 
didn't engage for that." 

•* Pooh, pooh, this is your hiding-place. Come, move in." 

" But where does it go to. Squire Woodcock ? I don't 
like the looks of it." 

•* FoUow me. I'll show you." 

Pushing his florid corpulence into the mysterious aper- 
ture, the elderly squire led the way up steep stairs of stone, 
hardly two feet in width, till they reached a little closet, or 
rather cell, built into the massive main wall of the mansion, 
and ventilated and dimly lit by two little sloping slits, inge- 
niously concealed without, by their forming the sculptored 
moutlu of two griffins cut in a great stone tablet decoratinfi' 
that external part of the dwelling. A mattress lay rollea 
up in one comer, with a jug of water, a flask of wine, and a 
wooden trencher containme cold roast beef and bread. 

** And I am to be buried alive here?" said Israel, rue- 
fully looking round. 

'* But your resurrection will soon be at hand," smiled the 
squire ; *' two days at the farthest." 

'* Though to be sure I was a sort of nrisoner in Paris, just 
as I seem about to be made here," saia Israel, ** yet Doctor 
Franklin put me in a better jug than this, Squire Wood- 
cock. It was set out with bouquets and a mirror, and other 
fine things. Besides, I could step out into the entry when- 
ever I wanted." 

" Ah, but, my hero, that was in France, and this is in 
England. There you were in a friendly country : here you 
are in the enemy s. If you should be discovered in my 
house, and your connection with me became known, do 
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rou know that it would go very hard with me ; very hard 
mdeed?" 

** Then, for your sake, I am willing to stay wherever you 
think best to put me," replied Israel. 

** Well, tiien, you say you want bouquets and a mirror. If 
those articles will at all help to solace your seclusion, I will 
bringthem to you." 

*' They really would be company ; the sight of my own 
fSooe particularly." 

'* Stay here, then ; I will be back in ten minutes." 
* In less than that time, the good old squire returned, puff- 
ing and panting, with a great bunch of flowers, and a small 
shaving-glass. 

" There," said he, putting them down; "now keep i)er- 
feotly quiet ; avoid making: any undue noise, and on no 
account descend the stairs, till I come for you again." 

** But when will that be ?" asked Israel. 

" I will try to come twice each day while you are here. 
But there is no knowing what may happen. If I should 
not visit you till I come to liberate you— on the evening of 
the second da^r, or the morning of the third — ^you must not 
be at all surprised, my good fellow. There is plenty of food 
and water to last you. But mind, on no account descend 
the stone stairs till I come for you." 

With that, bidding his guest adieu, he left him. 

Israel stood glancing pensively around for a time. By 
and by, moving the roUea mattress under the two air-slits, 
he mounted, to try if aught were visible beyond ; but no- 
thing was to be seen but a very thin slice of blue sky peeping 
through the Ipfty foliage of a great tree planted near the 
side portal of tiie mansion, — an ancient tree, coeval with the 
ancient dwelling it snarded. 

Sitting down on tne mattress, Israel fell into a reverie. 

*' Poverty and liberty, or plenty and a prison, seem to be 
the two horns of the constant dilemma of my life," thought 
he. ** Let's look at the prisoner." 

And taking up the shaving-glass, he surveyed his linea- 
ments. 

*' What a pity I didn't think to ask for razors and soap : 
I want shaving very badly. I shaved last in France. How 
it would ^ass the time here. Had I a comb now and a 
razor, I might shave and curl my hair, and keep making a 
continual toilet all through the two days, and look spruce as 
a robin when I get out. I'll ask the souire for the things 
this very night when he drops in. Hark ! ain't that a sort 
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of nunbling in the wall ? I hope there ain't any oven next 
door ; if so, I shall be soorched out. Here I am, just like n 
rat in the wainsoot. I wish there was a low window to look 
ont of. I wonder what Doctor Franklin is doing now, and 
Paul Jones. Hark ! there's a bird singing in the leares. 
Bell for dinner, that." 

And for pastime, he applied himself to the beef and breads 
and took a draught of the wine and water. 

At last night fell. He was left in utter darkness. No 
squire. 

After an anxious, sleepless night, he saw two long fieoks 
of pale gray light slanting into the oeU from the slits, like 
two long spears. He rose, rolled up his mattress, got upon 
the roll, and ^ut his mouth to one or the griffin's mouths. He 
gave a low, just audible whistle, directing it towards the 
foliage of the tree. Presently there was a slight ruatlinfc 
among the leaves, then one solitary chirrup, and in three 
minutes a whole chorus of melody burst upon his ear. 

*' I've waked the first bird," said he to himself, with a 
smile, " and he's waked all the rest. Now then for break- 
fast. That over, I dare say the squire will drop in." 

But the breakfast was over, and the two fleeks of pale 
light had changed to golden beams, and the golden beiuna 
grew less and less slanting, till they straightened them- 
selyes up out of sight altogether. It was noon, and no 
squire. 

" He's gone a hunting before breakfast, and got belated," 
thought Israel. 

The afternoon shadows lengthened. It was sunset; na 
squire. 

" He must be very busy trying some sheep^stealer in the 
hall," mused Israel. ** I hope he won't forget all about me 
till to-morrow." 

He waited and listened ; and listened and waited. 

Another restless night ; no sleep ; morning came. The 
second day passed like the first, and tilie night. On the 
third morning the flowers lay shrunken hv his side. Ihrops 
of wet oozing through the air-slits, fell dully on the stone 
floor. He heard the dreary beatings of the tree's leaves 
against the mouths of the griffins, bashing them with the 
spray of the rain-storm without. At intervals a burst of 
thunder rolled over his head, and lightning flashing down 
through the sUts, lit w^ the cell with a greenish glare, fol- 
lowed by sharp splashings and rattlings of the redoubled 
rain-storm. 



SBTTTBNS TO THB SaUHtl'S ABODE. 75 

" This is the morning of the third day," mnrmnred Israel 
to himself; "he said ne would at the furthest oome to me 
on the morning of the third day. This is it.' Patience, he 
will be here yet. Morning lasts till noon." 

But, owing to the murkiness of the day, it was yery haf d 
to tell when noon came. Israel refused to credit that noon 
had come and gone, till dusk set plainly in. Dreading he 
knew not what, he found himself buried in the darkness of 
still another night. However patient and hopeful hitherto, 
fortitude now presently left nim. Suddenly, as if some 
contagious fever had seized him, he was afflicted with 
stranre enohantments of misery, undreamed of till now. 

He had eaten all the beef, but there was bread and water 
sufficient to last, by economy, for two or three days to come. 
It was not the pang of hunger then, but a nightmare origi- 
nating in his mysterious incarceration, which appalled hrm. 
All through the long hours of this particular nignt, the sense 
of bein^ masoned up in the wall, grew, and grew, and ^w 
upon him, till again and again he lifted himself convulsively 
from the floor, as if vast blocks of stone had been laid on 
him ; as if he had been digging a deep well, and the stone- 
work with all the excavated earth had caved in upon him, 
where he burrowed ninety feet beneath the clover. In the 
blind tomb of the midnight he stretched his two arms side- 
ways, and felt as if ooffined at not being able to extend them 
straight out> on opposite sides, for the narrowness of the 
cell. He seated himself against one side of the wall, cross- 
wise with the cell, and pushed with his feet at the opposite 
wall. But still mindfiu of his promise in this extremitjr, 
he uttered no cry. He mutely raved in the darkness. The 
delirious sense of the absence of light was soon added to his 
other delirium as to the contraction of space. The lids of 
his e^ea burst with impotent distension. Then he thought 
the air itself was getting xmbearable. He stood up at the 
ffriffin slits, pressing his lips far into them till he moulded 
his lips there, to suck the utmost of the open air possible. 

And continually, to heighten his frenzy, there recurred 
to lum a^ain ana again what the souire had told him as 
to the origin of the cdl. It seemed that this part of the 
old house, or rather this wall of it« was extremely ancient, 
dating far beyond the era of Elizabeth, having once formed 
portion of ^ religious retreat belonging to the Templars. 
The domestic discipline of this order was rigid and merciless 
in the extreme. In a side wall of their second-story chapel, 
horizontal and on a level with the floor, tney had an internal 
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Yaoanoy left, exactly of the shape and arerag^e size of a 
coffin. In this place, from time to time, inmates convicted 
of contumacy were confined ;' but, strange to say, not till 
they were penitent. A small hole, of the ffirtn of one's 
wrist, sunk like a telescope three feet through the masonrv 
into the cell, served at once for ventilation, and to pusn 
through food to the prisoner. This hole opening into the 
chapel also enabled the poor solitaire, as intended, to over- 
hear the roligious services at the fdtar ; and, without being 
present, take part in the same. It was deemed a good sign 
of the state of the sufferer's soul, if from the gloomj 
recesses of the wall was heard the agonized groan of his 
dismal response. This was regarded in the light of a peni- 
tent wail hrom the dead, because the customs of the order 
ordained that when any inmate should be first incarcerated 
in the wall, he should be committed to it in the presence of 
all the brethron, the chief reading the burial service as the 
live body was sepulchred. Sometimes several weeks elapsed 
ero the disentombment, the i>eiiitent being then usiudly 
found numb and congealed in all his extremities, Hke one 
newly stricken with paralysis. 

This coffin-cell of the Templars had been suffered to 
remain in the demolition of the gener^ edifice, to make way 
for the erection of the new, in the roign of Queen Elizabeth. 
It was enlarged somewhat, and altered, and additionally 
ventilated, to adapt it for a place of concealment in times 
of civil dissension. 

With this historv ringing in his solitary brain, it may 
readily be conceived what Israel's feelings must have been. 
Hero, in this very darkness, centuries ago, hearts, human 
as his, had mildewed in despair ; limbs, robust as Ids own, 
had stiffened in immovable torpor. 

At length, after what seemed all the prophetic days and 
years of Daniel, morning broke. The benevolent Ught 
entered the cell, soothing his frenzy, as if it had been some 
smiling human face — ^nay, the squiro himself, come at last 
to redeem him from thrall. Soon his dumb ravings entiroly 
left him, and gradually^ with a sane, calm mind, he rovolved 
all the ciroumstances of his condition. 

He could not be mistaken ; something fatal must haye 
befallen his friend. Israel romembered the squiro's hinting 
that in case of tiie discovery of his clandestine proceedings 
it would &ro extromely hard with him. Israel was forced 
to conclude that this same unhappy discovery had been 
made ; that owing to some untoward misadventuro his good 
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friend had been carried! ojQ^ a state-prisoner to London ; 
that prior to his going: the sqnire had not apprised any 
membier of his household that he was about to leave behind 
him a prisoner in the wall ; this seemed evident &om the 
ciroumstance that, thus far, no soul had visited that prisoner. 
It oould not be oUierwise. Doubtless the squire, having no 
oi)portunity to converse in private with his relatives or 
friends at the moment of his sudden arrest, had been forced 
to keep his secret, for the present, for fear of involving 
Israel in still worse calamities. But would he leave him to 
perish piecemeal in the wall ? All surmise was baffled in 
the unconjecturable i>ossibilities of the case. But some sort 
of action must speedily be determined upon. Israel would 
not additionally endanger the squire, but he could not in . 
such uncertainty consent to perish where he was. He • 
resolved at all hazards to escape, by stealth and noiselessly, 
if possible ; by violence and outory , if indispensable. 

Gliding out of the cell, he descended the stone stairs, and 
stood beSre the interior of the jamb. He felt an immovable 
iron knob, but no more. He groped about gently for some 
bolt or spring. When before he had passed tlirough the 
passage with nis guide, he had omitted to notice by what 
precise mechanism the jamb was to be opened from within, 
or whether, indeed, it could at all be opened except from 
without. . 

He was about giving up the search in despair, after 
sweepiuff with his two hands every spot of the wall-surface 
around nim. when chancing to turn his whole body a little 
to one side, ne heard a creak, and saw a thin lance of light. 
His foot had unconsciously pressed some spring laid in the 
floor. The jamb was ajar. Pushing it open, ne stood at 
liberty in the squire's closet. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

HIS E8CAFK FBOM THE HOUSE, WITH VAKIOUS ADT«»TU*B8 

FOLLOWING. 

He started at tlie funereal aspect of the room, into which, 
since he last stood there, undertakers seemed to have stolen. 
The curtains of the window were festooned with long 
weepers of crape. The four comers of the red cloth on the 
round table were knotted with crape. 

Knowing nothing of these mournful customs of the 
country, nevertheless, Israel's instinct whispered him that 
Squire Woodcock lived no more on this earth. At once the 
whole three days' mystery was made clear. But what was 
now to he done ? His friend must have died very suddenly ; 
most probably struck down in a fit, from which he never 
more rose. With him had perished all knowledge of the 
fact that a stranger was immured in the mansion. If dis- 
covered then, prowling here in the inmost privacies of a 
gentleman's abode, what would befall the wanderer, already 
not unsuspected in the neighbourhood of some underhand 
guilt as a fugitive ? If he aohered to the strict truth, what 
could he offer in his own defence without convicting himself 
of acts which, by English tribunals, would be accounted 
flagitious crimes ? Unless, indeed, by involving the memory 
of the deceased Squire Woodcock in his own self^acknow- 
ledged proceedings, so ungenerous a charge should result in 
an abhorrent refusal to credit his extraordinary tale, 
whether as referring to himself or another, and so throw 
him open to still more grievous suspicions. 

While wrapped in these dispiriting reveries, he heard a 
step not very far off in the passage. It seemed approaching. 
Instantly he flew to the jamb, which remained unclosed, 
aad disappearing within, drew the stone after him by the 
iron knob. Owmff to his hurried violence the jamb closed 
with a duU, dismal, and sin^lar noise. A shriek followed 
from within the room. In a panic, Israel fled up the dark 
stairs, and near the top, in his eagerness, stumbled and fell 
back to the last step with a rolling din, which, reverberated 
by the arch overhead, smote through and through the wall, 



HIS ESCAPS. 79 

•dying away at last indistinotly, like low mni&ed thunder 
among the clefts of deep hills. When raising himself 
instantly, not seriously bruised b^ his fall, Israel instantly 
listened, the echoing sounds of his descent were mingled 
with added shrieks from within the room. They seemed 
some nervous female's, alarmed by what must have appeared 
to her supernatural, or at least unaccountable noises in the 
wall. Directly he heard other yoioes of alarm undistin- 
guishaldy commingled, and then they retreated together, 
and all again was still. 

Becovering from his first amazement, Israel revolved 
tiiese occurrences. " No creature now in the house knows 
of the cell," thought he. " Some woman, the housekeeper, 
perhaps, first entered llie room alone. Just as she entered 
l^e jamb closed. The sudden report made her shriek ; 
then, afterwards^ the noise of my fall prolonging itself, 
added to her fright, while her repeated shrieKs brought 
every soul in the house to her, who aghast at seeing her 
lying in a pale faint, it may be, like a corpse, in a room 
hung with crape for a man just dead, they also shrieked 
out, and then with blended lamentations they bore the 
fainting person away. Now this will follow ; no doubt 
it has followed ere now: — they believe that the woman 
saw or heard the spirit of Squire Woodcock. Since I 
seem then to understand how aU these strange events have 
occurred, since I seem to know that they have plain com- 
mon causes, I begin to feel cool and calm as^ain. Let 
■me see. Yes. I have it. By means of the iaea of the 
ghost prevailing among the frightened household, by that 
means I will tnis very night make good my escape. If 
I can but lay hands on some of the late squire's clothing, 
if but a coat and hat of his, I shall be certain to succeed. 
It is not too early to begin now. They will hardly come 
•back to the room in a hurry. I will return to it and see 
what I can find to serve my purpose. It is the squire's 
private closet, hence it is not unlikely that here some at 
least of his clothing will be found." 

With these thoughts, he cautiouslv sprung the iron 
under foot, peeped in, and, seeing ail clear, boldly re- 
entered the apartment. He went straight to a nigh, 
narrow door in the opposite wall. The Key was in ttie 
lock. Opening the door, there hung several coats, small- 
clothes, pairs of silk stockings, ana hats of the deceased. 
With little difficulty Israel selected f^m these the com- 
plete suit in which he had last seen his once jovial friend. 
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Carefully oloBing the door, and cajrying the suit with him, 
he was returning towards the chimney^ when he saw the 
squire's silyer-headed cane leaning against a comer of the 
wainscot. Taking this also, he stole back to his cell. 

Slipping off his own clothing, he deliberately arrayed 
himself in the borrowed raiment, silk small-clothes and 
all, then put on the cocked hat, grasped the silver-headed 
cane in his right had, and moving his small shaving-glass 
slowly lip and down before him, so as by piecemeal to 
take in his whole figure, felt convinced that he would well 
pass for Squire Woodcock's genuine phantom. But after 
the first feeling of self-satisfaction with his anticipated sac- 
cess had left him, it was not without some 8Ui)er8titioas 
embarrassment that Israel felt himself encased in a dead 
man's broadcloth; nay, in the very coat in which the 
deceased had no doubt fallen down in his fit. By degrees 
he began to feel almost as unreal and shadowy as the shade 
whose x>art he intended to enact. 

Waiting long and anxiously till darkness came, and then 
till he thought it was fairly midnight, he stole back into 
the closet, and standing for a moment uneasily in the 
middle of the floor, thinking over all the risks he miffht 
run, he lingered till he felt himself resolute and cum. 
Then groping for the door leading into the hall, put his 
hand on the knob and turned it. But the door retused to 
budffe. Was it locked? The key was not in. Turning 
the knob once more, and holding it so, he pressed firmlT 

X'nst the door. It did not move. More firmly stili» 
n. suddenly it burst open with a loud crackling report. 
Being cramped, it had stuck in the sill. Less than three 
seconds passed when, as Israel was groping his way down 
the Ion? wide hall towards the large stEiircase at its oppo- 
site end, he heard confused hurrying noises, from the 
neighbouring rooms, and in another instant several persons, 
mostly in night-dresses, appeared at their chamber-doors 
thrusting out alarmed faces, lit by a lamp held by one 
of the number, a rather elderly lady in widow's weeds, 
who by her ai>peaTance seemed to have just risen from 
a sleepless chair, instead of an oblivious couch. Israel's 
heart beat like a hammer; his face turned like a sheet. 
But bracing himself, pulling his hat lower down over his 
eyes, settling his head in the collar of his coat, he advanced 
along the defile of wildly staring faces. He advanced with 
a slow and stately step, looked neither to the right nor the 
left, but went solemnly forward on his now faintly ill\^o 
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nated wa^, sounding his oane on the floor as he passed. 
The faces in the doorways curdled his hlood by their rooted 
looks. Glued to tiie spot, they seemed incapable of motion. 
Each one was silent as he advanced towards him or her, but 
as he left each individual, one after another, behind, each 
in a frenzy shrieked out, "The Squire, the Squire !" As 
he passed the lady in the widow's weeds, she fell senseless 
and oro^swise before him. But forced to be immutable in 
his purpose, Israel, solemnly stepping oyer her prostn^ 
form, marched deliberately on. 

In a few minutes more he had reached the main door 
of the mansion, and withdrawing the chain and bolt, stood 
in the open air. It was a bnght moonlight night. lie 
struck slowlv towards the open grounds towards the sunken 
fields beyona. When midway across tibie grounds he turned 
towards the mansion, and saw three of the front windows 
filled with white faces, gazing in terror at the wonderful 
spectre. Soon descending a slope, he disappeared from their 
view. 

Presently he came to hilly land in meadow, whose grass 
having been lately cut, now lay dotting tne slope in cocks ; 
a sinuous line of creamy vapour meandered through the 
lowlands at the base of the hill ; while beyond was a dense 
grove of dwarfish trees, with here and there a tall tapering 
dead trunk, peeled of the bark, and overpeering the rest. 
The vapour wore the semblance of a deep stream of water, 
imperfectly descried ; the grove looked like some closely- 
clustering town on its banks, lorded over by spires of 
churches. 

The whole scene magically reproduced to our adventurer 
the aspect of Bunker Hill, Charles Biver, and Boston town, 
on the well-remembered night of the 16th of June. The 
same season; the same moon; the same new-mown buy 
on the shaven sward; hay which was scraped together 
during the night to help pack into the redoubt so hurriedly 
thrown up. 

Acted on as if by enchantment. Israel sat down on one of 
the cooks, and gave himself up to reverie. Put, worn out 
by long loss of sleep, his reveries would have soon merged 
into slumber's still wilder dreams, had he not rallied him- 
self and de|>arted on his way, fearful of forgetting himself 
in an emergency like the present. It now occurred to him 
that, well as his disguise had served him in escaping from 
the mansion of Squire Woodcock* that disguise might 
fatally endanger him if he should be disooyered in it 

a 
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abroad. He miglit pass for a ghost at night, and smojig 
the relations and immediate Mends of the gentleman 
deoeased ; but by day, and amon? indifferent persons, he ran. 
no small risk of being apprehended for an entry-thief. He 
bitterly lamented his omission in not pnlline on the squire's 
dothes oyer his own, so that he might now naye reappeared 
in his former guise. 

As meditating over this difficulty, he was passing along, 
suddenly he saw a man in black standing right in ms path, 
about fiftyyards distant, in a field of some growing barley or 
wheat. The gloomy stran^r was^ standing stock* still ; one 
outstretched arm, with weird intimation pointing towards 
the deceiused squire's abode. To the brooding soul of the 
now desolate Israel, so strange a si^ht roused a super- 
natural suspicion. His conscience morbidly reproaching nim 
for the terrors he had bred in making his escape from the 
house, he seemed to see in the fixed ^ture of the stranger 
something more than humanly significant. But somewhat 
of Ids intrepidity returned ; he resolved to test the appari- 
tion. Composing itself to the same deliberate stateliness 
with which it had paced the hall, the phantom of Squire 
Woodcock firmly advanced its cane, and marched straight 
forward towards the inysterious stranger. 

As he neared him, Israel shrunk. The dark coat-sleeve 
flapped on the bony skeleton of the unknown arm. The 
face was lost in a sort of ghastly blank. It was no living 
man. 

But mechanically continuing his course, Israel drew still 
nearer and saw a scarecrow. 

* AK lEKCOXnrrEE OF GHOSTS. 

Kot a little relieved by the discovery, our adventurer 
paused, more particularly to survey so deceptive an object, 
which seemed to have been constructed on the most efficient 
principles; probably by some broken-do^ wax-figure 
costumer. It comprised the complete wardrobe of a scare- 
crow, namely: a cooked hat, bunged; tattered coat: old 
velveteen breeches; and long worsted stockings, full of 
holes ; all stuffed very nicely with straw, and ^eletoned 
by a framework of poles. There was a great flai^^ pocket 
to the coat — ^which seemed to have been some labourer's — 
standing invitinglv opened. Putting his hands in, Israel 
drew out the lid oi an old tobacco-box, the broken bowl of 
a pipe, two rusty nails, and a few kernels of wheat. This 
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reminded lum of the squire's pockets. Trying them, he 
produced a handsome handkerchief, a spectacle-case, with a 
purse containing some silver and gold, amounting to a little 
more than five pounds. Such is the difference between itie 
contents of the pockets of scarecrows and the pockets of 
well-to-do squires. Ere donning his present habiliments, 
Israel had not omitted to withdraw his own money from his 
own coat, and put it in the pocket of his own waistcoat, 
which he had not exchanged. 

Looking upon the scarecrow more attentively, it struck 
him that, miserable as its wardrobe was, nevertheless here 
was a chance for ^tting rid of the unsuitable and perilous 
clothes of the squire. No other available opportunity mi^ht 
present itself for a time. Before he encountered any living 
creature by dayliffht, another suit must somehow oe had. 
His exchange with the old ditcher, after his escape from the 
inn near Portsmouth, had familiarized him with the most 
deplorable of wardrobes. Well, too, he knew, and had ex- 
perienced it, that for a man desirous of avoiding notice, the 
more wretched the clothes, the better. For who does not 
shun the scurvy wretch, Poverty, advancing in battered hat 
and lamentable coat ? 

Without more ado, slipping off the squire's raiment, he 
donned the scarecrow's, i&er carefully shaking out the hay, 
which, from many alternate soakings and bakings in ram 
and sun, had become quite broken up, and would have been 
ahnost dust, were it not for the mildew which damped it. 
But sufficient of this wretched old hay remained adhesive to 
the inside of the breeches and coatsleeves, to produce the 
most irritating torment. ^ 

The grand moral question now came up, what to do with 
the purse. Would it be dishonest under the circumstances 
to appropriate that purse? Considerui^ the whole matter, 
and not forgetting that he had not received from the ppentle- 
man deceased the promised reward for his services as 
courier, Israel concluded that he might justly use the money 
for his own. To which opinion surely no charitable jud^e 
will demur. Besides, what should he do with the purse, if 
not use it for his own ? It would have been insane to have 
returned it to the relations. Such mysterious honesty would 
have but resulted in his arrest as a rebel, or rascal. As for 
the squire's clothes, handkerchief, and spectade-case, they 
must DC put out of sight with all despatch. So, going to a 
morass not remote, Israel sunk them deep down, and heaped 
tofts of the rank sod upon them. Then retnniing to tho 

e2 
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field of corn, sat down under the lee of a zook, about a him* 
dred yards trom where the soareorow had stood. Iliinkin^ 
which way he now had best direct his steps. But his lata 
ramble coming after so long a deprivation of rest, soon pro* 
duoed effects not so easy to be sh&en off, as when reposing 
npon the haycock. He felt less anzions too, since chang- 
ing his apparel. So before he was aware, he fell into deep 
sleep. 

When he awoke, the snn was well np in the sky. Lool^- 
ing around he saw a farm-labourer with a pitchfork coming 
at a distance into yiew, whose steps seemed bent in a direp- 
tion not far from the spot where he lay. Immediately it 
struck our adventurer that this man must be familiar witibi 
the scarecrow ; perhaps had himself fuhioned it. Shou][4 
he miss it then, he mijgfht make iipjnediate search, and bo 
discover the thief so impjrudently loitering upon tbe very 
field of his operations. 

Waiting until the man momentarily disappeared in a 
little hollow, Israel ran briskly to the identicSu ffpot where 
the scarecrow had stood, where, standing stimv erect, 
pulling the hat well over his face, and thrusting out nia ami| 
I>ointed steadfastly towards the squire's abode, he awaited 
the event. Soon the man reappeared in sight, and marchi^ 
right on, paused not far from Israel, and ^ave nim one earnest 
look, as it it were his daily wont to satisfy himself that all 
was right with the scarecrow. Vo sooner was the mflA de- 
parted to a reasonable distance, than, quitting: his post. 
Israel struck across the fields towards London. But he haA 
not yet quite quitted the field when it occurred to him to 
turn round and see if the man was completely out of sight, 
when, to his consternation, he saw the man retunung to- 
wards him, evidently by his pace and gesture in unniixed 
amazement. The man must have turned round to look 
before Israel had done so. Frozen to the groimd, Israel 
knew not what to do ; but next moment it snruck him that 
this very motionlessness was the lea^t hazardous plan in 
such a strait. Thrusting out his arm again towards the house, 
once more he stood stock still, and again awaited the event. 

It so happened that this time, in pointiii^ towards the 
house, Israel unavoidably pointed towards me adyai^ciiig 
man. Hoping that the s&angeness of this coincidence 
might, by operating on the man's superstition, incline him 
to beat an immediate retread Israel Kept cool as he might« 
But the man proved to be of a braver mettle than antioipatea. 
In pasising the §pot where the scareorow bad stood^ and per- 
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editing, 'bevond the possibility of mistake, that by some 
unaccountable agency it had suddenly removed itself to a 
distance, instead of being terrified at this verification of his 
Worst apprehensions, the man pushed on for Israel, ap- 
parently resolved to sift ttiis mystery to the bottom. 

Seeing him now determinatelv coming, with pitchfork 
Valiantly presented. Istael, as a last means of practising on 
the fellow s fears oi the supernatural, suddenlv doubled up 
both fists, presenting them savagely towards nim at a dis- 
tance of about twentv paces, at the same time time showing 
nis teeth like a skull's, and demoniacally rollinfj: his eyes. 
The man paused bewildered, looked all round mm, looked 
at the springing grain, then across at some trees, then up at 
ike sky, ana satimed at last by those observations that the 
world at large had not undergone a miracle in the last fifteen 
minutes, resolutely ^resumed his advance ; the pitchfork, 
^e a boarding-pike, now aimed full at the oreast of 
the object. Seeing all his stratagems vain. Israel now 
threw hiitiself into the original attitude of the scarecrow, 
and once again stood immovable. Abating his pace by 
degr^s almost to a mere creep, the man at last came 
within three feet of him, and, pausing, gazed amazed into 
Istaers eyes. With a stern and terrible expression Israel 
resolutely returned the glance, but otherwise remained like 
a statue, honing thus to stare his pursuer out of counte- 
nance. At last the man slowly presented one prong of his 
fork towards Israel's left eye. l^arer and nearer the sharp 
point came, till no longer capable of enduring such a test, 
Israel took to his heels with all speed, his tattered coat-tails 
Btteaming behind him. With inveterate purpose the man 

Sursued. Darting blindly on, Israel, leaping a gate, sud- 
ently found himself in a field where some dozen labourers 
trere at work, who recognizing the scarecrow — an old ao- 
quainttoce*of theirs, as it would seem— -lifted all their hands 
a^ the astounding apparition swept by, followed by the man 
with the pitchfork. Soon all joined in the chase, out Israel 
proved to have better wind and bottom tlian any. Out- 
stripping the whole pack, he finally shot out of their sight 
in an .extensive park, heavily timbered in one quarter. He 
never saw more of these people. 

Loitering in the wood till nightfall, he then stole out and 
made the best of his way towards the house of that sood- 
natored farmer in whose eom-loft he had received his 
first message from Squire Woodcock. Bousing this man 
Up a little before midnight, he informed him somewhat of 
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his recent adyentores, but carefully concealed his 
been employed as a secret courier, together with his escape 
from Sonire Woodcock's. All he craved at present was a 
meal. The meal being over, Israel ofTered to Day from the 
farmer his best suit of clothes, and displayed the money an 
the spot. 

" where did yon get so much money ? " said his enter- 
tainer in a tone of surprise ; *' your clothes here don't look 
as if you had seen prosperous times since you left me. Why» 
you look like a scarecrow." 

" That may well be," replied Israel, very soberlv. " But 
what do you say ? will you sell me your suit ?— -nere's the 
cash." 

*' I don't know about it," said the farmer, in doubt ; 
" let me look at the money. Ha ! — a silk purse come out 
of a beggar's pocket l—Cluit the house, rascal, you've turned 
thief." 

Thinking that he could not swear to his having come by 
his money with absolute honesty — since indeed the case 
was one for the most subtle casuist — Israel knew not what 
to reply. This honest confusion confirmed the fjEumer, who 
with manv abusive epithets drove him into the road, telling 
him that ne might thank himself that he did not arrest him 
on the spot. 

In great dolour at this unhappy repulse, Israel trudged 
on in the moonlight some three miles to the house of anomer 
friend, who also had once succoured him in extremitv. 
This man proved a very sound sleeper. Instead of succeed- 
ing in rousing him by his knocking, Israel but succeeded 
in rousing his wife, a person not of the greatest amiability. 
Baising the sash, and seeing so shocking a pauper before 
her, the woman upbraided him with shameless impropriety 
in asking charitv at dead of night, in a dress so improper 
too. Looking down at his deplorable velveteens, Israel 
discovered that his extensive travels had produced a ^reat 
rent in one loin of the rotten old breeches, through which a 
whitish fragment protruded. 

fiemedjdng this oversight as well as he might, he again 
implored the woman to wake her husband. 

'* That I sha'n't ! " said the woman morosely. " Q,uit 
the premises, or I'll throw something on ye." 

With that she brought some earthenware to the window, 
and would have fulmled her threat, had not Israel pru- 
dently retreated some paces. Here he entreated the woman 
to take mercy on his pught, and sinc^ she would not waken 
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her hnsbaad, at least throw to him (Israel) her hnshand's 
hreeches, and he would leave the price of them, with his own 
hreeches to hoot, on the sill of the door. 

'* Yon hehold how sadlv I need them," said he ; ** for 
heaven's si^e heMend me. 

** Q^nit the premises ! " reiterated the woman. 

" The hreeches, the hreeches ! here is the money," cried 
Israel, half furious with anxiety. 

*'^uoy our!" cried the woman, somehow misunder- 
standing him ; *' do you cunningly taunt me with wearing 
the breeches? begone ! " 

Once more poor Israel decamped, and made for another 
friend. But here a monstrous bull-dog, indignant that the 
peace of a quiet family should be disturbed by so outrageous 
a tatterdemalion, flew at Israel's unfortunate coat, whose 
rotten skirts the brute tore completely off, leaving the coat 
razeed to a spencer, which barel}[ came down to tho 
wearer's waist. In attempting to drive the monster away, 
Israel's hat fell off, upon which the dog pounced with the 
utmost fierceness, and thrusting both paws into it, rammed 
out the crown and went snuffling the wreck before him. 
Kecovering the wretched hat, Israel again beat a retreat, 
his wardrobe sorely the worse for his visits. Not only was 
his coat a mere rag, but his breeches, clawed by the do^, 
were slashed into yawning gaps, while his yellow hair 
waved over the top of the crownless beaver, like a lonely 
tuft of heather on the highlands. 

In this plight the momiufi: discovered him dubiously 
skirmiBhing on the outskirts of a village. 

" Ah ! what a true patriot gets for serving his country ! " 
murmured Israel. But soon thinking a little better of his 
case, and seeing yet another house which had once fur- 
nished Hm with an asylum, he made bold to advance to 
the door. Luokilv he this time met the man himself, just 
emerffing from bed. At first the farmer did not recognize 
the nigitive, but upon another look, seconded by Israel's 
plaintive appeal, beckoned him into the bam, where 
directly our adventurer told him all he thought prudent 
to disclose of his story, ending by once more offering to 
negotiate for breeches and coat. Having ere this emptied 
and thrown away the purse which had played him so scurvy 
a trick with the first mrmer, he now produced three crown- 
pieces. 

" Three crown-pieces in your pocket, and no crown to 
your hat!" said the farmer. 
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" But I assure you, my friend," rejoined Israel, " thftt 
a finer hat was neyer s^otn, until tliat confounded bull-dog 
ruined it." 

" True," said the farmer, " I forgot that part of your 
story. Well, I have a tolerable coat and breeches which I 
will sell you for your money." 

" In ten minutes more Israel was equipped in a gray coat 
of coarse cloth, not much improved by wear, and breeches 
to match. For half-a-crown more he procured a highly 
respectable looking hat. 

'Now, my kind friend," said Israel, "can you tell me 
where Home Tooke and John Bridges live ? " 

Our adventurer thought it his best plan to seek out one 
or other of those gentlemen, both to report xnroceedings and 
learn confinnatory tidings concerning Sq^uire Woodcock, 
touching whose fate he did not like to mquire of others. 

** Home Tooke ? What do you want with Home Tooke," 
said the farmer. " He was Squire Woodcock's friend, wasn't 
he? The poor squire! Who would have thought he'd 
have gone off so suddenly. But apoplexy comes like a 
bullet. ' 

" 1 was right," thought Israel to himself. " But where 
does Home Tooke live ? he demanded again. 

" He once lived in Brentford, and wore a cassock there. 
But I hear he's sold out his living, and gone in his surplice 
to study law in Lunnon." 

This was all news to Israel, who, from various amiable 
remarks he had heard from Home Tooke at the squire's 
little dreamed he was an ordained clergyman. Tet a good- 
natured English clergyman translated Lucian; another, 
equally good-natured, wrote Tristam Shandy ; and a third, 
an ill-natured appreciator of good-natured Kabelais, died a 
dean ; not to spesSlc of others. Thus ingenious and ingenuous 
are some of the English clergy. 

** You can't tell me, then, where to find Home Tooke ? " 
sdid Israel, in perplexity. 

•* You'll find him, I suppose, in Lunnon." 

" What street and number r " 

" Don't know. Needle in a haystack/* 

•* Where does Mr. Bridges live ? " 

** Never heard of any Bridges, except Lunnon bridges, 
and one Molly Bridges in Bridwell." 

So Israel departed ; better clothed, but no wiser than 
before. * 

What to do next? He reckoned up his money, and 
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ooAoitided he Had plenty to carry him back to Doctor 
Franklin in Paris. Accordingly, taking a turn to avoid 
the two nearest villages, he oireoted his steps towards 
London, where, again taking the post-coach for Dover, he 
arrived on the channel shore just in lime to learn that the 
very coach in which he rode brought the news to the autho- 
rities there that all intercourse between the two nations 
was indefinitely suspended. The characteristic taciturnity 
and formal stolidity of his fellow-travellers— all English- 
men, mutually unacquainted with each other, and occupying 
different positions in life — having prevented his sooner 
hearing the tidings. 

Here was another accumulation of misfortunes. All 
visions but those of eventual imprisonment or starvation 
vanished from before the present realities of poor Israel 
Potter. The Brentford gentiemaji had flatterea him with 
the prospect of receiving something very handsome for his 
services as courier. That hope was no more. Doctor 
Franklin had promised him his good ofSces in procuring 
him a paussage home to America. Quite out of the question 
now. The sage had likewise intimated that he might possi- 
bly see him some wa^ remunerated for his sufferings in his 
country's cause. An idea no longer to be harboured. Then 
Israel recalled the mild man of wisdom's words—** At the 
prospect of pleasure never be elated ; but without depression 
respect the omens of ill." But he found it as difficult now 
to comply, in all respects, with the last section of the maxim, 
as before ne had with the first. 

While standing wrapped in afflictive refiections on the 
shore, gazing towards the unattainable coast of France, a 
pleasant-looking cousinly stran&^er, in seamen's dress, ac- 
costed him, and, after some pleasant conversation, very 
civilly invited him up a lane into a house of rather secret 
entertainment. Pleased to be befriended in this his strait, 
Israel yet looked inquisitively upon the man, not completelv 
satisfied with his good intentions. But the other, with 
{[ood-humoured violence, hurried him up the lane into the 
inn, when, calling for some spirits, he and Israel very affec- 
tionately drank to each other's better health and prosperity. 

'* Take another glass," said the stranger, affably. 

Israel, to drown his heavy-heartedness, complied. The 
liquor began to take effect. 

^* Ever at sea ?" said the stranger, lightiy. 

'* Oh, yes ; been a whaling." 

" Ah ! " said the other, ** happy to hear that, I assure 
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you. Jim ! Bill ! " And beckoning very quietly to two 
orawny fellows, in a trice Israel found himself kidnapped 
into the naval service of the magnanimous old gentleman of 
Kew Gardens— his Eoyal Majes^, George III. 

"Hands off!" said Israel, neroely, as the two men 
pinioned him. 

** Regular game-oock,*' said the oousinly-lookixig man ; 
" I must get three guineas for cribbing him. Pleasant 
voyage to ye, my Mend," and, leaving Israel a prisoner, 
the crimp, buttoning his coat, sauntered leisurely out of 
the inn. 

'* I'm no Englishman," roared Israel, in a foam. 

" Oh! that's the old story," grinned his jailers. " Come 
aloni;. Iliere's no Englishman in the English fleet. All 
foreigners. Tou may take their own word for it." 

To be riiort, in less than a week Israel found himself at 
Portsmouth, and, ere long, a foretopman in his Majesty's 
ship of the line, " Unprincipled," scudding before the wind 
down channel, in company with the " Undaunted," and 
the " Unconquerable ; ' all three haughty Dons bound to 
the East-Indian waters as reinforcements to the fleet of Sir 
Edward Hughs. 

And now, we might shortly have to record our adven- 
turer's part in the famous engagement off the coast of 
Coromandel, between Admiral Suffiien's fleet and the 
English squadron, were it not that fate snatched him on the 
threshold of events, and, turning him short round whither 
he had come, sent him back congenially to war against 
England, instead of on her behalf. Thus repeatedly and 
rapidly were Ihe fortunes of our wanderer planted, torn up, 
transplanted, and dropped again, hither and thither, accord- 
ing as the Supreme Disposer of sailors and soldiers saw fit 
to appoint. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

IN WHICH I8B1SL IS SAILOB T7NDEB TWO FLA.OS, AND IK 
THBEE SHIPS, AITD ALL IN ONS NIGHT. 

As miming down channel at evening, Israel walked tlie 
crowded main-deck of the seventy-four, oontinually broslied 
by a thousand hurrying wayfarers, as if he were in some 
^at street in London, jammed with artizans, just return- 
ing from their day's labour, novel and painrul emotions 
were his. He found himself dropped into the naval mob 
without one Mend ; nay, amonje^ enemies^ since his country's 
enemies were his own, and against the kith and kin of these 
very beinffs around him, he himself had once lifted a fatal 
hand. The martial bustle of a great man-of-war, on her 
first day out of port, was indescribably jarring to his present 
mood. Those sounds of the human multitude disturbing 
the solemn natural solitudes of the sea, mysteriously afiOiicted 
him . He murmured against that untowardness which, after 
condemning him to long sorrows on the land, now pursued 
him with added griefs on the deep. Whv should a patriot, 
leaping for the chance a^rain to attack tne oppressor, as at 
Bunker Hill, now be kidnapped to fight tmit oppressor's 
battles on the endless drifts of the Bunker Hills of the 
billows } But like many other repiners, Israel was perhaps 
a little premature with upraidings like these. 
^ Plying on between Scilly and Ca^e Clear, the Unprin- 
cipled — which vessel somewhat outsailed her consorts—fell 
in, just before dusk, with a large revenue cutter close to, 
and showing signals of distress. At the moment, no other 
sail was in sight. 

Cursing the necessitjr of pausing with a strong fair wind 
at a juncture like tms, tne officer-of-the-deck shortened 
sail, and hove to ; hailing the cutter, to know what was the 
matter. As he hailed the small craft from the lofty poop of 
the bristling seventy-four, this lieutenant seemed stancung 
on the top of (Hbraltar, talking to some lowland peasant in 
a hut. The reply was, that in a sudden flaw of wind, 
which came nigh capsizing them, not an hour since, the 
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cutter had lost all four foremast men by the Yiolent jibing 
of a boom. She wanted help to get back to port. 

" You shall have one man," said the officer-of-thcTdeck, 
morosely. 

" Let him be a rood one then, for heaven's sake," said he 
in the cutter ; *' louffht to have at least two." 

During this talk, Israel's curiosity had prompted him to 
dart up the ladder from the main-deck, ana stand right in 
the gangway above, looking out on the strange craft. 
Meantime the order had been given to drop a boat. Think- 
ing thJB a favourable chance^ he stationed himself so that he 
should be the foremost to spring into the boat ; though 
crowds of English sailors, eager as himself for the same 
opportunity to escape from foreign service, clung to the 
chains of the as yet imperfectly disciplined man-of-war. 
As the two men who had been lowered in the boat hooked 
her, when afloat, along to the gangway, Israel dropped like 
a comet into the stem-sheets, stumbled forward, and seized 
an oar. In a moment more, all the oarsmen were in their 
places, and with a few strokes the boat lay alongside the 
cutter. 

" Take which of them you please," said the lieutenant in 
command, addressing the officer in the revenue-cutter, and 
motioning with his hand to his boat's crew, as if they were 
a parcel of carcasses of mutton, of which tne first pick was 
offered to some customer. *' Quick and choose. Sit down, 
men" — ^to the sailors. ** Oh, you are in a great hurry to 
get rid of the king's service, ain't you r Brave chaps, iur 
deed ! — Have you chosen your man ?" 

All this while the ten faces of the anxious oarsmen looked 
with mute longings and appealings towards the officer of 
the cutter; every face turned at the same angle, as if 
managed by one machine. And so they were. One motive. 

** I take the freckled chap with the yellow hair^— him,'* 
pointing to Israel. 

Nine of the upturned faces fell in sullen despair, and 
ere Israel could spring to his feet, he felt a violent thrust in 
his rear from the toes of one of the disappointed behind 
him. 

" Jump, dobbin ! " cried the officer of the boat. 

But Israel was already on board. Another moment, and 
the boat and cutter parted. Ere long, night fell, and the 
man-of-war and her consorts w^e out of sight. 

The revenue vessel resumed her course towards the 
nighest port, worked by but four men ; the captain, Israel, 
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and two officers. The cabin-boy was kept at the helm. As 
tibe only foremast man, Israel was put to it pretty hard. 
Where there is but one man to three masters, woe betide 
that lonely slave. Besides, it was of itself severe work 
enough to mana^ the vessel thus short of hands. Bat to 
make matters still worse, the captain and his officers were 
ugly-tempered fellows. The one kicked, and the others 
cuffed Israel. Whereupon, not sugared with his recent 
experiences, and maddened by his present hap, Israel seeing 
himself alone at sea, with only three men, instead of a 
thousand, to contend against, plucked up a heart, knocked 
the captain into the lee scuppers, and in nis furv was about 
tumbling the first-officer, a small wash of a fellow, plump 
overboard; when the captain, jumping to his feet, seized 
him by his lon^ yellow hair, vowins^ ne would slaughter 
him. Meanwhile the cutter flew roaming through l^e 
channel, as if in demoniac glee at this uproar on her im- 
perilled deck. While the consternation was at its heig-}it, 
a dark body suddenly loomed at a moderate distance into 
view, shooting right athwart the stem of the cutter. The 
next moment a shot struck the water within a boat's 
length. 

** Heave to, and send a boat on board ! " roared a yoice 
almost as loud as a cannon. 

" That's a war ship,** cried the captain of the revenue 
vessel, in alarm ; " but she ain't a countryman." 

Meantime the officers and Israel stopped the cutter*s way. 

" Bend a boat on board, or 1*11 sink you,** again came 
roaring from the stranger, followed by another sl^ot, striking 
the water still nearer the cutter. 

** For God's sake, don*t cannonade us. I haven't got the 
crew to man a boat," replied the captain of the cutter. 
"Who are you?** 

'* Wait till I send a boat to you for that," replied the 
stranger. 

" 8he*s an enemy of some sort, that*s plain," said the 
Englishman now to his officers. " We ain't at open war 
with France ; she's some bloodthirsty pirate or otiber. What 
d'ye say, men ?" turning to his officers ; " let's oiitsail her, 
or be shot to chips. We can beat her at sailing, I know." 

With that, nothing doubting that his counsel would be 
heartily responded to, he rai^ to the braces to get the cutter 
before the wind, followed by one officer, while the other, for 
a useless bravado, hoisted the colours at the stem. 

But Israel stood indifferent^ or rather all in a fever pf 
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oonftioting emotions. He thought he reoognised the yoioe 
from the strange vessel. 

" Come, what do ye standing there, fool? Spring to the 
ropes here ! " cried the furious captain. 

^ut Israel did not stir. 

Meantime the confusion on board the stranger, owing to 
the hurried lowering of her boat, with the cloudiness of the 
sky darkening the misty sea, united to conceal the bold 
manoeuTre of the cutter. She had almost gained full head- 
way ere an oblique shot, directed by mere chance, struck 
her stem, tearing the upcurved head of the tiller in the 
hands of the cabin-boy, and killing him with the splinters. 
Running to the stump, the captain huzzaed, and steered 
the reeling ship on. Forced now to hoist back the boat ere 
giving chase, the stranger was droppin|r rapidly astern. 

All tliis while storms of maledictions were hurled on 
Israel. But their exertions at the ropes prevented his ship- 
mates for the time from using personal violence. While 
observing their efforts, Israel could not but say to himself, 
" These fellows are as brave as they are brutal." 

Soon the stran^r was seen dimly wallowing along astern, 
crowding all sail in chase, while now and then her bow-gun, 
showing its red tongue, bellowed after them like a mad Bull. 
Two more shots struck the cutter, but without materially 
damaging her sails, or the ropes immediately upholding 
them. Several of her less important stays were sundered, 
however, whose loose tarry ends lashed the air like scor- 
pions. It seemed not improbable that, owing to her superior 
sailing, iLe keen cutter would :^et get clear. 

At this juncture, Israel, running towards the captain, who 
still held the splintered stump of the tiller, stood full before 
him, saving, '* 1 am an enemy, a Yankee— look to vourself." 

'* Help here, lads, help," roared the captain ; * a traitor, 
a traitor!" 

The words were hardly out of his mouth when his voice 
was silenced for ever. With one i)rodigiou8 heave of ^ his 
whole physical force, Israel smote him over the taffirail into 
the sea, as if the man had fallen backwards over a teetering 
chair. By this time the two officers were hurrying aft. 
Ere meeting them midway, Israel, ouick as lightening, cast 
off the two principal halyards, thus letting the large suls all 
in a tumble of canvas to the deck. Next moment one of 
the officers was at the helm, to prevent the cutter from cap- 
sizing by being without a steersman in such an emergency. 
The ol&er officer and Israel interlocked. The battle was vn 
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the midst of tbe chaos of blowing canvas. Cauffht in a 
rent of the sail, the officer slipped and fell near the sharp 
iron edge of the hatchway. As he fell he seized Israel with 
terrific yiolence. Insane with pain, Israel dashed his ad- 
versary's skull against the sharp iron. The officer's hold 
relaxed, but himself stiffened. Israel made for the helmB- 
man, who as yet knew not the issue of the late tussle. He 
clutched him round the loins, bedding his finders like grisly 
claws into his flesh, and hugging him to his heart. The 
man's ghost, caught like a broken cork in a gurgling bottle's 
neck, gasped with the embrace. Loosening him suddenly, 
Israel nurled him from him against the bulwarks. That 
instant another report was heard, followed by the savage 
hail — " You down sail at last, do ye ? I'm a good mind to 
sink ye for your scurvy trick. Pull down that dirty rag 
there, astern ! " 

With a loud huzza, Israel hauled down the flag with one 
hand, while with the other he helped the now slowly gliding 
craft from falling off before the wind. 

In .a few moments a boat was alongside. As its com- 
mander stepped to the deck he stumbled against the body 
of the first officer, which, owing to the sudden slant of the 
cutter in coming to the wind, had rolled against the side near 
the gangway. As he came aft he heard the moan of the 
other officer, where he lay under the mizen shrouds. 

" What is all tlds ? " demanded the stranger of Israel. 

" It means that I am a Yankee impressed into the 
king's service, and for their pains I have taken the 
cutter." 

Giving vent to his surprise, the officer looked narrowly at 
the body by the shrouds, and said, *' This man is as good 
as dead, but we will take him to Captain Paul as a witness 
in your behalf." 

" Captain Paul ?— Paul Jones ?" cried Israel. 

" The same." 

" I thought so. I thought that was Ms voice hailing. It 
was Captain Paul's voice that somehow put me up to this 
deed." 

^ ** Captain Paul is the devil for putting men up to be 
tigers. But where are the rest of the crew ? " 

" Overboard." 

"What?" cried the officer ; " come on board the iZan^cr. 
Captain Paul will use you for a broadside." 

Taking the moaning man alon^ with them, and leaving 
the cutter untenantea by any Uving soul, l&e boat now left 
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her for the enemy's ship. But ere they reached it the man 
had expired. 

Standing foremost on the deck, crowded with three hun- 
dred men» as Israel climbed the side, he saw» by the light of 
battle-lanterns, a small, smart, brigandish-looking man, 
wearing a Scotch bonnet, with a gold band to it. 

•* You rascal !" said thi s pe rson, " why did your paltry 
smack give me this chase ? Where's the rest of your gang ? 

*• Captain Paul." said Israel, " I believe I rememfer you. 
I believe I offered you my bed in Paris some months ago. 
How is Poor Richard ? " 

•* God ! Is this the courier ? The Yankee courier ? But 
how now ? In an English revenue cutter ? " 

" Impressed, sir; that's the way." 

" But Where's the rest of them ? demanded Paul, turning 
to the officer. 

Thereupon the officer very Iwriefly told Paul what Isr^l 
told him. 

*' Are we to sink the cutter, sir } " said the gunner, now 
advancing towards Captain Paul. "If it is to be done, 
now is tne time. She is close under us, astern; a few 
guns pointed downwards wiU settle her like a shotted 



corpse." 
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*^ No. Let her drift into Penzance, an anonymous earnest 
of what the white-squall in Paul Jones intends for the 
future." 

Then giving directions as to the course of the ship, with 
an order for himself ,to be called at the first glimpse of a 
sail,JPaul took Israel down with him into his cabin. 

How waa it 
transom. 

Plump on thewoolsacky 

I say, and spin the yam. But nold ; you want some gro^ 
first." 

As Paul handed the fiappon, Israel's eye fell upon his hand. 

" You don't wear any rings now, captain, I see. Left them 
in Paris for safety ? " 

" Aye, with a certain marchioness there," replied Paul, 
with a dandyish look of sentimental conceit, which sat 
strangely enough on his otherwise grim and Fejee air. 

** I should think rings would be somewhat mconv eme iit 
at sea," resumed Israel. '* On my first voyage to the West 
Indies, I wore a girl's ring on my middle finger, here, and 
it wasn't long before, what with hauling wet ropes, and 
what not, it got a Ad of grown down into the flesh, 9Ad 
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pained me very bad, let me tell you, it hugged the 
finger so." 

And did the girl grow as close to your heart, lad ! " 

*' Ah, ^captain ! girls grow themselves off quicker than we 
grow them on." 

" Some experience with the countesses as well as myself, 
eh ? But the story ; wave your yellow mane, my lion-— the 
story." 

So Israel went on and told the story in all particulars. 

At its conclusion Captain Paul eved him very earnestly. 
His wild, lonely heart, incapable of sympathising with cud- 
dled natures made humdrum by long exemption from pain, 
was yet drawn towards a being, who in desperation of 
friendlessness, something like nis own, had so fiercely 
waged battle against tyrannical odds. 

*• Did you go to sea, young lad ? " 

" Yes, pretty young. 

" I went at twelve from Whitehaven. Only so high,** 
raising his hand some four feet from the deck. " I was 
so small, and looked so queer in my little blue jacket, that 
they called me the monkey. They'll call me something else 
before long. Did you ever sail out of Whitehaven ? " 

" No, captain." 

** If you had, you'd have heard sad stories about me. To 
this hour they say there that I — ^bloodthirsty, coward dog 
that I am-^flogged a sailor, one Mungo Maxwell, to death. 
It's a lie, by Heaven ! I flogged him, for he was a mutinous 
scamp. But he died naturally, some time afterwards, and 
on board another ship. But why talk? They didn't believe 
the affidavits of others taken before London courts, trium- 
phantly acquitting me; how then will they credit my 
interested words? If slander, however much a lie, once 

fets hold of. a man, it will stick closer than fair fame, as 
lack pitch sticks closer than white cream. But let 'em 
slander. I will give the slanderers matter for curses. 
When last I left Whitehaven, I swore never again to set 
foot on her pier, except like Caesar, at Sandwich, as a 
foreign invader. Spring under me, good ship; on you 
I bound to my vengeance ! " 

Men with poignant feelings, buried under an air of care- 
free self-command, are never proof to the sudden incite- 
ments of passion. Though in the main they may control 
themselves, yet if thev but once permit the smallest vent, 
then they may bid aoieu to all self-restraint, at least for 
that time. Thus with Paul on the present occasion. His 
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sympathy/ with Israel had prompted this momentary ebulli- 
tion. When it was gone by, he seemed not a little to regret 
it. But he passed it over lightly, saying, *' Toa see; my 
fine fellow, what sort of a bloody oanmbaTl am. Will you 
be a sailor of mine ? A sailor of the captain ^ho »ogge4 
poor Mungo Maxwell to death ? " 

" I will be yerv happy, Captain Paul, to be sailor under 
the man who wiu yet, 1 dare say, help flog the British natipn 
to death." 

"You hate 'em, do ye?" 

" Like snakes. For months they've hunted me as a dx>g,'' 
half howled and half wailed Israel, at the memory of all b« 
had suffered. 

** Give me your hand, my lion ; wave your wild flax again. 
By Heaven, you hate so well, I loye ye. You shall be my 
confidential man ; stand sentry at my cabin door ; sleep in 
the cabin ; steer my boat ; keep by my side wheneyer I land. 
What do you say ?" 

•* I say I'm glad to hear you." 

"You are a good, brave soul. You are the first amon|f 
the millions of mankind that I ever naturally took to. Come> 
you are tired. There, go into that state-room for to-niglit — 
it's mine. You offered me your bed in Paris." 

" But you begged off, captain, and so must I. Wlieie do 
you sleep?" 

" Lad, I don't sleep half a niffht out of three. My olothippi 
have not been off now for five days." 

" Ah, captain, you sleep so little and scheme so much, ypu 
will die younp:.** 

** I know it : I want to : I mean to. Who would live 
a doddered old stump ? What do you think of my Scotch 
bonnet?" 

" It looks well on you, captain." 

" Do you think so ? A i:^tch bonnet, though, ought to 
look well on a Scotchman. I'm such by birth. Is the gold 
band too much ? " 

** I like the gold band, captain. It looks something tm J 
should think a crown might on a king." 

"Aye!" 

" You would make a better-looking king than George IIJ.*^ 

" Did you ever see that old granny ? Waddles about iai 
farthingales, and carries a peacock fan, don't he ? J)id you 
ever see him?" 

"Was as close to him as I am to yon now, captain* 
In Keyr Gardens it was, where I worked grayelliag ^b» 
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walks. I was all alone with him, talkingr for some ten 
minutes." 

** By Jove, what a chance I Had I hut been th^e } What 
an opportunity for kidnapping a British king, and carrying 
him off in a fast sailing smack to Boston, a hostage for 
American freedom. But what did you ? Didn't you try to 
do something to him } " 

"I had a wicked thought or two, captain; but I got 
the better of it. Besides, the king behaved handsomely 
towards me ; yes, like a true man. God bless hin^ for it. 
But it was before that, that I got the better of the wicked 
thought." 

" Ah, meant to stick him, I suppose. Glad you didn't. 
It would have been very shabby. Never kill a king, but 
make him captive. He looks better as a led horse, than 
a dead carcass. I propose now, this trip, falling on the 
grounds of the Earl of Selkirk, a privy counsellor and par- 
ticular private friend of George III. But I won't hurt » 
hair of nis head. When I get nim on board here, he shall 
lodge in my best state-room, which X mean to hang with 
damask for him. X shall drink wine with him, and be very 
friendly ; take him to America, and introduce his lordship 
into the best circles there ; only t shall have him accom- 
panied on his calls by a sentry of two disguised as valets. 
For the esixrs to be on sale, mind ; so much ransom ; that is. 
the nobleman, X/>rd Selkirk, shall have a bodily price pinned 
on his coat-tail, like any slf^ve up at auction m Charleston. 
But, my lad with the yellow mane, you very strangely draw 
out my secrets. Ana yet you don't talk. Your honesty 
is a magnet which attracts my sincerity. But X rely on. your 
fidelity." 

" I shall be a vice to your plans. Captain Paul. I will 
receive, but I won't let go, nnless you alone let loose the 
screw." 

*' Well said. To bed now ; you ought to. I go on deck. 
Good night, ace-of-hearts." 

** That is fitter for yourself. Captain Paul, lonely leader of 
the suit." 

. *' Iionely } Aye, but number one cannot but be lonely, my 
trump." 

" Again I give it back. Aoe-of-trumps may it prove to 
you, Captain Paul ; may it be impossible for you ever to be 
taken. But for me — ^poor deuoe, a trey, that comes in your 
wake,-— any king or knave may take me, as before now the 
kn»yes have." 

h2 
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** Tnt, tut, lad ! never be more cheery for another than for 
yourself. But a fagflred bodv fags the soul. To hammock, 
to hammock ! while I go on deck to dap on more sail to your 
cradle." 

And they separated for that night. 



CHAPTER XV. 

THXT SAIL AS FAB AS THE CBAG OF AILSA. 

Next mominff Israel was appointed quartermaster — a 
subaltern selectea from the common seamen, and whose duty 
mostly stations him in the stem of the ship where the cap- 
tain walks. His business is to carry the glass on the look- 
out for sails, ,hoist or lower the colours, and keep an eye on 
the helmsman. Picked out from the crew for their superior 
respectabilitjr and intelligence, as well as for their excellent 
seamanship, it is not unusual to find the quartermasters of 
an armed ship on peculiarly eas^ terms with the commis- 
sioned officers andT captain. This berth, therefore, placed 
Israel in official oonti^ity to Paul, and without subjecting 
either to animadversion, made their public intercourse on 
deck almost as familiar as their unrestrained converse in the 
cabin. 

It was a fine cool day in the beginning of April. They 
were now off the coast of Wales, whose lofty mountains, 
crested with snow, presented a Norwe^an aspect. The wind 
was fair, and blew with a strange, bestirring power. The ship 
—running between Ireland and England northwards towards 
the Irish 8ea, the inmost heart of the British waters — 
seemed, as she snortingly shook the spray from her bow, to be 
conscious of the dare-devil defiance of the soul which con- 
ducted her on this anomalous cruise. Sailing alone from out 
a naval port of France crowded with shi^s-of-the-line, Paul 
Jones, in his small craft, went forth in single-armed cham- 
pionship against the English host. Armed with but the 
sling-stones in his one shot-lockcr, like young David of old» 
Paiu bearded the British giant of Gath. It is not easy at the 
present day to conceive the hardihood of this enterprise* 
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It was a marolung up to the muzzle,— the act of one who 
made no oompromise with the cannonading of danger or 
death, — such a scheme as only could have mspired a heart 
which held at nothing all the prescribed jiruaence of war, 
and every obligation of peace, — combining in one breast the 
vengefiiL indignation and bitter ambition of an outraged 
hero, with the xmcompunctuous desperation of a regenade ; 
— ^in one view, the Ck>nolanus of the sea, — ^in another, a cross 
between the gentleman and the wolf. 

As Paul stood on the eleyated part of the quarter-deck 
inth none but his confidential quartermaster near him, he 
yielded to Israers natural curiositj; to learn something con- 
oeming the sailing of the expedition. Paul stood hghtly 
swaying his body over the sea by holding on to the mizzen- 
shrouds, an attitude not inexpressive of his easy audacity ; 
while near by, pacing a few steps to and fro, his lonpp spy- 
glass now xmder his arm, and now presented at his eye. 
Israel, looking the very image of vigilant prudence, listened 
to the warrior's story. It appeared that on the night of the 
visit of the Duke de Chartres and Count D'Esteng to Doctor 
Franklin in Paris—the same niffht that Ca|)tain Paul and 
Israel were joint occupante of tne neighbouring chamber — 
the final sanction of the French king to the sailing of an 
American armament a^painst England, under the direction 
of the colonial commissioner, was made known to the latter 
functionary. It was a very ticklish affair. Though sway* 
ing on the brink of avowed hostilities with England, no 
verbal declaration had as yet been made by France. ^ Un- 
doubtedly this enigmatic position of things was highly 
advantageous to sucn an enterprise as Paul's. 

Without detailing all the steps taken through the united 
efforte of Captain Paul and Doctor Franklinj suffice it that 
the determined rover had now attained his wish — ^the unfet- 
tered command of an armed ship in the British waters, — a 
ship legitimately authorized to hoist the American colours, 
her commander having in his cabin-locker a regular com- 
mission as an officer of the American navy. He sailed with- 
out any instructions. With that rare insight into rare na- 
tures which so largely distinguished the sagacious Franklin, 
the safre well knew that a prowling brave like Paul Jones 
was, like the prowling lion, by nature a solitary warrior. 
"Let him alone," was the wise man's answer to some 
statesman who sought to hamper Paul with a letter of in- 
structions. 

Much subtile casuistry has been expended upon the point, 
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Wlietibet Paul Jones waft a knave or a liero, or a mdon of 
V>th. But war and warriors, like politics and politicians, 
like religrion and religrionists, admit of no metaphysics. 

On the second day after Israel's arriral on board the 
Hanger^ as he and Paul were eonyersing on the deck, Israel 
suddenly levelling: his glass towards the Irish coast, an- 
nounced a large sail bound in. The Manger gave chase, 
and soon, almost within sight of her destination — ^the port 
of Dublin,— the stranger was taken, manned, and turned 
round for Brest. 

The Manger then stood over, passed the Isle of Man 
towards the Cumberland shore, arriving within remote si^ht 
of Whitehaven about sunset. At dark she was hovenng 
off the harbour with a party of volunteers all ready to 
descend; but the wind shifted and blew fresh, wiui a 
violent sea. 

" I won't call on old friends in foul weather," said Captain 
Paul to Israel ; '* we'U saunter about a little, and letave our 
cards in a day or two." 

Next morning, in Glentinebay, on the south shore of Scot- 
land, they fell in with a revenue wherry. It was the practice 
of such craft to board merchant vessels. The Ranaer was 
disguised as a merchantman, presenting a broad drab- 
eoloured belt all round her hull, under the coat of a Quaker 
concealing the intent of a Turk. It was expected that the 
chartered rover would come alongside the unchartered one ; 
but the former took to flight, her two lug-sails staggering 
xmder a heavy wind, which the pursuing guns of the Manger 
pelted with a hail-storm of shot. The wherry escaped, spite 
the severe cannonade. 

Off the Mull of Oalowav, the day following, Paul found 
himself so nigh a large barley-freighted Scoteh coaster, that, 
to prevent her carrying tidings of him to land, he despatohed 
her with the news stem foremost to the Hades, sinking her, 
dnd sowing her barley in the sea broadcast by a broaaside. 
Prom her crew he learned that there was a fleet of twenty or 
thirty sail at anchor in Lochryan. with an armed brigantme. 
He pointed his prow thither ; but at the mouth of the lock 
the wind turned a^^ainst him again in hard squalls. He 
abandoned the project. Bhortiy after, he encountered a 
rioop from Dublin ; he sunk her to prevent intelligence. 

Tnus, seeming as much to bear the elemental commission 
of Nature as the military warrant of Congress, swarthy Paul 
darted hither and thither,— hovering nke a thunder-cloud 
off the crowded harbours,— then, beaten off by an adverse 
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Idnd, discharging his lightnings on unoompanioned vessels, 
whose solitude made them a more conspicuous and easier 
mark, like lonely trees on the heath. Tet all this while the 
land was full of garrisons, the emhayed waters full of fleets. 
With the imnunity of a Levanter, Paul skimmed his craft 
in the land-locked heart of the supreme naval power of 
earth, — a torpedo-eel, unknowingly swallowed hy Britain in 
a draught or old ocean, and making sad havoc with her 
vitals. 

Seeing next a large vessel steering for the Clyde, he gave 
chase, hoping to cut her off. The stranger proving a fast 
Bailer, the pursuit was urged on with vehemence, Paul 
standing, plank-proud, on the quarter-deck calling for i>ulls 
upon every rope, to stretch eacn already haK-hurst ssul to 
the uttermost. 

While thus engaged, suddenlv a shadow, like that thrown 
b^r an eclipse, was seen rapi^y gaining along the deck, 
with a sharp defined line, plain as a seam of the planks. 
It involved all before it. It was the domineering shadow 
of the Juan Fernandez-like crag of Ailsa. The Ranger 
was in the deep water which makes all round and close 
up to this great summit of the submarine Grampians. 

The crag} more than a mile in circuit, is over a thousand 
feet high, eight miles from the Ayrshire shore. There stands 
the cove, lonelv as a foundling, proud as Cheops. But, like 
the battered brains surmounting the giant of Gath, its 
haughty summit is crowned by a desolate castle, in and out 
of whose arches the aerial mists edd^r like purposeless phan- 
toms thronging the soul of some ruinous genius who, even 
in overthrow. Labours none but lofty conceptions. 

As the Ranger shot nigher under the crag, its height and 
bulk dwarfed both pursuer and pursued into nut-sheUs. 
The main-truck of the Ranger was nine hundred feet below 
the foundations of the ruin on the crag's top. 

While the ship was yet under the shadow, and each sea- 
man's face shared in the general eclipse, a sudden change 
eame over Paul ; he issued no more sultanical orders ; he 
did not look so elate as before. At length, he gave the 
command to discontinue the chase. Turning about, they 
sailed southward. 

"Captain Paul," said Israel, shortly afterwards, "you 
changed your mind rather queerlj about catching that craft ; 
but you thought she was drawing us too far up into the 
land, I suppose?" 

*• Sink tne craft!" cried Paul; "it was not any fear of 
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her nor of King George, wliioli made me turn on my heel ; it 
was yon cock-of-the-walk." 

" Cock-of-the-walk ? " 

" Aye, cock-of'the-walk of the sea ; look— yon crag of 
Ailsa. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

THEY LOOK IN AT CARBICKFERGT7S, AND DESCEND ON 

WHITEHAYEN. 

Next day. off Carrickfergns, on the Irish coast, a fishing 
hoat, allurea hy the Quaker-like look of the igco^to oraf^ 
came off in full confidence. Her men were seized, their 
vessel sunk. From them Paul learned that the large ship at 
anchor in the road, was the ship-of-war Drake, of twenty 
guns. Upon this he steered away, resolving to return 
secretly, and attack her that night. 

" Surely, Captain Paul," said Israel to his commander, as 
ahout sunset they hacked and stood in again for the land, 
*' surely, sir, you are not eoing right in among them this 
way ? Why not wait till ^e comes out ? " 

" Because, Yellow-hair, my hoy, I am engaged to marry 
her to-night. The hride's friends won't like the match ; and 




slasp her to my 

He steered straight in like a friend; under easy sail, 
lounging towards the Drake, with anchor ready to drop, 
and grapnels to hue. But the wind was high ; the anchor 
was not dropped at the ordered time. The Manger came to a 
stand three Discuits* toss off the unmisgiving enemy's quar- 
ter, like a peaceful merchantman from the Canadas, laden 
with harmless lumber. 

" I sha'n't marry her just yet," whispered Paul, seeing 
his plans for the time frustrated. Gazing in audacious 
tranquillity upon the decks of the enemy, and amicably 
answering ner hail, with complete self-possession, he com- 
manded the cable to be slipped, and then, as if he had 
accidentally parted his anchor, turned his prow on the 
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ieaward tadc, meaning to Tetnm again immediately with 
the same prospect oi advantage possessed at firstr— his 
plan being to crash suddenly athwart the I>rdke*8 bow, 
so as to nave all her decks exposed point-blank to his 
mihketry. But once more the winds inteiposed. It came 
on with a storm of snow ; he was obliged to give up his 
project. 

Thus, without any warlike appearance, and giving no 
alarm, Paul, like an inyisible ghost, glided by night close to 
land, actually came to anchor, for an instant, wiuin speak- 
ing distance of an English ship-of-war ; and yet came, 
anchored, answered hail, reconnoitred, debated, decided, 
and retired, without exciting the least suspicion. His pur- 
pose was chain-shot destruction. 80 easuy may the dead- 
liest foe — so he be but dexterous— slide, undreamed of, into 
human harbours or hearts. And not awakened conscience, 
but mere prudence, restrain such, if they vanish again with- 
out doing harm. At daybreak no soul in Carrickfergus 
knew that the devil, in a Scotch bonnet, had passed close 
that way over night. 

Seldom has regicidal daring been more strangely cou- 
pled with octogenerian prudence, than in many of the 
predatory enterprises of Paul. It is this combination of 
apparent incompatibilities which ranks him among extra- 
ordinary warriors. 

Ere daylight, the storm of the night blew over. The sun 
saw the Manger lying midway over channel at the head of 
the Irish Sea; England, Scotland, and Ireland, with dl 
their loftv cliffs, bemg as simultaneously as plainly in si^ht 
beyond tne grass-green waters, as the City Hall, St. Paul's, 
and the Astor House, from the triangular Park in New 
York. The three kingdoms lay covered with snow, £eu: as 
the eye could reach. 

" Ah, Yellow-hair," said Paul, with a smile, "they show 
the white flag, the cravens. And, while the white flag stays 
blanketing yonder heights, we'll make for Whitehaven, my 
boy. I promised to drop in there a moment ere quitting the 
country for good. Israel, lad, I mean to step ashore in per- 
son, and have a personal hand in the thing. Did you ever 
drive spikes ? " 

" I've driven the spike-teeth into harrows before now," 
replied Israel ; but that was before I was a sailor." 

** Well, then, driving spikes into harrows is a good in- 
troduction to driving spikes into cannon. You are just 
the man» Put down your glass ; go to the carpenter, get a 
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Imndrod tpikM, put them in a bucket irith a hammer, and 
brins all to me." 

neat prDmontory of Bt. Bee's Head, 

f far from. WHtehaTen, was la ^is- 
ind became so light that Paul could 
oloBe enough at an hoar as early as 
) bad been to make the descent and 
ly. But though this intention was 
renottnce his plan, for the present 

Aa the night wo're oa, and the ship, with a tery lifht 
vind, glided nigber and nigber the mark, Paul oalled upon 
Israel to produoe his bucket for final inspection. Thinking 
some of me spites too large, he had them filed down a little. 
He saw to the lanterns and combustibles. Like Peter the 
Great, hewentiuto the Bmallest details, while still possessing 
a g«nius oompetent to plan the aggregate. But oversee as 
one may, it is impoasible to guard against careleBsnesB in 
subordmates. One's sharpeyes can't see behind one's back. 
It will yet be noted that an imptntant omission was made in 
Qiepreparationa for Whitehaven. 

_ The town oontained, at that period, a population of some 
six or seven thousand inhabitants, defended by forts. 

At midnight, Panl Jones, Israel Potter, and twenty-nine 
others, rowed in two boats to attack the six or seven 
thousand inhabitants of Whitehaven. There was a long way 
to pull. This was done in perfect silence. Not a sonnd 
was heard except the oars tuniing in the row-locks. If otbing 
was seen ezoept the two lighthouses of the harbour. Tbrongli 
the stillness and the duress, the two deep-laden boata 
swam into the haven, like two mysterious whales from the 
Arstio Sea. As they h:aohed the outer piet^ the men saw 
each other's faces. The day was dawninsr. The riggers and 
other artisans of the shipping would before very bng be 
astir. No matter. 

The creat staple exported from Whitehaven was then, 
and still is, coal. The town is surrounded by mines ; the 
town is built on mines ; the ships moor over mines. The 
mines honeycomb the land in all directions, and extend in. 

alleries of grottoes for two miles under the sea. By the 
ling in of the more ancient collieries numerous bouses 
have been swallowed, as if hy an earthquake, and a conster- 
nation spread, like that of Lisbon, in ITfifi. So inseoare 
and treeieheroas was the site of the place now about to be 
assailed by a desperado, nursed, Uke the coal, in its vitds. 



WHITEHAVEK. 107 

Now, sailing on fhe Thames, nigh its month, of fair days, 
when the wind is favourable for inward-bound craft, the 
stranger will sometimes see processions of vessels, ail of 
tdfnilar size and rig, stretching for miles and miles, like a 
loiig string of horses tied two and two to a rope and driven 
to market. These are colliers going to London with coal. 

About three hundred of these vessels now lay, all crowded 
together, in one dense mob at Whitehaven. The tide was 
out. They. lay completely helpless, clear of water, and 
grounded. They were sooty in hue. Their black yards 
were deeplv canted, like spears, to avoid collision. The 
three hundred g[rimy hulls lay wallowing in the mud 
like a herd of hippopotami asleep in the alluvium of the 
Kile. Their sailless, raking masts, and canted yards, re- 
sembled a forest of fish-spears thrust into those same hippo- 
Sotamus hides. Partlv flanking one side of the grounded 
eet was a fort, whose batteries were raised from the beach. 
On a little strip of this beach, at the base of the fort, lay 
a number of small rusty guns, dismounted, heaped together 
ih disorder, as a litter of dogs. Above them projected the 
mounted cannon. 

Paul landed in his own boat at the foot of this fort. He 
dispatched the other boat to the north side of the haven, 
with orders to fire the shipping there. licaving two men 
at the beach, he then proceeded to get possession of the fort. 

"Hold on to the bucket, and give me your shoulder," 
said he to Israel. 

Using Israel for a ladder, in a trice he scaled the wall. 
The bucket and tiie men followed. He led the waj softly 
to the guard-house, burst in, and bound the sentinels in 
their sleep. Then arranging his force, ordered four men to 
spike the cannon there. 

" Now, Israel, your bucket, and follow me to the other 
fort." 

The two went alone about a quarter of a mile. 

" Captain Paul," said Israel, on the way, ** can we two 
manaffe the sentinels ? " 

*' There are none in the fort we go to.*' 

*' You know all about the place, captain ? " 

" Pretty well informed on that suoject, I believe. Come 
along. 1 es, lad, I am tolerably well acquainted with White- 
haven. And this morning intend that Whitehaven shall 
have a slight inkling of me. Come on. Here we are." 

Scaling the walls, the two involuntarily stood for an 
instant gazing upon the scene. The gray light of the dawn 
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showed tlie crowded houses and thronged ships with a hag- 
gard ^tinctaieBS. 

*' Spike and hammer, lad ; — so, — ^now follow me along» 
as I go, and give me a spike for every cannon. I'll tongue- 
tie the thunderers. Speak no more ! " and he spiked the 
first gun. "Be a mute," and he spiked the second. 
*' Dumbfounder thee," and he spiked the third. And so, 
on, and on, and on, Israel following him with the bucket, 
like a footman, or some charitable gentleman with a basket 
of alms. 

*' There, it is done. D'ye see the fire yet, lad, from the 
south? I don't." 

" Not a spark, captain. But day-sparks come on in the 
east." 

** Forked flames into the hounds ! What are they about > 
Quick, let us back to the first fort ; perhaps something has 
happened, and they are there." 

Sure enough, on their return from spiking the cannon, 
Paul and Israel found the other boat back, the crew in con- 
fusion, their lantern having burnt out at the very instant 
they wanted it. By a singular fatality the other lantern, 
belonging to Paul's boat, was likewise extinguished. No 
tinder-box had been brought. They had no matches but 
sulphur matches. Looofocos were not then known. 

The day came on apace. 

" Captain Paul," said the lieutenant of the second boat, 
'Mt is madness to stay longer. See !" and he i>ointed to 
the town, now plainly aiscemible in the gray light. 

"Traitor, or coward!" howled Paul, **^how came the 
lanterns out ? Israel, my lion, now prove your blood. Get 
me a light— but one spark ! " 

" Has any man here a bit of pipe and tobacco in his 
pocket?" said Israel. 

A sailor quickly produced an old stump of a pipe, with 
tobacco. 

" That will do," and Israel hurried away towards the 
town. 

"What will the loon do with the pipe?" said one. 
" And where goes he ?" cried another. 

" Let him luone," said Paul. 

The* invader now disposed his whole force so as to retreat 
at an instant's warning. Meantime the hardy Israel, long 
experienced in all sorts of shifts and emergencies, boldly 
ventured to procure^from some inhabitant of Wliitehayen, 
a spark to kindle aU Whitehaven's habitations in flames* 



There was a lonely house standing: somewhat disjointed 
from the town, some poor lahonrer's abode. Rapping at 
the door, Israel, pipe in mouth, begged the inmates for a 
light for his tobacco. 

" What the devil," roared a voice from within, " knock 
up a man this time of night to light your pip } Befirone ! " 

** You are lazy this morning, my friend, replied Israel, 
" it is davlight. Quick, give me a light. Don t you know 
your old friend? Shame! open the door." 

In a moment a sleei)y fellow appeared, let down the bar, 
and Israel, stalking into the aim room, piloted himself 
straight to the fire-place, raked away the cinders, lighted 
his tobacco, and vanished. 

All was done in a flash. The man, stupid with sleep, 
had looked on bewildered. He reeled to the door, but, 
dodgins: behind a pile of bricks, Israel had already hurried 
himself out of sight. 

" "Well done, my lion," was the hail he received from 
Paul, who, during his absence, had mustered as many 
pipes as i>ossible, in order to communicate and multiply 
the fire. 

^ Both boats now pulled to a favourable point of the prin- 
cipal pier of the harbour, crowded close up to a part of 
which lay one wing of the colliers. 

The men began to murmur at persisting: in an attempt 
impossible to be concealed much longer. Tney were afraid 
to venture on board the erim colliers, and fifo groping down 
into their hulls to fire them. It seemed like a voluntary 
entrance into dungeons and deatii. 

" Follow me, all of you but ten by the boats," said Paul, 
without noticing their murmurs. *'And now, to put an 
end to all future burnings in America, by one mighty con- 
flagration of shipping in England. Come on, lads ! Pipes 
and matches in the van ! " 

He would have distributed the men so as simultaneously 
to fire different ships at different points, were it not that 
the lateness of the nour rendered such a course insanely 
hazardous. Stationing his party in front of one of the 
windward colliers, Paul and Israel sprang on board. 

In a twinkling they had broken open a ooatswain's locker, 
and, with great bunches of oakum, fine and dry as tinder, 
had leaped^ into the steerage. Here, while Paul made a 
blaze, Israel ran to collect ^e tar-pots, which being pre- 
sently poured on the burning matches, oakum, and wood, 
00011 mor^ased the flame. 
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" It is not a sore tHing yet," said Paul, '''we must hare 
a barrel of tar." 

They searched about until they found onfi, knocked out 
the head and bottom, and stood it like a martyr in the 
midst of the flames. They then retreated up the forward 
hatchway, while yolumes of smoke were belched frov^ the 
after one. JSfot till this moment did Paul hear the ones of 
his men, warning: Uni that the inhabitants were not only 
actually astir, but crowds were on their way to the ^er* 

As he sprang out of the smoke towards the rail of the 
oolHer, he saw ue sun risen, with thousands of the people. 
Individuals hurried close to the burning vessel. Leaping 
to the ground, Paul, bidding his men stand fast, ran to thev 
front, and, advancing about thirty feet, presented his own 
pistol at now tumultuous Whitehaven. 

Those who had rushed to extinguish what they bad 
deemed but an accidental fire, were now paralysed into 
idiotic inaction at the defiance of the inoendiary, thinking 
him some sudden pirate or fiend dropped down ^m the 
moon. 

While Paul thus stood guarding the incipient conflagra- 
tion, Israel, without a weapon, dashed orazily towards the 
mob on the shore. 

" Come back, come back," cried Paul. 

" Not till I start these sheep, as liieir own wolves many 
a time started me ! " 

As he rushed bare-headed like a madman, towards the 
crowd, the panic spread. They fled from unarmed Israel* 
further than they had from the pistol of Paul. 

The flames now catching toe rigging and spiralling 
around the masts, the whole ship burned at one end of 
the harbour, while the sun, an hour high, burned at the 
other. Alarm and amazement, not sleep, now ruled the 
world. It was time to retreat. 

The;(r re-embarked without opposition, first releasing a 
few pnsoners, as the boats could not carry them. 

Just as Israel was leaping into the boat, he saw the man 
at whose house he had procured ike fiz^, stariiig likid a 
simpleton at him. 

" That was good seed you gave me ; " said Israel, " 8^ 
what a yield, pointing to the flames. He then dropped 
into the boat, leaving only Paul on the pier. 

The men cried to their commander, coxguring him not to 
linger. 

But Paul remained for several momentsi oon&ontiiig in 
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silence tbe clamours of the mob beyond, and waving bis 
solitary band, like a disdainful tomabawk, towards tbe 
surrounding eminences, also coyered witb tbe affrigbted 
inbabitants. 

Wben tbe assailants bad rowed pretty well off, the 
Enelisb rusbed in great numbers to tneir forts, but only to 
find their cannon no better than so much iron in tbe ore. 
At length, however, they begnan to fire, having either brougrht 
down some ship's guns, or else mounted the rusty old dogs 
lying at the foot of the first fort. 

In their eagerness they fired with no discretion. The shot 
fell short ; they did not tbe slightest damage. 

Paul's men laughed aloud, and $red their pistols in 
the air. 

Not a splinter was made, not ^ drop of blood spilled 
throughout the affair. The intentional barmlessi^es^ of 
the result, as to human life, was only equalled oy the 
desperate courage of tbe deea. It formed, doubtless, one 
feature of tbe compassionate contempt of Paul towards 
the town, that he tooK such paternal care of their lives an4 
limbs. 

Had it been possible to have landed a few hours earlier, 
not a ship nor a bouse could have escaped. But it was the 
lesson, not the loss, that told. As it was, enough damage 
had been done to demonstrate — as Paul had declared to the 
wise man of Paris — that the disasters caused by the wanton 
fires and assaults on the American coasts could be ea^jlj 
brought home to the enemy's doors. Though, ^eed, if 
the retaliators were beaded by Paul Jones, the satisfao^pn 
would not be equal to tbe insult, being abated by the mag- 
nanimity of a chivalrous, however unprincipled a foe. 



112 ISUAXL I'OTTEfi. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

THEY CALL AT THE EABL OF SELKIIIK'S, AKD AFTERWABDS 
EIQHT THE SHIF-OF-WAB DBAKE. 

The Banger now stood over the Solway Frith for the 
Scottish shore, and at noon on the same day, Paul, with 
twelve men, including two officers and Israel, landed on St. 
Mary's Isle, one of the seats of the Earl of Selkirk. 

In three consecutiye dajrs this elemental warrior either 
entered the harbours or landed on the shores of each of the 
Three Kingdoms. 

The morning was fair and clear. St. Mary's Isle lav 
shimmeriuff in the sun. The light crust of snow had melted, 
revealing the tender grass and sweet buds of spring mantling 
the sides of the cliffs. 

At once, upon advancing with his party towards^ the 
house, Paul aimired ill for his project from the loneliness 
of the spot. No being was seen. But cocking his bonnet 
at a jauntv angle, he continued his way. Stationing the 
men silently round about the house, followed by Israel, he 
announced his presence at the porch. 

A gray-headed domestic at length responded. 

"Is the earl within?" 



He is in Edinburgh, sir.' 
" Ah— sure ?— Is your lady within ?' 
" Yes, sir— who shall I say it is ? " 



say 

** A gentleman who calls to pay his respects. Here, take 
my card." 

And he handed the man his name, as a private gentleman, 
superblv engraved at Paris, on gilded paper. 

Israel tarried in the hall while the old servant led Paul 
into a parlour. 

Presently the lady appeared. 

tt wf"^8r Madame, I wish you a very good morning." 

'A *i?^i"?i*y ^* ^®» ^^'^» *^** ^ -^^^^ *^® happiness to see ?" 
^d the lady, censoriously drawing herself up at the too 
frank gaUantry of the stranger. 
Madame, I sent you my card." 
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" WHich leaves me equally iraorant, sir," said tlie lady, 
coldly, twirling: the ^ded pasteooard. 

** A courier despatched to Whitehaven, charminfi^ Madame, 
might bring you more particular tidings as to wno has the 
honour of being your visitor." 

Not comprehending what this meant, and deeply dis- 
pleased, if not vaguely alarmed, at the characteristic man- 
ner of Paul, the lady, not entirely unembarrassed, renlied, 
that if the gentleman came to view the isle, he was at lioerty 
80 to do. Sne wotdd retire and send him a guide. 

" Countess of Selkirk," said Paul, advancing a step, " I 
call to see the earl. On business of urgent importance, I 
caU." 

"The earl is in Edinburgh," ilneasily responded the lady, 
again about to retire. 

" Do you give me your honour as a lady that it is as you 
say?" 

The lady looked at him in dubious resentment. 

" Pardon, Hadiune, I would not lightly imnugn a lady's 
lightest words, but I surmised that, possibly, you might 
suspect the object of my call, in which case it would be the 
most excusable thing in the world for you to seek to shelter 
from my knowledge the presence of the earl on the isle.^* 

" I do not dream what you mean by all this," said the 
ladv with a decided alarm, yet even in ner panic courage- 
ously maintaining her dignity, as she retired, rather tnaH 
retreated, nearer the door. 

" Madame " said Paul, hereupon waving his hand implor- 
ingly, and then tenderly playing with his bonnet with the 
golden band, while an expression poetically sad and senti- 
mental stole over his tawnv face, " it cannot be too poignantly 
lamented that, in the profession of arms, the officer of line 
feelings and genuine sensibility should be sometimes neces- 
ntated to public actions which his own private heart cannot 
approve. This hard case is mine. The earl, Madame, you 
say is absent. I believe those words. Far be it from my 
soul, enchantress, to ascribe a fault to syllables which have 
proceeded from so faultless a source." 

This probably he said in reference to the lady's mouth, 
which was beautiful in the extreme. 

He boMred very lowly, while the lady eyed him with con- 
flicting and troubled emotions, but as yet all in darkness as 
to his ultimate meaning. But her more immediate alarm 
had subsided, seeing now that the sailor-like extravagance 
pf Paul's homa^ was entirely unaccompanied with any 

I 
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touch of intentional disrespect. Indeed, hyperbolical as 
were his phrases, his gestures and whole carriage were most 
heedftdly deferential. 

Paul continued : " The earl, Madame, being absent, and 
he being the sole object of my call, y;ou cannot labour under 
the least apprehension, when I now inform ^ou, that I haye 
the honour of being an officer in the American navy, who, 
having stopped at this isle to secure the person of the Earl 
of Selkirk as a hostage for the American cause, am, by your 
assurances, turned away from that intent ; pleased, even in 
disappointment, since that disappointment has served to 
prolong my interview with the noble lady before me, as well 
as to leave her domestic tranquillity unimpaired." 

" Can you really speak true ? " said the lady in undis- 
mayed wonderment. 

''Madame, through your window you will catch a little 

Jeep of the American colonial ship-of-war, Ranger, which 
have the honour to command. With my best respects to 
your lord, and sincere regrets at not finding him at home, 
permit me to salute your ladyship's hand and withdraw." 

But feigning not to notice this Parisian proposition, and 
artfully entrenching her hand, withoutseeming to do so, the 
lady, in a conciliatory tone, begged her visitor to partake of 
some refreshment ere he departed, at the same time thanking 
him for his great civility. But declining these hospitalities, 
Paul bowed thrice and quitted the room. 

In the hall he encountered Israel, standing all tmpQ 
before a Highland target of steel, with a dajrmore ana foil 
crossed on top. 

" Looks like a pewter platter and knife and fork, Captain 
Paul." 

" So they do, my Hon ; but come, curse it, the old cock 
has flown ; fine hen, though, left in the nest ; no use ; we 
must away empty-handed." 

"Why, ain't Mr. Selkirk in?" demanded Israel in roguish 
concern. 

" Mr. Selkirk ? Alexander Selkirk, you mean. No, lad, 
he's not on the Isle of St. Mary's ; he's away off, a hermit, 
on the Isle of Juan Fernandez— the more's the pity ; come." 

In the porch they encountered the two omcers. Paul 
briefly informed them of the circumstances, saying, nothing 
remamed but te depart forthwith. 

" With nothing at all for our pains ?" murmured the two 
offic ers . 

*• What, pray, would you have r" 
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** Some pillai?e, to bo sure — ^plate." 

*' Shame ! I thoueht we were three gentlemen." 

*'So are the English officers in America; but they help 
themselves to plate whenever they can get it from the private 
houses of the enemy." 

" Come, now, don't be slanderous," said Paul ; " these 
officers you speak of are but one or two out of twenty, mere 
burglars and light-fingered gentry, using the king's livery 
but as a disguise to their netarious trade. The rest are men 
of honour." 

" Captain Paul Jones," responded the two, ** we have not 
oome on this expedition in much expectation of regular pay ; 
but we did rely upon honourable plunder." 

" Honourable plunder ! That's somethinpr new." 

But the officers were not to be turned aside. They were 
the most efficient in the ship. Seeing them resolute, Paul, 
for fear of incensing them, was at last, as a matter of policy, 
obliged to comply. For himself, however, he resolved to 
have nothing to do with the affair. Charging the officers 
not to allow the men to enter the house on any pretence, 
and that no search must be made, and nothing must be taken 
away, except what the lady should offer them upon making 
known their demand, he beckoned to Israel and retired in- 
dignantly towards the beach. Upon second tiioughts, he 
despatched Israel back, to enter the house with the officers, 
as joint receiver of the plate, he being, of course, the most 
reliable of the seamen. 

The ladywas not a little disconcerted on receiving the 
officers. With cool determination they made known their 
purpose. There was no escape. The lady retired. The 
Dutifer came; and soon, several silver salvers, and other 
articles of value, were sHently deposited in the parlour in 
the nresence of the officers and Israel. 

"Mister Butler," said Israel, "let me go into the dairy 
and help to carry the milk-pans." 

But, scowling upon this rusticity, or roguishness— he knew 
not which— the butler, in high dudgeon at Israel's republican 
familiarity, as well as black as a thunder-cloud with the 
general insult offered to an illustrious household by a party 
of armed thieves, as he viewed them, declined any assistance. 
In a quarter of an hour the officers left the house, carrying 
their booty. 

At the porch they were met by a red-cheeked, spiteful- 
looking lass, who, witii her brave lady's compliments, added 
two child's rattles of silver and coral to their load. 

I 2 
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Now, one of the officers was a Frenoliinaii, the other a 
Spaniard. 

The Spaniard dashed his rattle indignantly to the ground. 
The Frenchman took his very pleasantly, and kissed it^ 
saying to the girl that he would long preserye the coral, as 
a memento of lier ros^^r cheeks. 

When the party arrived on the beach, they found Captain 
Paul writing with pencil on paper held up against the 
smooth tableted side of the cliff. Next moment he seemed to 
be makinghis signature. With a reproachful glance towards 
the two officers, ne handed the slip to Israel, bidding him 
hasten immediately with it to the house and place it in Lady 
Selkirk's own hands. The note was as foQows : — 

"After so courteous a reception, 1 am disturbed to make 
▼on no better return than you have just experienced from 
the actions of certain persons under my command, — actions, 
lady, which my profession of arms obliges me not only to 
brook, but in a measure to countenance. From the bottom 
of my heart, my dear lady, I deplore this most melancholy 
necessity of my delicate position. However unhandsome 
the desrre of these men, some complaisance seemed due to 
them from me, for their general good conduct and bravery 
on former occasions. I had but an instant to consider, l 
trust, 1 
less ini 




own bleeding sensibilities. But my „ ^ «**^^ 

me to say more. Permit me to assure you, dear lady, that 
when the plate is sold, I shall, at all hazards, become the 
purchaser, and will be- proud to restore it to you, by such 
conveyance as you may hereafter see fit to appoint. 

" From hence I go, Madame, to engage to-morrow morn- 
ing, his Majesty's ship, Drake^ of twenty guns, now lying: 
at Carrickfergus. I should meet the enemy with more than 
wonted resolution, could I flatter myself that, through this 
unhandsome conduct on the part of my officers, I lie not 
under the disesteem of the sweet lady of the Isle of 
St. Mary's. But unconquerable as Mars should I be, could 
1 but dare to dream, that in some green retreat in her 
charming domain, the Countess of Selkirk offers up a 
charitable prayer for. my dear lady countess, one, who 
aommg to take a captive, himself has been captivated. 

** Tour ladyship's adcoing eudiny« 
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How the lady lecehred this super-ardent note, history 
does not relate. But history has not omitted to record, that 
after the return of the Manger to France, through the 
assiduous efforts of Paul in buying up the booty, piece by 
piece, from the dutches of those among whom it had been 
divided, and not without a pecuniary priyate loss to him- 
self, equal to the total value of the nlunder, the plate 
was punctually restored, even to the silver heads of two 
pepper-boxes ; and, not only this, but the earl, hearing all 
the particulars, magnanimously wrote Paul a letter, ex- 
pressing thanks for his politeness. In the opinion of the 
noble earl, Paul was a man of honour. It were rash to 
differ in opinion with such hi^h-bom authority. 

Upon returning to the ship, she was instantly pointed 
over towards the Irish coast, l^ext mpming CarneKfersus 
was in sight. Paul would have gone straight in ; but 
Israel, reconnoitring with his glass, informed him that a 
large ship, probably the Drake, was just coming out. 

What think you, Israel, do Ihey know who we are) 
Let me have the glass." 

'* They are dropping a boat now. sir," replied Israel, 
removing the glass &om his eye, and handing it to Paul. 

**So they are— so they are. They don't know us. I'll 
decov that boat alongside. Quick— they are coming for us 
— take the helm now yourself, my lion, and keep the ship's 
stem steadily presented towards the advancing boat. Don't 
let them have the least peep at our broadside. 

The boat came on, an officer in its bow all the time e^reing 
the Banger through a glass. Presently the boat was within 
hail. 

"Ship ahoy! Who are you?" 

" Oh, come along side," answered Paul through his tnun* 
peL in a rapid off-hand tone, as though he were a gruff sort 
of mend, impatient at being suspected for a foe. 

In a few moments the officer pi the boat stepped into thei 
Banger* 8 gangway. Cocking his bonnet gallantly, Paul 
advanced towards him, nuJung a very polite bow, saying : 
'* Good morning, sir, good morning ; aetighted to see yoiu 

's armamenlj, 

your prisoner." 

No— my guest," responded Paul, winningly. "Pray, 

let me relieve you of your — your — cane." 

Thus humorously he received the officer's delivered sword. 

"Now tell me, sir, if you please," he oontinued, "what 
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brings out his Majesty's ship Drake tlds fine morning? 
Goine a little airing ?" 

" Sne comes out in searcli of you, 'but when I left her side 
half an hour since she did not know that the ship off the 
harbour was the one she sought." 

" You had news from Whitehayen, I suppose, last night, 
eh?" 

"Aye: express; saying that certain incendiaries had 
landed there early that morning." 

"What? — ^what sort of men were they, did y;ou say?" 
said Paul, shaking his bonnet fiercely to one side of his 
head, and coming close to the officer. " Pardon me," he 
added derisively, " I had forgot you are mj gue^, Israel, 
see the unfortunate gentleman below, and his men forward." 

The Drake was now seen slowly coming out under a li^ht 
air, attended by five small pleasure- vessels, decorated with 
flags and streamers, and full of eaily-dressed people, whom 
motives similar to those which drew visitors to the circus, 
had induced to embark on their adventurous trip. But they 
Uttle dreamed how niffh the desperate enemy was. 

" Drop the capturea boat astern," said Paul ; " see what 
effect that will have on those merry voyagpers." 

No sooner was the empty boat descried by the pleasuie- 
yessels, than forthwith, surmising the truth, they with all 
diligence turned about and re-entered the harbour. Shortly 
after, alarm-smokes were seen extending along both sides 
of the channel. 

" They smoke us at last. Captain Paul," said Israel. 

" There will be more smoke yet before the day is done," 
replied Paul, gravely. 

The wind was right under the land, the tide unfavourable. 
The Drake worked out very slowly. 

Meantime, like some fiery-heated, duellist calling on urgent 
business at frosty daybreak, and long kept waiting at the 
door bv the dilatoriness of his antagonist, shrinking at the 
idea oi getting up to be cut to pieces in the cold — the Manger ^ 
with a better breeze, impatiently tacked to and fro in the 
channel. At last, when the English vessel had fairly wea- 
thered the point, Paul, ranging ahead, courteously led her 
forth, as a beau might a belle in a ball-room, to mid-channel, 
and then suffered her to come within hail. 

" She is hoisting her colours now, sir," said IsraeL 

" Give her the stars and stripes, then, my lad." 

JovfuUy running to the locker, Israel attached the flag: to 
the halyards. Tne wind freshened. He stood elevated. 
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The bright flog blew around him, a glorified shroud, envelop- 
ing him in its red ribbons and spangles, like upspringing 
tongues, and sparkles of flame. 

As the colours rose to their final perch, and streamed in 
the air, Paul eyed them exultingly. 

" I first hoisted that flag on an American ship, and was 
the first among men to set it saluted. If I perish this 
ni^ht, the name of Paul Jones shall live. Hark ! they 
hail us." 

" What ship are you ? " 

** Your enemy. Come on ! What wants the fellow of 
more prefaces and introductions ?" 

The sun was now calmly setting over the green land of 
Ireland. The sky was serene, the sea smooth, the wind 
just sufficient to waft the two vessels steadily and gently. 
After the first firing and a little manoeuvring, the two ships 
glided on freely, side by side ; in that mild air exchanging 
their deadly broadsides, like two friendly horsemen walking 
their steeds along a plain, chatting as they go. After an 
hour of this running fight, the conversation ended. The 
Drake struck. How changed from the big craft of sixty 
short minutes before ! She seemed now, above deck, like a 
piece of wild western woodland into which choppers had 
been. Her masts and yards prostrate, and hanging in jack- 
straws ; several of her sails ballooning out, as thev dragged 
in the sea, like great lopped tops of fouage. The black null 
and shattered stumps of masts, galled and riddled, looked as 
if gigantic woodpeckers had been tapping them. 

The Drake was the larger ship; more cannon,— more 
men. Her loss in killed and wounded was far the greater. 
Her brave captain and lieutenant were mortallv wounded. 

The former died as the prize was boarded, the latter two 
days after. 

It was twilight, the weather still severe. No cannonade, 
nought that mad man can do, molests the stoical imper- 
turbabilitv of Nature, when Nature chooses to be still. This 
weather, nolding on throueh the following day, ffreatly 
facilitated the refittiuff of the ships. That done, the two 
vessels, sailing round tne north of Ireland, steered towards 
Brest. They were repeatedly chased by English cruisers, 
but safely reached their anchorage in the French waters. 

" A pretty fair four weeks' yachting, gentlemen," said 
Paul Jones, as the Manger swung to her cable, while some 
French officers boarded her. " 1 briny two travellers with 
me, gentlemen," he continued. "Allow me to introduce 
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you to my particular friend Israel Potter, late of North 
Amerioa, and also to his Britannic majesty's sbip Drgke, 
late of Carrickfergrus, Ireland." 

This cruise made loud fame for Paul, especially at the 
court of France, whose kinip sent Paul a sword and a medal. 
But poor Israel, who also had conquered a craft, and aft 
unaiaed too — what had he ? 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE EXP^BDITIOir THiT SAILED 7B0M GROIX. 

Three months after anchoring at Brest, through Doctor 
Franklin's negotiations with the French kiujip, backed by 
the bestirring ardour of Paul, a squadron oi nine vessels. <ft 
various force, were ready in the froad of Groiz for another 
descent on the British coasts. These craft were miscella- 
neously picked up, their crews a mongrel pack, the officers 
mostly French, unacquainted with each other, and secretly 
jealous of Paul, The expedition was full of the elements of 
insubordination and failure. Much bitterness and agonv 
resulted to a spirit like Paul's. But he bore up, and thot^a 
in many particulars the sequel more than warranted Gis 
misgivings, his soul still refused to surrender. 

l%e career of this stubborn adventurer signally iUnstiiatea 
the idea that since all human a^airs are subject to organio 
disorder, since they are created in and sustained by a sort* 
of half-disciplined chaos, hence he who in great things seeks 
success must never wait for smooth water, which never was 
and never will be, but, with what strangling method he can 
dash with all his derangements at his object, leaving the 
rest to fortune. 

Though nominally commander of the squadron, Paul was 
not so in effect. Most of his captains conceitedly claimed 
independent commands. One of^them in tiie ena proved a 
traitor outright ; few of the rest were reliable. 

As for the ships, that commanded by Paul in person will 
be a good example of the fleet. She was an old Indiaman,, 
clumsy and crank, smelling strongly of the savour of tea. 
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oloTes, and axrack* the cargoes of former voyagies. Even at 
that day she was, from her yenerable grotesaueness, what a 
cooked nat is, at the present age, among ordinary beavers. 
Her elephantine bulk was hondahed with a casteuated poop 
like the leaning tower of Pisa. Poor Israel, standing on 
the top of this poop, spy-glass at his eye, looked more an 
astronomer than a mariner, having to do, not with the 
moantains of the billows, but the mountains in the moon — 
ChtlUeo on Fiesole. She was originally a single-decked ship, 
that is, carried her armament on one gun-deck ; but outtinr 
ports below, in her after part, Paul rammed out there six old 
eighteen-pounders, whose rusty muzzles peered just above 
the water-line, like a parcel of dirty mulattoes from a 
cellar- way. Her name was the Duras^ but, ere sailing, it 
was changed to that other appellation, whereby this sadold 
hulk became afterwards immortal. Though it is not un- 
known that a compliment to Doctor Franklin was involved 
in this change of titles, yet the secret history of the affair 
will now for the first time be disclosed. 

It was evening in the road of Groix. After a fagging 
dwr's work, trying to conciliate the hostile jealousy of his 
officers, and provide, in the face of endless obstacles (for he 
had to dance attendance on scores of intriguing factors and 
brokers ashore), the requisite stores for the neet, Paul sat 
in his cabin in a half-desponding reverie, while.Israel, cross- 
legged at his commander's feet, was patching up some old 
signals. 

"Captain Paul, I don't like our ship's name.— 2)wra«? 
What's that mean ? — Duras f Being cribbed up in a shjp 
named Duras ! a sort of makes one feel as if ne were in 
durance vile." 

" 'Gad, I never thought of that before, my lion. Duras 
•^-Durance vile. I suppose it's superstition, out I'll change 
it. Come, Yellow-mane, what shall we call her ? " 

" Well, Captain Paul, don't you like Doctor Franklin ? 
Hasn't he been the prime man to get this fleet together } 
Let's call her the Doctor Franklin,** 

" Oh, no, that wiU too publicly declare him just at pre- 
sent ; and Poor Bichard wants to be a little shady in this 
business." 

*• Poor Richard I — call her Poor Itichard, then/' cried 
Israel, suddenly struck by the idea. 

" 'Gad, you have it," answered PauL springing to his 
feet, as all trace of his former despondency left nim ; — 
*' Poor Richard shall be the name, in honour to the saying, 
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that ' God helps them that help themselves/ as Poor 
Bichard says." 

Now this was the vray the craft came to he called the Bon 
Homme Richard ; for it being deemed adyisable to have 
a French rendering of the new title, it assumed the above 
form. 

A few days after, the force sailed. Ere long, they cap- 
tared several vessels; but the captains of the squadron 
proving refractory, events took so deplorable a turn, that 
Paul, for the present, was obliged to return to Groix. 
Luckily, however, at this junction a cartel arrived £rom 
England with upwards of a hundred exchanged American 
seamen, who almost to a man enlisted under the flag of 
Paul. 

Upon the resailing of the force, the old troubles broke out 
afresh. Most of her consorts insubordinately separated 
from the Bon Homme Richard, At length raul found 
himself in violent storms beating off the rugged south- 
eastern coast of Scotland, with only two accompanving 
ships. But neither the mutiny of his fleet, nor the cnaos 
of the elements, made him falter in his purpose. Nay, at 
this crisis, he projected the most daring of all his descents. 

The Cheviot Kills were in sight. Sundry vessels had 
been described bound in for the r irth of Forth, on whose 
south shore, well up the Firth, stands Leith, the port of 
Edinburgh, distant but a mile or two from that capital. 
He resolved to dash at Leith, and lay it under contribution 
or in ashes. He called the captains of his two remaining 
consorts on board his own ship to arrange details. Those 
worthies had much of fastidious remark to make against 
the plan. After losing much time in tryine to bring to a 
conclusion their sage deliberations, Paul, by addressing 
their cupidity, achieved that which all appeals to their 
gallantry could not accomplish. He proclaimed the grand 
prize of the Leith lottery at no less a figure than 200,000/.» 
that beingnamed as the ransom. Enough : the three ships 
enter the Firth, boldly and freely, as if carrying Quakers to 
a peace-congress. 

Along both startled shores the panic of their approach 
spread like the cholera. The three suspicious crafts had 
80 long lain off and on, that none doubted thev were led by 
the audacious viking, Paul Jones. At five o clock, on the 
following morning, they were distinctly seen from the 
capital of Scotland, quietly sailing up the bay. Batteries 
were hastily thrown up at Leith, arms were obtained from 
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the castle at Edinburgh, alarm fires were kindled in all 
directions. Yet with such tranquillity of efirontery did 
Paul conduct his shins, concealing: as much as possible their 
warlike character, that more than once his vessels were 
mistaken for merchantmen, and hailed by passing ships as 
such. 

In the afternoon, Israel, at his station on the tower of 
Pisa, reported a boat with five men coming off to the 
Richard from the coast of Fife. 

" They have hot oat-cakes for us," said Paul ; "let 'em 
come. To encourage them, show them the English ensign, 
Israel, my lad." 

Soon the boat was alongside. 

•• Well, my ^od fellows, what can I do for you this 
afternoon ?" said Paul, leaning over the side T/vith a patron- 
izingair. 

" why, captain, we come from the Laird of Crokarky, 
who wants some powder and ball for his money." 

•• What would you with powder and ball, pray ?" 

" Oh ! haven't you heard th^t that bloody pirate, Paul 
Jones, is somewhere hanging round the coasts ?" 

" Aye, indeed, but he won't hurt you. He's only going 
round among the nations, with his old hat, taking up con- 
tributions. So, away with ye ; ye don't want any powder 
and ball to give him. He wants contributions of silver, not 
lead. Prepare yourselves with silver, I say." 

"Nay, captam, the laird ordered us not to return 
without powder and ball. See, here is the price. It may be 
the taking of the bloody pirate, if you let us have what we 
want." 

•* Well, paas 'em over a keg," said Paul, laughing, but 
modifying his order by a sly whisper to Israel : " Oh, put up 
your price, it's a gift to ye. ' 

"But ball, captain; what's the use of ptowder without 
ball ?" roared one of the fellows from the boat's bow, as the 
keg was lowered in. " We want ball." 

" Bless my soul, you bawl loud enough as it is. Away 
with ye, with what you have. Look to your keg, and 
hark ye, if ye catch tnat villain, Paul Jones, give nim no 
quarter." 

"But, captain, here," shouted one of the boatmen, 
" there's a mistake. This is a keg of pickles, not powder. 
Look," and poking into the bun^-hole, he dragged out a 
green cucumW dripping with brine. " Take this oack, and 
give us the powder.^' 
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** Pooh," said Paul, " the powder is at tlie bottom, pickled 
powder, best way to keep it. Away with ye, now, and after 
that bloody embezzler, Paul Jones." 

This was Sunday. The ships held oa. D.iiring the 
afternoon, a long tack of the Jtichard brought her close 
towards l^e shores of Fife, near the thriving little port of 
Kirkaldy. 

'* There's a great crowd on the beach. Captain Paul," 
said Israel, looking througb his glass. "There seems to 
be an old woman standing on a fish-barrel there, a sort of 
selling things at auction to the people, but I can't W certain 
yet." 

"Let me see," said Paul, taking the glass as they 
came nigher. "Sure enough, it's an old lady — an old 
quack-doctress, seems to me, in a black gown, too. I most 
hail her." 

Ordering the ship' to be kept on towards the port, he 
shortened sail within easy distsoice, so as to glide slowly by, 
and seizing the trumpet, thus spoke : 

" Old lady, ahoy ! What are you talking about ? What's 
your text ? " 

"The righteous shall reioiee when he seeth the ven- 
geance. He shall wash his feet in the blood of tha 
wicked." 

" Ah. what a lack of charity. Now hear mine : — 
Godhelpeth them that help tiiemselves, as Poor Richard 
savs." 

Beprobate pirate, a gale shall yet come to drive thee ia 
wrecks from our waters. ' 

" The strong wind of your hate fills my sails well. Adieu," 
waving his bonnet — " tell us the rest at Leith." 

Next morning the ships were almost within cannon-shot 
of the tovni. The men to be landed were in the boats. 
Israel had the tiller of the foremost one, waiting for his 
commander to enter, when just as Paul's foot was on the 
gangway, a sudden squall struck all three ships, dashing the 
boats against them, and causing indescribaole confusion. 
The squall ended in a violent gale. Getting his men on 
board with all despatch, Paul essayed his best to withstand 
the ftiry of the wind, but it blew adversely, and with 
redoubled power. A ship at a distance went down beneath it. 
The disappointed invader was obliged to turn before the gale» 
and renounce his project. 

To this hour, on the shores of the Firth of Forth, it ia 
the popular persuasion, that the Bev. Mr. Shirrer's {at 
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Kirkaldy^ powetftil intercession was the direct canse of the 
elemental repulse experienced off the endangered harbonr of 
Leith. 

Through th« ill qualities of Paul's associate captains ; 
their timidity, incapable of keeping pace with his daring : 
their jealousy, blind to his superiority to rivalship ; together 
with the general reduction of his force, now reduced by 
desertion from nine to three ships ; and last of all, the 
enmity of seas and winds ; the invader, driven, not by a 
fleet, but a gale, out of the Scottish waters, had the 
mortification in prospect of terminating a cruise, so formi- 
dable in appearance at the onset, without one added deed 
to sustain the reputation gained by former exploits. Never- 
theless, he was not disheartened. He sought to conciliate 
fortune, not by despondency, but by resolution. And, as 
if won by his confident bearing,, that fickle power suddenly 
Went over to him from the ranlcs of the enemy— suddenly 
as plumed Marshal Ney to the stubborn standard of 
Napoleon from Elba, marching regenerated on Paris. 
In a word, luck— that*s the word— shortly threw in Paul's 
way the great action of his life : the most extraordinary of 
all naval engagements ; the unparalleled deathlock with the 
Berapis, 



CHAPTER XIX. 



THEY FtGHT THE SERA PIS. 



The battle between the Bon Homme Hichard and the 
Serapis stands in history as the first signal collision on the 
sea between the Englishman and the American. For 
obstinacy, mutual hatred and courage, it is without prece- 
dent or subsequent in the story of ocean. The strife long 
hung undetermined, but the English flag struck in the 
end. 

There would seem to be something singularly indicatory 
in tills engagement. It may involve at once a type, a 
p&rdlel, and a prophecy. Sharing the same blood with 
EttBiand, and yet her nroved foe in two wars— not wholly 
inouned at bottom to forget an old grudge— intrepid, un- 
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principled, reckless, predatory, with boundless ambition, 
civilized in externals but a savage at heart, America is, 
or may yet be, the Paul Jones of nations. 

Eewded in this indicatory light, the battle between the 
JBon Momme Richard and the iS^rap««— in' itself so curious 
— ^may well enlist our interest. 

Never was there a fight so snarled. The intricacy of those 
incidents which defy the narrator's extrication, is not illy 
figured in that bewildering intertanglement of all the yards 
and anchors of the two snips, whion confounded them for 
the time in one chaos of devastation. 

Elsewhere than here the reader must go who seeks an 
elaborate version of the fight, on indeed, much of any 
regular account of it whatever. The writer is but brought 
to mention the battle because he must needs follow, in all 
events, the fortunes of the humbler adventurer whose life 
he records. Yet this necessarily involves some general view 
of each conspicuous incident in which he shares. 

Several circumstances of the place and time served to 
invest the fight with a certain scenic atmosphere, casting 
a lieht almost poetic over the wild gloom of its tragio 
results. The battle was fought between the hours of seven 
and ten at night ; the height of it was under a full harvest 
moouj in view of thousands of distant spectators crowning 
the high cliffs of Yorkshire. 

From the Tees to the Humber, the eastern coast of Britain, 
for the most part, wears a savage, melancholy, and Cala- 
brian aspect. It is in course of incessant decay. Every 
year the isle which repulses nearly all other foes, succumbs 
to the Attila assaults of the deep. Here and there the base 
of the clifis is strewn with masses of rock, undermined by 
the waves, and tumbled headlong below, where^ sometimes 
the water completely surrounds them, showing m shattered 
confusion detached rooks, pjrramids, and obelisks, rising 
half-revealed from the surf—the Taomores of the wastefiu 
desert of the sea. Nowhere is this desolation more marked 
than for those fifty miles of coast between Flamborough 
Head and the Spurm. 

Weathering out the gale which had driven them from 
Leith, Paul's ships for a few days were employed in giving 
chase to various merchantmen and colliers ; canturingsome, 
sinking others, and putting the rest to flight. Off the moum 
of the Humber they inenectually manoeuvred with a view 
of drawing out a king's frigate, reported to be lying 
at anchor within. At another time a large fleet was 
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encountered, under convoy of some ships of force. But 
their panic caused the fleet to hucr the edge of perilous 
shoals very nigh the land, where, by reason of his having 
no competent pilot, Paul durst not approach to molest 
them. The same night he saw two strangers further out 
at sea, and chased them until three in the morning, when, 
getting pretty nigh, he surmised that they must needs be 
vessels of his own souadron, which, previous to his entering 
the Firth of Forth, had separated nrom his command. Dav- 
li^ht proved this supposition correct. Five vessels of tne 
original squadron were now once more in comimny. About 
noon a fleet of forty merchantmen appeared coming round 
Fhunborou^h Head, protected by two English men-of-war, 
the Serapts and Countess of Scarborouan. Descrying the 
five cruisers sailing down, the forty sail, like forty chicKens, 
fluttered in a panic under the wing of the shor^. Their 
armed protectors bravely steered from the land, making the 
disposition for battle. Promptly accepting the challenge. 
Paul, giving the signal to his consorts, earnestly pressed 
forward. But, earnest as he was, it was seven in the even- 
ing ere the encounter be^an. Meantime his comrades, 
heedless of his signals, sailed independently along. Dis- 
missing them from present consideration, we confine our- 
selves, for a while, to the Richard and the Serapts, the 
grand duellists of the flght. 

The Richard carried a motley crew, to keep whom in 
order one hundred and thirtv-nve soldiers— themselves a 
hybrid band — ^had been put on 1t>oard, commanded by French 
officers of inferior rank. Her armament was similarly 
heterogeneous; guns of all sorts and calibres; but about 
equal on the whole to those of a thirty- two-gun frigate. 
Tne spirit of baneful intermixture pervaded this craft 
througfhout. 

The Serajns was a frigate of fifty guns, more than half of 
which individually exceeded in calibre any one gun of the 
Richard. She had a crew of some three hundred and twenty 
trained man-of-war's men. 

There is something in a naval engagement which radically 
distinguishes it from one on the land. The ocean, at limes, 
has what is called its sea and its trough of the sea ; but it has 
neither rivers, woods, banks, towns, nor mountains. In 
mild weather it is one hammered plain. Stratagems, like 
those of disciplined armies — ambuscades, like those of 
Indians, are impossible. All is clear, open, fluent. The 
very element which sustains the combatants, yields at the 
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rtroke of a feather. One wind and one tide at one time 
operate upon all who here eneage. This simplicity renders 
a battle between two men-of-war, with their huge white 
wings, more akin to the Miltonic contests of archangels than 
to the comparatively equalid tossles of earth. 

As the ships neared, a hazy darkness overspread the 
water. The moon was not yet risen. Objects were per- 
oeiyed with difficulty. Borne by a soft moist breeze over 
gentle Waves, they came within pistol-shot. Owing to the 
obscurity, and the known neighbourhood of other vessels, the 
Serapis was uncertain who the Richard was. Through the 
dim mist each ship loomed forth to the other, vast, but in- 
distinct as the ghost of Morven. Sounds of the Sampling 
of resolute men echoed from either hull, whose tight decks 
dully resounded like drum-heads in a fimeral mardi. 

The Scrapie hailed, ^e was answered by a broadside. 
For half an hour the combatants deliberately manoeuvred, 
(x>ntinually changing their position, but always within shot 
fire. The Scrapie— \}iQ better sailer of the two— kept criti- 
cally circling the Richard, making lounging advances now 
and then, and as suddenly steering offTnate causing her to 
act not unlike a wheeling cock about a hen, when stirred by 
the contrary passion. Meantime, though within easy 
speaking distance, no further syllable was exchanged ; but 
an incessant cannonade was kept up. 

At this point, a third party, me Scarborough, drew near, 
seemingly desirous of giving assistance to her consort. But 
thick smoke was now added to the night's natural obscurity. 
The Scarborough imperfectly discerned two ships, and 
plainly saw the common fire they made; but which was 
which she could not tell. Eager to befriend the Serapict 
she durst not fire a firun, lest she might unwittingly act the 
part of a foe. ^ As when a hawk and a crow are clawing and 
peaking high in the air, a second crow fiying near, will seek 
to join the oattle, but finding no fair chance to engage, at 
last flies away to the woods ; just so did the Scaroorough 
now. Prudence dictated the step ; because several chance 
shot — from which of the combatants could not be known-* 
had already struck the Scarborough. So unwilling uselessly 
to expose herself, off went for the present this baffled ana 
ineffectual friend. 

Not long after, an invisible hand came and set down a 
great yellow lamp in the east. The hand reached up un* 
seen from below the horizon, and set the lamp down right 
on the rim of the horizon, as on a threshold ; as much aii to 
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say, Gentlemen warriors, permit me a little to light np this 
rather gloomy-looking subjeot. The lamp was the round 
harvest moon : the one solitary foot-light of the scene. But 
soarcely did the rays from tiie lamp pieroe that hmguid 
haze. Oblects, before peroeived with difficulty, now glim- 
mered amDiguonslr. Bedded in stran^ vapours, the great 
foot-light oast a dubious, half demoniac glare across the 
^waters, like the phantasma^rio stream sent atiiwart a 
* London flag^;ing in a night-rain from an apothecary's blue 
and green window. Through this sardonical mist, the face 
of the Man-in-the-Moon— -lookinpr right towards the oom- 
batants, as if he were standing m a trap-door of the sea. 
leaning forward leisurely with his arms complacently foldea 
over upon the edge of the horizon — ^this queer face wore a 
serious, apishly self-satisfied leer, as if the Man-in-the- 
Moon had somehow secretly put up the ships to their con- 
test, and in the depths of nis malignant old soul was not 
nnpleased to see how well his charms worked. There stood 
the grinning Man-in-the-Moon, his head just dodging into 
view over the rim of the sea. — ^Mephistopneles prompter of 
the stage. 

Aided now a little by the planet, one of the consorts of the 
JRichard. the PallaSj hovering far outside the fight, dimly 
discerned the suspicious form of a lonely vessel unknovm to 
her. She resolved to engage it, if it proved a foe. But ere 
they joined, the unknown ship;— which proved to be the 
iScar&orotijA— received a broadside at long gun's distance 
from anotner oonsort of the Richard^ the Alliance, The 
shot whizzed across the broad interval like shuttlecocks 
across a great hall. Presently the battledores of both bat- 
teries were at work, and rapicL compliments of shuttlecocks 
were very promptly exchanged. The adverse consorts of 
the two main belli^rente fought with all the rage of those 
fiery seconds who in some desperate duels make their prin- 
cipal's quarrel their own. Diverted from the Richara and 
the Serapis by this little by-play, the Man-in-the-Moon, all 
eager to see what it was, somewhat raised himself from his 
trap-door with an added rrin on his face. By this time, off 
BUMked the Alliance, and dovm swept the Pallas, at dose 
quarters engaging the Scarborough ; an encounter destined in 
less than an hour to end in the latter ship's striking her fiag. 

Compared to the Serapis and the Richard, the Pallas 
and the Scarborough were as two pages to two knighte. In 
their immature way they showea the same traits as their 
folly developed superiors. 



130 ISBABL POTTEB. 

The Man-in-the-Moon now nked himself still higrber to 
obtain a better view of affairs. 

Bat the Man-in-the-Moon was not the onlir speotttter* 
From the high olifb of the shore, and espeoiaUy mm tike 
great proniont(»T of Flamborooffh Head, tk» soMie was vil^ 
nessed bj orowos of the iaUnoers. Anj nistie might fas 
pardoned his ouriosity in yiew of the speotaols presented. 
Far in the indistinot £stanoe fleets of frightened mershnatfi 
men filled the lower air with <^ir sails, as flakes of anew ia 
a snow-storm by night. Hovering nndeterminedly, m. iB4> 
other direction, yvere sevml of the seatteied eonscnrts ol 
Panl, taking no part in the fray. Nearer was an iselttted 
mist, investing the PaUas and Scarborough^-^k mist slewiy 
adrift on the sea, like a floating isle, and at interrdui 
irradiated with sparkles of Are. ana resonant with the bMin 
of cannon. Farther away, in the deeper water, was a IwriA 
dond, inoessantly torn in shreds of lightning, then fosifttf 
together again, onoe more to be rent. As yet this lorii 
eloud was neither stationary nor slowly adrift, like the flrstt 
mentioned one ; bi|t, instinct with ehaotic vitality, shiAed 
hither and thither, foaming with fire, like a valiant wat«r<» 
spout careering off the ooast of Malabar. 

To get some idea of the events enacting in that eloud, it 
will be necessary to enter it; to go and possess it, asa ghesk 
may rosh into a body, or the devils into the swine, whieh 
running down the steep plaoe perished in the sea ; just tm 
the Miehard is yet to do. 

Thus far the Serapis sad the Miohard had been maneni^ 
vring and chMaSinq to eaeh other like partners in a eotillioa* 
all tne time indulging in rapid repartee. 

But findinff at last that the superior manageablenesa af 
the enemy's ship enabled him to get the better of the elaaunr 
old Indiaman, V[^ Riehard^ in taking position, Paul, wita 
his wonted resolution, at onoe sought to neutralise this, by 
hugging him close. But the attempt to lay tius XicMra 
right aeross the head of the SeraptB ended quite oth«rwise» 
in sending the enemy's jib-boom just over the BiohMF^9 
^eat tower of Pisa, where Israel was stationed ; who, oatah* 
ing it eagerly, stood for an instant holding to the slaek ^ 
the sail, Kke one grasping a horse by the mane prior t» 
vaulljng into the saddle. 

" Aye, hold hard, lad," oried Paul, springing ta his side 
with a coil of rigging. With a few rapid tnms he knittei 
himself to his foe. The wmd now acting on the sails of th^ 
Serapie forced her, heel and point, her entire lengtii, chMk 
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by jowl, alongpttde the Mohard. The pwjAotmgr euiBOR 
iar«p«4; thejtrdsinteiio^ed; batthehnlMdidnottcmoh. 
A Iwtg tone of darkling water lajr wedged between, like that 
nairow eanal in. Veoire wkieh aezes between two shadowy 
nilee, and high in air is aeoretly crotaed by the Biidge of 
Kghp. But wkave the six yam«-ann8 reeiprooally arehed 
overhead, three bridges of si^hs were both seen and heafd^ 
as the moon and w|nd kept rising. 

Into thai Lethaan eanal— -pona-liko in its smootknaas as 
eonmred with the aea withoutr— fell many a poor ao^ thai 
nigSt ; &11, for ever forgotten. 

. As some heaving rent aoinciding with a disputed fironftiet 
on a voloanic plain, that boundary abyss was ike jaws €ft 
death to both sidas. So oontracted was it, that ia many 
eases the giw*»ranimen had to be thrust into the opposita 
vorts, in order to rater the muzzles ef their own aannen. 
It seemed more an intestine feud than a fight between 
stranf:ers» Or, rather, it was as if the Siamese Twins. 
oblivious of their frateornal bond, should rage in unnatural 
fight. 
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Esp long, a horrible eKplesisin was heard, drowniaf for 
the instsat the qpanonade. Two of the M. aighterai- 
pounders—^belore spoken ci, as havinff been hurriedly set 
up below the main desk of the BicharJh^htuNA all to pieoes, 
killing the sailors who worked them, and shattering all that 
part of the hull, as if two exploded steam-boilers nad shot 
out of its opposite sides. The effeet was like the fall of the 
walls of a house. littie now upheld the great tewer of Pisa 
hut a few naked erow stanehions. !I%eneeforth, not a hw 
balls irom the SerapU must have pssaed straight thvouk 
tike Mkhard without grazing her. It was like Bring bu^- 
•hot through the ribs of a skelefeiNi. 

But, furthar forward, so deadly was the tewdside fMA 
the heavy battanea ai the iVerap^levelled point-bkak. 
aadrii^t down the throat and Wwels, as it were, of thtf 

K2 
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Biehard^thit it deared ererytiung befone it. The men on 
the Bichard^s oovered {|[im-dedt ran aboye, like minenfrom 
the fire-damp. GoUeoting on the foreoastLe, they oontinned 
to fig^ht with grenades and mnskets. The soldiem also 
were in the lofty tops, whence they kept np inoessant 
ToUeys, cascading their fire down as ponring lava from 
difis. 

The position of the men in the two ships was now exactly 
reversed. For while the SeramU was tearing the Miekard 
all to pieces below deck, and had swept that coTcred pari 
almost of the last man, the BichartTs crowd of mnsketry 
had complete control of the npper deck of the Serapis^ 
where it was almost impossible for man to remain nalesa 
as a o<«i>se. Thongh in the beginning* the tops of the 
Serapii nad not been nnsnpplied with marksmen, yet they 
had lonff since been deared by the overmastering mnsketnr 
of the Siohard. Several, with leg or arm brokcm by a ballt 
had been seen going dimlv downward from their giddy 
perch, like faUing pigeons shot on the wing. 

As onsy swallows about bam-eaves and ridge-poles, some 
of the JBtcAartTs marksmen, quitting their tops, now went 
hi out on their yard-arms, where they overhung the 
Serapis. From thence they dropped hand-grenades upon 
her decks, like apples, which growmg in one fidd, fSEdl over 
tiie fence into another. Others of their band flung the same 
sour fruit into the open ports of the Serapis, A hail-storm 
of aerial combustion descended and slanted on the Serapis^ 
while horizontal tiranderbdts rolled crosswise through the 
subterranean vaults of the Richard, The bdligerantswero 
no longer, in the ordinary sense of things, an English ship 
and an American ship. It was a co-partnership and joint- 
stock combustion-company of both ships : jret divided, even in 
partidpation. The two vessels were as two houses, through 
whose party-wall doors have been out: one funily (the 
Oudphs) occupying the whole lower story; another fuaily 
(the uhibdines) the whole upper storv. 

Meanwhile, determined Paul filew nither and thither like 
the meteoric corposant-ball, which shiftingly dances on the 
tips and verges of ships' .rigffins[ in storms. Wherever he 
went, he seemed to cast a pale light on all faces. Blaoked 
and bumt» his Scotoh bonnet was compressed to a gun-wad 
on his head. 1^ Parisian coat, with ite gdd-laced deeve 
laid adds, disdosed to the foil tiie bluetettooing on his amu 
which sometimes in fierce gestures streamed in the base of 
the cannonade, oabalistically terrific as the chanaedstandard 
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of Satan* Tet his frenzied manner was less a testimony of 
kifl internal commotion than intended to inspirit and mad- 
den his men, some of whom seeing him, in transports of 
intrepidity stripped themseWes to xneir trowsers* exposing 
their naked bodies to the as naked shot. The same was 
done on the Serapis, where several guns were seen sur- 
rounded by their buff crews as by fauns and sat^. 

At the beginning of the frav, before the ships interlocked, 
in the intervals of smoke which swept over the ships as 
mist over mountain-tons, affording open rents here and 
there— ihe gun-deck oi the Serapis, at certain points, 
showed, congealed for the instant in aU attitudes of daunt- 
lessness, a sallery of marble statues— fighting gladiators. 

Stooping low and intend with one braced leg thrust behind 
and one arm thrustforward, curlinground towards the muzzle 
of the gun. there was seen the loader ^ performing his allotted 
part ; on the other side of the carriage^ in the same stooging 
posture, but with both hands holding nis long black pole, pike- 
wise, ready for instant use— stood the eager rammer and 
sponger : while at tiie breech, crouched the wary captain of the 
^n, nis keen eye, like the watching leopard's, burning uong 
the range ; and behind all, tall and erect, the Egyptian symbd 
of death, stood the matehman immovable for the moment, 
his long-handled match reversed. Tip to their two lonj^ 
death-dealing batteries, the trained men of the Serapte 
stood and toiled in mechanical masic of discipline. They 
tended those rows of guns, as Lowell girls the rows of looms 
in a cotton factory. The Parose were not more methodical ; 
Atropos not more fatal; the automaton chess-player not 
more irresponsible. 

*' Look, lad ; I want a grenade, now, thrown down their 
main hatchway. I saw long piles of cartridges there. The 
powder monkeys have brought them up faster than they can 
be used. Take a bucket of combustibles, and let* s hear from 
you presently.'* 

These words were spoken by Paul to Lnrael. Israel did 
as ordered. In a few minutes, bucket in hand, begrimed 
with powder, sixty feet in air, he hung like Apollyo/i from 
the extreme tip of the yard over the fated abyss of the 
hatchway. As ne looked down between the eddies of smoke 
into that slaughterous pit, it was like looking from the 
verge of a cataract down into the yeasty pool at its base. 
Watching his chance, he dropped one grenade with such 
faultless precision, that, striking its mark, an explosion 
rent the Serapie like a voloano. The long row of heaped 
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MfftridgeB wae ignited. The fire ran hariso&tlLllyi like tA 
cccDEesB on a railway. More tliaattrentyfiiett were iiurltotly 
kiu^) nearly foity wonnded. This blow reetored the 
thaneee of battle, beibre in farour of the SBrapis* 

But the drooping 8t>iritB of ikb Snfl[liifth Were suddenly 
reriyed, by an erent Whieh orowned tbe scene by an aet 
on the part of ohe of the oonsorts of the Michard, the inere** 
dilde atrodty of whioh has indtieed all homane minds to 
impute it rather to some ineomprekensible mistake than to 
the malignant madness of the perpet^Mor. 

The oautions approah imd l^ti^t of a eonsoft of th6 
JS^rapist the Scarborougih, befbre the moon rose, has ali*eady 
been nloitioned. It Is noW to be related hotr &att When 
the moon was more than aft honr high, e. eotisoft of the 
Bichardi th^ AUiantBt likewiee appfDttohed and retf^ted. 
Thii ship, eommanded hj a Frenehman, in&motts in his 
own nary, and obnoxious in the seryiee te whieh he at j^te- 
aeiit beloDfed; thiik ship, foremost In insuftteney to Paul 
ytiierfeo^ and whiehi fot tiie most ipnrt, haa etipt like a 
woitroon from the fky ; ike AUi4inee now was at hand. 
fMng her, Paul deemed the battle At ftn end. But, to Ms 
horroT; the AUiant^ threw a broadside fbll into the titefn of 
tin AokM^, without touohinff the S9rapi$, Paul called to 
kif| ibr God's lake to forbear destroying the Miehafd, The 
reply Was, a second, a third, a fourth bedside, fitrfking: 
tbe Riehintd ahead, astern, and amidships* One of the 
volleys killed serem men and one offioer. Meantilne, like 
DiurpentMrs' augers, and the eeA-woite called Eemora, the 
tons of tile SetapU Were drilling away at the e&me 
aoomed hull. After performing her namelese exploit, 
^ AUUtMe sailed aiway, and did no more. Bhd was 
lilto the great ire of London, breakiiig dnt dn the keel 
of l&e great Plague. By this tiifle. the Biehard had eo 
«Mtty ehet-hoies low down in het hull, that like a siere she 
b^an to settle. 

'* Do you strike ? " eried the English eaptain. 

^' I have not yet begun to fight," howled sinking PAul. 

This snmmons and response were whirled on eddies of 
smoke and flame. Both vessels were now on fii!^. The 
men of ei^er knew hardly which to do \ stfive to destfoy 
the enemv, ot skve themselves. In the midst of this, oifiie 
hundred human beings, hitherto invisible strangers, wete 
Mlde^y added to the iMt fHve sqore English prisoners, 
titt now OMflned in the iU^har^i hold, liberated in his 
«oMt«mation by the aastef -ftt-antts, btMt up the hatdi- 
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irayi. Om of tbenu tha oaptain of a letter of miu^ite, 
oaptitfsd liy Paul, off the Soottish ooast, orawled tlirouffh a 
ffktt aft a but glar thnugh a window, from the one ship to 
ttM ofhef , and reported amdrt to the ^^lish captain. 

While Paul and his lieutenants were oonfronting these 
pAB/fOLBtn, the gunner, ninning up from below, and not 
Modving his ofieial superiors, and deeming them dead, 
Mil^Vlng hkoaelf now left sole surTiTing officer, ran to the 
towet of Pisa to haul down the oolours. But they were 
already ehot down and trailing in the water astern, like a 
aaikxr^ft toWiag shirt. Seeing the gunner there, groping 
^bNQftit in the smoke, Israel asfed what he wanted. 

At this moment the gunner, rushing to the rail, shouted 
** Qoaiter, quarter ! " to the 8erapU» 

** rU quarter ye," yelled Israel, smiting the gunner with 
the flat of his QfQtlass. 

** Do 3roti strike } " Aow came from the Serapis. 

" Aye, aire, aye ! '* mvoluntarily eried Israel, fetching the 
gttnner a tfhower of Mows. 

" 00 you strike i " again waa repeated from the Serapis; 
whose eapttin^ Judging from the augmented confusion on 
^oard the M^Aardt owing to the escape of the prisoners, 
and idsO ii^ueneed by the report made to him by his late 
ineet of tiie port-hde. doubted not that the enemy must 
Seeds be about surrendering. 

'* Do you striker' 

** Aye I— I strike baek" roared Paul, for the first time 
now hearing the summons. 

But Judging this frantle response to come, Hke the 
«lherfti from some unauthorised souroe, the English captain 
diteeted his boarders to be called, some of whom pre- 
aeHtly kAped on the MichartTs rail, but, throwing out his 
ttiMeoed arm at Ihemi with a sabre at the ^d of it, Paul 
miMl them how boarders repelled boarders. The Eng- 
lieh retreated, but not before they had been thinned out 
«giin, like vptrng radishes, by the unfaltering fire from the 
MMareTs tops* 

An offioer of the Mkhard, seeing the mass of prisoners 

ielirious with sadden liberty and fright, pricked them with 
is sword to the pumps, thus keening tae ship afioat by the 
'Wty blunder which had promised to have beeti fiAtal. The 
Tossels now blazed^ so in the rigging that both parties de- 
mated from heatuities to subdue ute eoi&mon foe. 

When some ftdnt order was again restored ui)on the 
lUchard her ehanoes of riotory inereaaed, while those of the 
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Enriiah, driven nnder cover, proportionably waned. Early 
in tne contest, Paul, with bis own hand, nad broaght one 
of bis largest guns to bear against the enemy's main- 
mast. Tbat shot bad bit. Tbe mast now plainlj tottered. 
Kevertbeless, it seemed as if , in tbis figbt, neither party 
conld be victor. Mutual obliteration from the faoeof the 
waters seemed the only natural se<^uel to hostilities like 
these. It is, therefore, honour to him as a man, and not 
reproach to him as an officer, that, to stay such oaznage. 
Captain Pearson, of the Serapis, with his own hands haulea 
down his colours. But just as an officer from the JRichard 
swung himself on board the Serapia, and accosted the Eng- 
lish captain, the first lieutenant of the Serapis oame up from 
below inquiring whether the Richard had atmck, since her 
fire had ceased. 

So equal was the conflict, that, even after the Burzender, 
it could be, and was, a question to one of tbe warriors 
engaged (who had not happened to see the English flag 
hauled down) whether the Serapis had stmcK to the 
Richard, or the Richard to the Serapis, Nay, while the 
Richard's officer was still amicably conversing with the 
English captain, a midshipman of the Richard, in aot of 
following his superior on board the surrendered vessel, 
was run through the thigh bj a pike in the hand of an 
iffnorant boarder of the Serapts, While, equally ignorant* 
the cannons below deck were still thundermg away at the 
nominal conqueror from the batteries of the nominally oon- 
quered ship. 

But thouprh the Serapis had submitted, there were two 
misanthropical foes on Board the Richard which would not 
so easily succumb — fire and water. All night the victors 
were engaged in suppressing the flames. Not until day- 
light were the flames got under ; but though the pumpB 
were kept continually going, the water in the hold still 
gained. Afewhoursafter sunrise the iSticAarc^ was deserted 
for the Serapis and the other vessels of the squadron of 
Paul. About ten o'clock the Richard, gorged with slaughter, 
wallowed heavilv, gave a long roll, ana blasted bj tornadoes 
of sulphur, slowljr sunk, like Gomorrah, out of sight. 

The loss of life in the two ships was about e^ual, one-half 
of the total number of those engaged being either killed or 
wounded. 

In view of this battle one may ask, — "What separates the 
enlightened man from the savage } Is civilization a thing 
distinot, or is it an advanced sta^e of barbarism ? ** 
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CHAPTEE XX. 

THE SUUITUB. 

Fob a time back, aoroas the otherwise blne-jean career of 
Israel, Paul Jones flits and re-flits like a onmson thread. 
One more brief intermingling of it, and to the plain old 
homespnn we return. 

The DatUe won, the squadron started for the Texel, where 
they arriyed in safety. ()mitting all mention of intervening 
haiassments, suffice it, that after some months of inaction 
as to anything of a warlike nature, Paul and Israel (both, 
from different motives, eager to return to America) sailed 
for that ooun^ in the armed ship Ariel, Paul as com- 
mander, Israel as quartermaster. 

Two weeks oUt, they encountered by night a Mgate-like 
craft, supposed to be an enemy. The vessels came within 
hail, both showing English colours, with purposes of mutual 
deception, affectinje: to oelong to the English navj. For an 
hour, through their speaking trumpets the captains equivo- 
cally convcorsed, — a very reserved, adroit, hood-winking, 
statesman-like conversation, indeed. At last, professing 
some little incredulity as to the truthfulness of the stranger's 
statement, Paul intimated a desire that he should put out a 
boat and come on board to show his commission, to which 
the stranger very affablv replied, that unfortunately his 
boat was exceedingly leaxv. With equal politeness, Paul 
beg)gfed him to consider the danger attending a refusal, 
which rejoinder nettled the other, who suddcoily retorted 
that he would answer for twenty ffuns, and that both himself 
and men were knock-down Englishmen. Upon this, Paul 
said that he would allow him exactly Ave minutes for a 
sober, second thought. That brief period passed, Paul, 
hoistmg the American colours, ran close under the other 
ship's stem, and engaged her. It was about eifl^t o'clock 
at night that tiiis strange quarrel was picked in the middle 
of the ocean. Why cannot men be peaceable on that great 
common? Or does nature in those fierce night-brawl^s, 
the billows, set mankind but a sorry example } 

After ten minutes' cannonading, the stranger struck, 
shouting out that half hb men were killed. The ArtePi 
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orew hurrahed. Boarders were called to take poBseasion. 
At this juncture, the prize shifting her position so that she 
headed away, and to leeward of the Ariel, thrust her long 

fpanker-boom diagonally over the latter's ouarter; when 
srael, who was standing dose by, instinctiyely caught hold 
of it—just as he had grasped the jib-boom of the Serapis— 
and. at the same moment, hearing the call to take possession, 
in the valiant excitement of the occasion, he leaped upon the 
eimr, aad m^de A msh for tiie stranger'tf deck, thinlang, of 
eotirs^, that he would be inynediately Mowed by the regtilar 
boatieit. But l^e lailA of the strange ship tiidmily 
filled; eke began to glide through the sea} her epanker- 
bwMtt, ttot hamg at all entsaglid itself oiering no hin- 
draaoe. Istael. eungkig oidway ^sg Hie boom, soon found 
hittui^ divided from the Ariel by a spaee impoBSible to be 
leased. Meaatfane, iuspoeting Ibul pLav, Ftiul set etevy 
mII ; but the stranMir, having alreadj the advantage, eon- 
ttived to make gool her escape) though perieyeriBgly e nased 
by tiie cheated conqueror. 

In the eottftiiion, no eye had observed our heto's spring. 
Butk as the vesseb sepirated more, in officer of the stara&gto 
•hip spying a dmh on ^e boom, and taking him f<« one of 
hid own men, demanded what he did l^ere* 

** Cleaii&g the signal halyards, sir," replied Israel, Aim- 
blingwith the oOrd. which happened to be dangling near by. 

" Well, bear a hand atid come in, or you will have a bow- 
chaser at voti soon," refenins^ to the bow guns of the Ariel, 

"Aye, iye, sir/' said Israel, and in a moment he spfaftg 
to the deok, and sooti found mmself mixed in among some 
two hundred English sail(^ of a larf e letter of marque. 
At ones he peA»ived that the stctfv of half the crew being 
killed was a mere hoal, played off foi^ the sake of making ah 
esoa^. OrdefS were codtbiimlly beintf given to pull on this 
and that rope, as the shit> 6fowded aU sail in flight. To 
these (Urders Israel, witn ike rest, promptly responded, 
ptilUng at the rig^ng stoutly as the best ot them i though 
CEeftveh knoWs ms heart sunk deeper and deeper at every 
mUl which 1&US helped once again to widen the gtdf between 
him and homo. 

In intervals he oonsideted with himself what to do. 
Fairouted by the obseority of the night and the number of 
the orew, and wearing much the same dress as theirs, it 
was very eafiy to pass himself eff for one of them till morn- 
ing. Bnt dayUgnt would be sure to expose himi unless 
some cunning puui could be hit upon. If diseovered lor 



what hb was, nothing shott of a prUon awaited him upon 
the ship's arriyal iii pert. 

It was a deBpel*ate case, only as defipdiate a xefnedy eould 
ierve. One thine was sure, he oould not hide. Some aada- 
eiotM parade of mmself ^misea the only hope. Marking: 
HUht the sailorsi not bein^ of the tegtdar navy, wore no 
ttflifermi and perceiving that his jacket Was the only gar- 
ment on him which bore any distinguishinfir badge, onr 
aaVe&tnre^ took ii off, and pfivily dropped it overboard, 
feiaaining now in his dark bine woollen shirt and blue 
de^ waistcoat. 

what the mofe inspirited Israel to the added step now 
dontefbplated, was the circumstance that the ship was not a 
Frenchman's or other foreigner, bilt hel* er6w, though 
Menties, spoke the same language that he did. 

flo very quietly, at last, he goes aloft into the maintop, 
and sitting down on an old sail there» beside some eight or 
ten topmen, in an off-handed way asks one for tobacco. 

'* Gite us a quid, lad/' as he setded hhaaself in his «eat. 

*' Halloo," said the strange sailor, " who be you? Get 
out of the top ! The fore and misisen-top nien won't let us 
go into their tops, and blame me if we'll let any of their 
gao|M eome here. So, away ye go." 

"You're blind, or crazy, old bov," i^jeined lattA. " I'in 
a topmate ; ain't I, lads ?" appealing to the rest. 

"There's only ten maintopmen belonging to our Watch ; 
if you are one. then thete'U be eleven," said a second sailor. 
"Getoutofthetop!" 

" This is too bad, maties," cried Israel, '* to serve tn old 
topmate this Way. Oome^ come, you are foolish. Git« us a 
qnid." And, onoe mofe, witJi the utmost sociability, he 
addressed the sailor next to him. 

" Look ye," retorned the other. " if you don't make away 
with yourself, you skulking spv from tne mizzen« we'll drop 
you to deck like a jewel-bloek. 

Seeing the party thus resolnte, Israel, with some afM^ed 
banter, aescended. 

The reason why he had tried the scheme^-and. spite of 
the loiregoing failure, meant to repeat it— Was this : As 
oustomary in armed ships, the men were in companies 
allotted to particular places and functions. Therefore, to 
escape final detection, Ii^rael must sotte Way get himself 
recognised as belonging to some one of those bands ; other- 
Wise, as an isolated nondeseript, diseovofy ere long would be 
certain, especially upon the next general muster. To be 



JELUBL POTTER. 



BQie, the hope in qaeatioii was a forlorn sort of hope, tmt it 
wa» his sole one, and mnst therefore be tried. 

Mixing: ill Bgoin for a while with the Mneral watoh, he 
at Uat govt oa the forecastle among the uteet-anohtir-niea 
there, at present engaged in critioally diaotiwiiif the nerite 
nt the late Taliant enoonnter, and eiprewing their opinim 
that by daybreak the enemy in ohaae would be hnli'dowii 
ont of sight. 

" To be niie ahe will," eried Iirael, joining in with tlie 

gronp, " old boUyboo that she is, to be sore. But didn't 

we pepper her, hids ? Giro ns a ehew of tohaooo, one of ye. 

9 know! Hone kiUed 

be hoax we played on 

m of the moment, one 
pln^ to oni adventnTer, 
watiDg the qaeation ai 



, moving np to one of 
or men were utting— 
ve a watohmate a leat 

" i3l fiill here, lad ; try Ihe next gun." 

" BoT«i oleai a place here," laid larael, advanoiiig, like 
one of uie family, to that gun. 

" Who the devil are you, making this row here!" de- 
manded a Btem-lcokiog old fellow, captain of Hie foreoaatle, 
" eeema to me you, make oonaideraDle noise. Are yon a 
finecaatlemani" 

" If the bowsprit belong here, eo do I," rejoined Israel, 



impOHedly. 
"LeeTfool 



ilook at ye, then I " and seimg a battle -lant«m, 

before thrust nnder a gnn, the old veteran came oloae to 
Israel before he had time to elude the scrutiny. 

" Xake that!" said his examiner, and fetching Israel a 
terrible thnmp, pushed him ignominonsly off the toeoastle 
as some unknown interloper from distant parta of the 
ship. 

With similar perseverance of e&ontery, Israel tried other 
qaart«r8 of the vessel. Bnt with equal ill mooesi. Jealous 
with the spirit of olass, no social oitole would receive him. 
As a last resort, he dived down among the holder*. 
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A gnmp of them sat round a lantern, in the dark bowels 
of i& ship, like a knot of charcoal burners in a pine forest 
at midniffht. 

'' Weu, boys, what's the good word?*' said Israel, ad- 
vancing yery cordially, but keeping as much as possible in 
the shadow. 

" The good word is," rejoined a censorious old holder, 
" that you had best go where you belong— on deck— aud 
not be a skulking down here where you don't belong. I 
suppose this is the wav you skulked during the fi^ht." 

Oh, you're growly to-night, sMpmate," said Israel, 
pleasantly — " supper sits hard on your conscience." 

" Get out of the hold with ye," roared the other. " On 
deck, or I'll call the master-at-arms." 

Once more Israel decamped. 

Sorely against his grain, as a final effort to blend himself 
openly witn the crew, he now went among Hie waisters : 
the Yuest caste of an armed shi|)'s company, mere dregs and 
settlings— sea Pariahs, comprising all the lazy, all the in- 
efficient, all the unfortunate and fated, all the melancholy, 
all the infirm, all the rheumatical scamps, scapegraces, 
ruined prodigal sons, sooty faces, and swineherds of the 
erew, not excluding those with dismal wardrobes. 

An unhappy, tattered, moping row of them sat along 
dolefully on the gun-deck, like a parcel of crest-fallen buz- 
zards, exiled from dyilized societ]^. 

" Cheer up, lads," said Israel, in a joyial tone, ** home- 
ward-bound, you know. Give us a seat among ve, friends." 

" Oh, dt on your head ! " answered a sullen fellow in the 



comev. 



Come, come, no growling; we're homeward bound. 
Whoop, my hearties ! " 

" Workhouse bound, you mean," grumbled another sorry 
ohap, in a darned shirt. 

" Oh, boys, don't be down-hearted. Let's keep up our 
spirits. Sing us a song, one of ye, and I'll give the chorus." 

" Sing if ye like, but I'll plug my ears, for one," said 
still another sulky yarlet, with the toes out of his sea-boots, 
while all the rest with one roar of misanthropy joined him. 

But Israel, not to be daunted, began :— 



•( < 



Ccflse^ rude BoTOM, ceue your growling 1 * '* 



*' And you cease your squeaking, will ye !" cried a fellow 
in a banged tarpaufin, " iHd ye get a ball in the windpipe^ 
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tkat ye cough that waf, wone nor a hroken-iuMrt^ old 
beilowB? Have djpm with yoiur groooiBf, it's wona nav 
the death-rattle.' 

'* Boys, is this the way yoa treat a watehmate/' demanded 
Israel, reproaohfoUy, *' ^mg to eheer up his Mosda^ 
Shame on ve, boys. Come, let's be sociable. Spin ua a 
yam, one of ye. Meantime, rub my back for me, another/' 
and very co^fidenllF he leaiVBd agaisit his neighbeuf . 
. *' Lean off me, wiU ye?" roared his frjend, shovinir him 
away. 

"But who %9 this ere einfirinf, leaning, yam-sxannfng 
chap } Who are ye ? Be you a waistiw, or be yea net } *' 

So saying, one of this peeyish* aotdsh band ataggered 
close up to Israel. But there wee a deck abore and a daok 
below, and the lantern swung in the diatanoe. It waa too 
dim to see with critiaal exaetnese, 

" No such singing chap belongs to our gang, that's fl«l|" 
he dogmatically exclaimed at last» after an ineffettMl 
scrutiny, " Sail out of this I " 

And with a shove onoe more, poor Israel was ^ected. 

Blackballed out of eyery olub, he went diaheartinbed oa 
deck. 00 long, while night screened him at leaat, as ha 
contented hims^ with i^iomiscuously eircnlating, fdl waa 
safe ; it was the endeayour to £ratenu&e with any one set 
whi(m. was sure to endanger him. At laatr weariea caa^ ha 
happened to find himself on the berth dedc, where tiia 
watch below were slun^bering. Some hnnd?ed and fifty 
hammoi^ were on that deek. Seeing one emp^^ ha kaped 
in, thinkiug luck might yet some way be£riNia hun. Here, 
at last, the sultry confinement put him fast asleep. He was 
wakened by a sayage wbiskerando of the other waiiah, who, 
seizing him by his waistband, dragged him nu»t indeco- 
rously out, funously denounciog hini tot a skulker. 

Springing to his feet, Israel perceiyed from Ihe orovd and 
tumult of the berth deck, now all alive with nt^ hoping 
into their hammocks, instead of being lull ol slei^an 
quietly dozing therein, tbat th^ watches were i^ianged. 
doing above, lie renewed in varioui quarters his offina of 
intimacy with the fresh pen the^e assemlded, but was 
successively repulsed as b^ore. At length, just as^ay vaa 
breaking, an irascible fellow, whose stubborn opposition our 
adventurer had long in vain sought to eonetUate — ^this man 
suddenly perceiving, by the gray morning light, that Israel 
had somehow an alien sort of general look, very sav^oly 
pressed him tor explicit information as to wbo h^ might h#« 



The an9wen inerea^ed bin sttppidoa. Others hgran to 
garroTmd the two. Presently, quite a oirde wae rormed. 
Sailors from distant parts of the ship drew pear. One, and 
then another, and another, declared that tbef. in their 
Quarters, too, had been molested bjr a vagabond olaiminy 
mitemity, and seeking to palm himself off upon decent 
Booiety. In yain Israel protested. The truth, like the day, 
dawned dearer and dearer. More and more elosely be was 
scanned. At length the hour for bavixig all hands on i»6k 
arrived ; when the other watob which Israel bad first tned, 
reascending to the deck, and hearing the mattw in disfo^-* 
yion, they endorsed the charge of molestation and attempted 
imposture through the night, on the part of some j^wm 
unknown, but who. likely enough, was the strange man 
now before them. In the end, the master-at-arms appeared 
with bis bamboo, who, summarily coUarinff poor Israel* led 
him as a mysterious culprit to the officer of the deck, which 
gentleman having heard the char^re, examined lum in great 
perplexity, and, saying that be did not at all recQ«iiM that 
countenance, requested the junior offioers to cpntripi^ their 
scrutiny, fiut those officers were eaually at fault. 

*' Who the deuce are joni" at last, said the oSLeer-K>f« 
the-deck, in added bewilderment. ** Where did you eome 
from ? What's your bwdneps } Where are you 8tati<med? 
What's your name? Who are you, any way? Bow did 
you get here ? and where are you going ? 

** Sir," replied Israel, very humbly " I am going to mj 
regular duty, if you will but let me. I bekmg to tiie main- 
top, and ought to be now engaged in preparing the top- 
gallant stu'i?-sail for hoisting." 

** Belong to ihe maintop ? Why, these men here say yon 
have been trying to belong to the £oretep, and the miwim* 
top, and the forecastle, and the hold, and the waist, and 
every other part of the ship. This is extraordinary," he 
added, turning upon the junior officers. 

"He must be out of his mind," replied one of thew> the 
sailing-master. 

** Out of his mind ? " rejoined' the offieer-of-the'deck. 
** He's out o f al l reason ; out of all men's knowledge and 
memories ! Why, no one knows bim ; no one has ever 
seen him before; no imagination, in the wildest flight of 
a morbid nightmare, has ever so much a^ dreamed of bun. 
Who are you?" he again added, fieiwe with amazement 
" What's your name ? Are you down in the diip' bodis, or 
at all in the reeords of Nature ? " 
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" My name, sir, is Peter Perkins/' said Israd, thinking: it 
mostpradent to conceal his real appellation. 

"Certainly, I never heard that name before. Fray, 
see if Peter Perkins is down on the ^narter-bills," 
he added to a midshipman. "Quick, brmg the book 
here." 

Having reoeiyed it, he ran his finffers alongr the columns, 
and dashing down the book, dedared that no such name was 
tiiere. 

" Ton are not down, sir. There is no Peter Perkins here. 
Tell me at once who are 3rou ? " 

" It might be, sir," said Israel, gravely, ** that seeing I 
shipped under the effects of liquor, I might, out of absent- 
minoe^ess like, have given in some other person's name 
instead of mv own." 

" Well, wnat name have yon ffone by among your ship- 
mates since you've been aboard? 

•• Peter Perkins, sir." 

Upon this the officer turned to the men around, inquiring 
whether the name of Peter Perkins was familiar to them as 
that of a shipmate. One and all answered no. 

" This won't do, sir," now said the officer. " Ton see it 
won't do. Who are you ? " 

" A p oor persecutea fdlow at your service, sir." 

•' Jrho persecutes you?" 

" Every one, sir. All hands seem to be against me ; none 
of them willing to remember me." 

" Tell me," demanded the officer earnestly, ** how long 
do you remember yourself? Do you remember yesterday 
morning? Ton must have come into existence by some 
sort of spontaneous combustion in the hold. Or were you 
fired abcMurd from the enemy, last night, in a cartrid^? 
Do you remember yesterday ? " 

"Oh, yes, sir." 

" What was vou doing yesterday ! " 

" Well, sir, for one thing, I believe I had the hononr of a 
little talk with yourself." 

" With me f' 

I'Tes, sir; about nine o'clock in the moming-^the sea 
being smooth and the ship running, as I should think, 
about seven knots— you came up into the maintop, where I 
belong, and was pleased to ask my opinion about the best 
wav to set a top^lant stu'n'-sail." 

'^He's mad ! He's mad !" said the officer^ with deHzious 
conclusiveness. *'Take him away, take bun away, take 
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liim away—- put him somewhere, master-at-arms. Stay, one 
test more. What mess do you belong to ? '* 

•* Number 12, sir." 

** Mr. Tidds," to a midshipman, ** send mess No. 12 to the 
mast." 

Ten sailors replied to the summons, and arranged them- 
selves before Israel. 

**Men, does this man belong to your mess ?** 

•* No, sir ; never saw him before this mominfi:." 

** What are those men's names ?" he demanded of Israel. 

"Well, sir, I am so intimate with aU of them," looking 
upon them with a kindly glance, '*! never call them by 
their real names, but by nicknames. So» never using their 
real names, I have forgotten them. The nicknames that I 
know them by, are Towser, Bowser, Rowser, Snowser." 

''Enough, Mad as a Ma^ch hare. Take him awa^* 
Hold,'* again added the officer, whom some strange fasci- 
nation stUl bound to tho bootless investigation. ^What's 
my name, rfir ?" 

'•Why, sirj one of my messmates here oaI],ed you 
Lieutenant Williamson, just now, and I never heard you 
called by any other uame," 

" There*s method in his madness,** thought the officer to 
liimself. ** What's the captain's name ?" 

•*^Why, sir, when we ^poke the enemy, last night, I heard 
him say, through his trumpet, that he was Captaiu Parker ; 
and very likely he knows his own name." 

" I have you now. That ain't the captain's real name," 

" He's the best judge himself, sir, or what his name is, I 
should think." 

" Were it not," said the officer, now turning i^avely upon 
his juniors, " were it not that such a supposition were on 
other pounds absurd, I should certainly eonelude that this 
man, in some unknown wa]^, got on board h^re Arom the 
enemy last niffht." 

" How could he, sir>" asked the sailing-master. 

" Heaven knows. But our spanker-boom geared the other 
ship, you faiow, in manoeuvring to get headway." 

But supposing he cotddhsYe got nere that mshion, which 
is quite impossible under all the circumstances, what motive 
could have induced him voluntarily to jump among enemies ?" 

"Let him answer for himself," said the officer, turning 
suddenly upon Israel, with the view of taking him off his 
ffuard, by the matter of course assumption of the very point 
at issue. 

L 
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** Answer, sir. Why did you jump on boaid here, last 
niffht, from the enemy?" 

"Jump on hofird, sir, from the enemy? Why, sir, my 
station at general quarters is at gun Ko. d, of the Lower 
deck, here." 

*' He's craoked-— or else I am turned—or all the world 
is ; — ^take him away ! " 

" But where am I to take him, sir ?" said the master-at- 
arms. " He don't seem to belong anywhere, sir. Where — 
where am I to take him ?" 

*' Take him out of sight," said the officer, now incensed 
with his own perplexity. "Take him out of sight, I 
say." 

" Come along, then, my ghost," said the master-at-arms. 
And, collaring the phantom, he led it hither and thither, 
not knowing exactly what to do with it. 

Some fifteen minutes passed, when the captain coming 
from Ids cabin, and observing the master-at-arms leading 
Israel about in this indefinite style, demanded the reason 
of that procedure, adding that it was ag;ainst his express 
orders for any new and degrading punishments to be in- 
vented for his men. 

'* Come here, master-at-arms. To what end do you lead 
that man about?" 

*' To no end in the world, sir. I keep leading him about 
because he has no final destination." 

" Mr. Officer-of-the-deck, what does this mean ? Who is 
this strange man? I don't know that I remember him. 
Who is he ? And what is signified by his being led about ? " 

Hereupon the officer-of-the-deck, throwing himself into a 
tragical posture, set forth the entire mystery ; much to the 
captain's astonishment, who at once indignantly turned 
upKon the phantom. 

" You rascal !— don't try to deceive me. Who are you ? 
and where did you come from last ? " 

" Sir, my name is Peter Perkins, and I last came from the 
forecastle, where the master-at-arms last led me, before 
coming here." 

" No joking, sir, no joking." 

" Sir, I'm sure it's too serious a business to joke about." 

" Do ^ou have the assurance to say, that yoa, as a regu- 
larly shipped man, have, been on board this vessel ever since 
she sailed from Falmouth, ten months affo ? " 

*' Sir, anxious to secure a berth under 90 good a con;- 
mandex, I was among the first to enUst/* 
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" What p(»t8 have we touched at, sir^" said the captain, 
now in a little softer tone. 

"Ports, »ir, ports?" 

" Yes, sir, ports" 

Israel begistn to scratch his yellow hair. 

" What jiorte, sir >" 

" Well, sir :— Boston, for one." 

" Rieht there." whispered a midshipman. 

" What was the next port, sir ? " 

" Why, sir, I was saying Boston was the first port, I be- 
lieve ; wasn't it ? — and—-" 

" The second port, sir, is what I want." 

" WeU-New York." 

*' Bight again," whispered the midshipman. 

" And what port are we bound to now ?" 

" Let me see— homeward-bonnd— Falmouth, sir." 

" What sort of a place is Boston ? " 

" Pretty considerable of a place, sir." 

" Very straight streets, ain't they ?" 

" Yes, sir ; cow-paths, out by sheep-walks, and intersected 
with hen-tracks." 

" When did we fire the first gun?" 

" Well, sir, just^as we were leaving Falmouth, ten months 
ago --^ag nal gan, sir." 

"Where did we fire the first shotted gun, sir? — and 
what^ was the name of the privateer we took upon that 
occasion?" 

" Tears to me, sir, at that time I was on the sick list. 
Yes, sir, that must have been the time ; I had the brain 
fever, and lost my mind for a while." 

" Master-at-arms ! take this man away." . 

" Where shall I take him, sir ?" touching his cap. 

" Gk), and air him on the forecastle." 

So they resumed their devious wanderings. At last, they 
descended to the berth-deck. It being now breakfast-time, 
tiie master-at-arms, a good-humoured man, verv kindlv 
introduced our hero to nis mess, and presented nim with 
breakffist, during which he in vain endeavoured, by all sorts 
of subtle blandishments, to worm out his secret. 

At len^ Israel was set at liberty ; and whenever there 
was any important duty to be done, volunteered to it with 
such cheerful alacrity, and approved himself so docile and 
excellent a seaman, that he conciliated the approbation of 
all the officers, as well as the captain; while his general 
sociability served, in the end, to turn in his favour the sus- 

L 2 
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mdotm hearts of tilie siam«ra. 'Percamg hii mm! qiiali- 
ties, both as a sailor and man, the oaptttb of the nuuntop 
applied for his admission into that seotioa ol the ship ; 
'vmere, still improvinf upon his former repntatioii, pur hero 
did duty for the residue of the ▼oyase. 

One pleasant afternoon, the last of the pnaoftye>, when the 
ship was nearing the Lizard, witiiin a Um hours* sail of her 
port, the officer of the deck, happening to glance upwards 
towards the mainton, descried ivael there, leaning very 
leisurely over the rau, looking mildly down where the officer 
stood. 

" Well, Peter Peikina, yotu seen to belong to the mdntop, 
after all?" 

" I always told you so, rir," smiled Israel benerolently 
down upon him ; ** though, at first, you remembw, sir, you 
would not believe it/' 
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. SAHSON AMONG THE PHILISTIKX8. 

At length^ as the ship, gliding on past three or four 
vessels at anchor in the roadstead — one, a man-of-war, just 
foiling her sails-^oame nigh* Falmouth town, Israel, m>m 
hisperoh, saw crowds in violent eommotion on the shore, 
while the adjacent roofs were covered wi^ sight-seers. A 
large man-of-war outter was just landing its oeonpants, 
among whom were a oorporal s guard and three officers, 
besides the naval lieutenant and boat's erew. Some of this 
e<«ipany having landed, and formed a sort of lane among 
the mob, two tnm soldiers, armed to the teeth, rose in the 
ftem sheets ; and between them, a martial man of Patago- 
nian atatuie, their ragged and nandoiiffed captive, whose 
defiant head overshadowed theirs, as St. Patu'a dome its 
inferior steeples. Immediately the mob raised a shout, 
pressing in ouriosity towards the odossal stranger ; so that, 
drawing their swmrds, four of the soldiers had to f4»*ee a 
passage for their oomrades, who followed on, c<mduoting the 
giant 

As the letter of marque drew still nigher. Israel heard 
-the officer in oommand of the party ashore shouting, ** To 
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tiie oastl* I to thie outle 1 ** and to» Bommlided 67 shoUtahg 
thnuigfi» the wmipany moyed on. preaeded by the three 
drawn swordB, ever and maon nourished at the rioten, 
towards a large grim pile on a difF about a mile from the 
landing* Long as they were in ei^ht, the bulkj form of the 
oaptive was seen at times twavingly towering oyer the 
flaiihing bayonets and entlassest like a sreat whale breaeh* 
ing amid a hostile retinae of sword-fish* Now and then, 
too, with barbarie 9com» he taunted them with oramped 
gestures of his manaoled hands. 

When at last the yessei had gained her anohorage. 
opposite a distant detaehed warehouse^ all was still} ana 
tne work of breakini^ out in the hold immediately oom« 
menoing, and oontinumg till nightfjall, abecNrbed all further 
attention for the present. 

Kezt day was Sunday ; and about noon Israel, with 
others, was allowed to go ashore for a stroll. The town 
was quiet. Seeinjg nothing Torv interesting there, he 
passed out, alone, into the fields alongshore, and presently 
found himself olunbing the eliff whereon stood tiie gtim 
pile before spdcen of. 

" What plaee is yon i ** he asked of a rustio passing. 

** Pendennis Oastle." 

As he steppiBd npon the short orisped sward under its 
walls, he started at a violent sound from within, as of 
the roar of some tormented lion. Boon the sound beeame 
artioulate, and he Keard the following words bayed eat 
with an amasing yigour i>— 

** Brag no mote. Old England ) oonsider yon are but aa 
island ! Order back your broken battalions home ! and 
repebt in ashes I Long enough have y6ur hired Tories aoi'Oss 
tile sea forgotten the Lord their Qod, and bowed down lo 
Howe and Kniphausen — ^the Hessian!*-" — ^Hands off, red- 
skinned jaokal! Wearing the king's plate,* as I do« I 
have treaeares of wrath against you British." 

Then oame a olanking, as of a ohain; many vei^refrd 
sounds, all oonfusedly together ; with strugglings. I^mb 
again tiie voioe i-^ 

'* Ye brought me out here, from my dunveon to this 

Ken — affirontiUg yon Sabbaw sun -^ to see now a rebel 
ks. But I show ye how a true gentleman and Christtail 
ean eonduot himself in adversity. . Baok, dogs ! Bespeot « 
gentleman and a Christian, though he ^ in rags and smell of 

* Meaniiiv, prolmbly, certain suomqIm. 
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Filled with astonidiment at these words, which came 
from over a massive wall, endosiiig what seemed an open 
parade-spaoe, Israel pressed forwiud, and soon came to a 
black archway, leading far within, underneath, to a grassy 
tract, through a tower. Like two hoar's tusks, two sentries 
stood on ^ruard at either side of the open jaws of the arch. 
Scrutinizing our adventurer a moment, .they signed him 
permission to enter. 

Arrived at the end of the arched-way, where the sun 
shone, Israel stood transfixed at the scene. 

Like some baited bull in tiie ring, crouched the Patago- 
nian-looking captive, handcuffed as before ; the grass of 
the green trampled, and gored up all about him, both by his 
own movements and those of the people around. Except 
some soldiers and sailors, these seemed mostly townspeople, 
collected here out of curiosity. The stranger was out- 
landishly arrayed in the sorry remains of a half-Indian,' 
half-Canadian sort of a dress, consisting of a fawn-skin 
jacket — ^the far outside and hanging in ragged tufts — a 
half-rotten, bark-like belt of wamimm; agea breeches of 
sagathy; bedai^ed worsted stockings to the knee; old 
moccaons riddled with holes, their metal tags yellow with 
salt-water rust ; a faded red woollen bonnet, not unlike a 
Russian night-cap, or a portentous, ensanguined fall-moon, 
all soiled, and stuck about with bits of half-rotted straw. 
He semed just broken from the dead leases in David's out- 
lawed Cave of Adullam. Unshaven, beiurd and hair matted, 
and profdse as a corn-field beaten down by hail-storms, his 
whole marred aspect was that of some wild beast ; but of a 
royal sort, and unsubdued by the cage. 

^* Aye, stare, stare ! Though but last night dragged out 
of a ship's hold, like a smutty tierce ; and tms morning out 
of your littered barracks here, like a murderer ; for all that, 
you may well stare at Ethan Ticonderoga Allen, the uncon* 

quered soldier, by ! Ton Turks never saw a Christian 

before. Stare on ! I am he, who, when your Lord Howe 
wanted to bribe a patriot to fall down and worship him by 
an offer of a major-generalship and five thousand aorea of 
choice land in old Vermont—- (Ha ! three-times-three for 

florious old Vermont, and mv Green-Mountain boys! 
[urrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!) I am he, I say, who 
answered TOur Lord Howe, 'Ton, pou offer our land? 
Ton are like the devil in Scripture, offering all the king- 
doms in the world, when the d d soul had not a comer- 
lot on earth ! Stare on ! '" 
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" Look yon, Tebel, yon had best heed how yon talk against 
General Lord Howe/^ here said a thin, wasp-waisted epan- 
letted officer of the castle, coming near and flonrishingr his 
sword like a schoolmaster's ferule. 

" Gheneral Lord Howe ? Heed how I talk of that, toad- 
hearted king's lick-spittle of a scarlet poltroon ; the vilest 
wriggler in God's worm-hole below ? I tell you, that herds 
of red-haired devils are impatiently snorting to ladle Lord 
Howe with all his gang (yon included) into the seetMngest 
syrups of Tophet's names ! " 

At this blart, the wasp-waisted officer was blown back- 
wards as from before the suddenly burst head of a steam- 
boiler. 

Stag^ting away with a snapped spine, he muttered 
Bomethmg about its being beneath his dignity to bandy 
further words with a low-uved rebel. 

" Come, come, Colonel Allen," here said a mild-looking 
man in a sort of tlerical undress, "respect the day better 
than to talk thus of what lies beyond. Were you to die 
this hour, or what is more probable, be hung next week at 
Tower- wharf, you know not what might become, in eternity, 
of yourself.'* 

" Beverend sir," with a mocking bow, " when not better, 
employed braiding my beard, I have a little dabbled in 
your theologies. And let me tell you, reverend sir," lower- 
ing and intensifying his voice, "that as to the world of 
spirits, of which you hint, though I know nothing of the 
mode or manner of that world, no more than do you, yet I 
expect when I shall arrive there to be treated as well as any 
other gentleman of my merit. That is to say, far better 
than yon British know how to treat an American officer 
and meek-hearted Christian captured in honourable war, 

by ! Every one tells me, as you yourself just breathed, 

and as, crossing the sea, every billow dinned into my ear, 
that I, Ethan Allen, am to be hung like a thief. If I am, 
the great Jehovah and the Continental Congress shall avenge 
me ; while I, for my part, shall show you, even on the 
tree, how a Christian gentleman can die. Meantime, sir, 
if you are the clergyman you look, act out your consolatory 
fionotion, by gettmg an unfortunate Christian gentleman 
about to die, a bowl of punch." 

. The good-natured stranger, not to have his religious 
ooiurtesy appealed to in vain, immediately despatched his 
servant, who stood by, to procure the beverage. 

At this juAoture, a faint rustling sound, as of the advance 
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of aa anny with baiUMn, was heard. SUksi aearfe, and 
ribbons fluttered in the background. PrMmtly, a bziipht 
B^madron of fair ladies drew nifl:h, escorted by eeitain wiU 
riding gallants of Falmouth* 

" Ah," sighed a soft voice, ** what a strange sasl^ and 
furred vest, and what leopard-like teeth, laid what flaxeit 
hair, but all mildewed ;^— is that he ? " 

'* Yea, is it, lovely charmer," said Allen, like an OtfxMnaii, 
bowing over his broad, bovine forehead, and breathing the 
words out like a lute; "it is he— EthaU Alien, th« 
soldier; now, since ladies' eyes visit hitti, made trebly a 
captive." ^ . 

'* Why, he talks like a beau in a parlour, this wild* 
mossed American from the woods," sighed aaoth^ fair kdy 
to her mate ; " but can this be he we came to see? I must 
have a lock of his hair." 

** It is he, adorable Delilah ; and fear not^ even though 
incited by the foe, by clipping my looks, to dwindle my 
strength. Give me your sword, man," turning to an 
officer :— " Ah I I'm fettered* Clip it yourself, lady." 

"Ko,no— lam " . 

" Afraid, would you say ! Afraid of the aVOWed MeUd 
and diampion of all ladies all round the Wotld i Nay, nay, 
come lather.** 

The ladv advanced; and soon, overcoming her timiditn 
her white nand shone like whipped foam amid the matted 
waves of flaxen hair. 

'* Ah, this is like clippling tangled tags of gold laOe,*' 
cried she ; ** but see* it ishalf straw/* 

" But the wearer is no man*of-straw, lady; trere I frM# 
and you had ten thousand foes— horse, foot, and dragoons--' 
how like a friend I could flght for you ! Come, you have 
robbed me of my hair; let me rob your dainty hand of iti 
price. What, airaid again } " 

"No, not that; but " 

" I see, lady j I may do it, by your leave, but not by 
your word ; the wonted way of ladies* There, it Is donfl* 
Sweeter that kiss, than the bitter heart of a cherry." 

When at length this lady left, no small talk was had 
by her with her companions about tome Way relieving thtt 
hard lot of so knightly an unfortunate. Wherenpon a 
worthy, ludicious gentleman, of middle age, in attenMnoe, 
suggested a bottle of good wine every day, and clean 
linen once every week. And these the gentle EngHsh- 
womaa— too polite and too good to bo ziuitidioiui'-*'«Ud 
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indeed aotuAlly seod to Ethan AUen* so loag. u 2m tarried 
a captiTe in her land* 

T&e withdrawal of this oompaay waa followed hf s 
different scene. 

A perspiring man in top-boots, a riding- whip in his 
hand, and haying tho air of a proaperoas urmeri brushed 
in, like a stray bullock, among the rest, for a peep at thd 
giant ; haying just entered through the ardi, as the ladies 
passed out. 

" Hearing that the man who took Xiconderoga was here 
in Pendennis Castle, I'ye ridden twenty-fiye miles to see 
him; and to-morrow my brother will ride forty for the 
same purpose. Bo let me haye first look. Sir," he continued, 
addressing the captiye, " will you let me ask you a few 
plain questions, and be free with you i " 

** Be free with me ^ With all my hearts I loye freedom 
of all things. I*m ready to die fcMr freedom ; I expect to. 
So be as free as you please. What is it ^ *' 
^ " Then, sir, permit me to ask what is your oooapation in 
life--in time of peace, I mean } * 

" You talk like a tax-ffatherer,** rejoined Allen, squinting 
diabolically at him ; " what is my occupation in life ? Why» 
in my younger days I studied diyinity, but at present I am 
a conjuror by profession.'* 

Hereupon eyerybody laughed, equally at the manner as 
the words, and the nettled farmer retorted : — 

" Ck)njuror, eh? weU, you conjured wrong that time you 
were taken.** 

** Not so wrong, though, as you British did, that time I 
took Tioonderoga, my mend." 

At this juncture the seryant came with the punch, when 
his master bade him present it to the captiye. 

*' No ! — giye it me, sir, with your own hands, and pledge 
me as gentleman to gentleman.' 

" I cannot pledge a state prisoner. Colonel Allen, but I 
will hand you the punch with my own hands, since you 
insist UDon it." 

** Spoken and done like a true gentleman, sir s 1 am 
bouna to you." 

Then reoeiying the bowl into his gyyed ^handst the iron 
ringing against the ohina, he put it to his Una, and sayingi 
** I hereby giye the British nation credit for naif a minute's 
good usage, at one draught emptied it to the bottom. 

'* The rebel gulps it down like a swilling hoff at a trough," 
here scoffed a lasty priyate of the guard, off duty. 
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*' Shame to you ! " cried the 8:iYer of the boid. 

" Nay, sir ; his red ooat is a standin]^ blush to him, as 
it is to the whole scarlet-blushing British army." Then 
turning derisiyely upon the private : " You object to my 
way of taking things, do ye ? I fear I shall never please 
TO. Tou objected to the way, t<oo, in which I took Ticon- 
aeroga, and the way in which I meant to take Montreal. 
Selan ! But pray, now that I look at you, are not you 
the hero I caught dodging round, in nis shirt, in the 
cattle-pen, inside the fort? It was the break of day, you 
remember." 

I* Come, Yankee," here swore the incensed private ; " cease 
this, or I'll dam your old- fawn-skins for ye with the flat of 
this sword;" for a specimen, laying it lashwise, but not 
heavily^ across the captive's bsuik. 

Turning like a tiger, the jriant, catching the steel between 
his teeth, wrenched it from the private's srasp, and 
striking it with his manacles, sent it spinning l&ce a jug- 
gler's oajTger into the air, saying, "Lay your dir^ 
coward's iron on a tied gentieman again, and these," lift- 
ing his handcuffed fists, " jshall be the beetle of mortali^ to 
you ! " 

The now furious soldier would have struck him with 
all his force, but several men of the town interposed, 
reminding him that it were outrageous to attack a chained 
captive. 

" Ah," said Allen, " I am accustomed to that, and there- 
fore I am beforehand with them: and the extremity of 
what I say against Britain, is not meant for you, kind 
friends, but for my insulters, present and to come." Then 
recognising among the interposers the giver of the bowl, 
he turned with a courteous bow, sa3ring, " Thank you again 
and again, my good sir; you may not be the worse for 
this; ours is an unstable world; so that one gentieman 
never knows when it may be his turn to be ndped of 
another." 

But the soldier still making a riot, and the commotion 
growinff general, a superior officer stepped up, who termi- 
nated the scene by remanding the prisoner to his cell, dis- 
missing the townspeople, with all strangers, Israel among the 
rest, and closing the castle gates after them. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

80KSTHING PVATHSB OF XTHAIT ALLEN; WITH ISEAEL'S 
FLIGHT TOWAHDS TOE WILDEBXESS. . 

AuoKG the episodes of the Rcyolutionary War, none is 
stranser than that of Ethan Allen in England ; the event 
and the man heing equally unoonunon. 

Allen seems to haye been a onrious combination of a 
Hercqles, a Joe Miller, a Bayard, and a Tom Ayer ; had a 
person like the Belgian giants ; mountain music in him like 
a Swiss; a heart plump as Coeur de Lion's. Though bom in 
New England, he exhibited no trace of her character.^ He 
was £rank, bluff, companionable as a Pagan, conyiyial, a 
Roman, hearty as a narvest. His spirit was essentially 
Western ; and herein is his peculiar Americanism ; for the 
Western spirit is, or will yet be (for no other is, or can be), 
the true American one. 

For the most part, Allen's manner while in England was 
•comfiil and ferocious in the last degree ; however, qualified 
by that wild, heroic sort of levity, which in the hour of 
oppression or peril seems inseparable from a nature like his ; 
tne mode wherebjr such a temper best evinces its barbaric 
disdain of adversity, and how cheaply and waggishly it 
holds the malice, even though triumphant, of its foes ! Aside 
from tiiat inevitable egotism relatively pertaining to pine- 
tre^ spires, and giants, tJiere were^perhaps, two special 
incidental reasons for the Titanic Vermonter's singular 
demeanour abroad. Taken captive while heading a forlorn 
hope before Montreal, he was treated with inexcusable 
cruelty and indignity ; something as if he had fallen into 
the hands of the Dyaks. ImmMiately upon his capture 
he would have been deliberately sunerea to have been 
butchered by the Indian allies in cold blood on the spot, 
had he not, with desperate intrepidity, availed himself of 
his enormous physical strength, by twitching a British 
officer to him, ana using him for a living target, whirling 
him round and round against the murderous tomahawks of 
the savages. Shortly afterwards, led into the town, fenced 
about by bayonets of the guard, the commander of the 
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enemy, one Colonel MoCloud, flourished his cane oyer the 
cantive's head, with brutal instdts promising him a rebel's 
halter at Tyburn. During^ his passage to England in the 
same ship wherein went passenger Colonel Guy Johnson, 
the implacable Tory, he was kept heayily ironed in the hold, 
and in all ways treated as a common mutineer ; or it may 
be, rather as a lion of Asia ; which, though caged, was stiu 
too dreadful to behold wiUiout fear and trembling, and 
consequent cruelty. And no wonder, at leart for the fear ; 
for on one occasion, when chained hand and foot, he was 
insulted on shipboard by an officer ; with his teeth he twisted 
off the nail that went throuffh the mortise of his handoiiffil« 
and so, haying his arms atlioertyj challenged his insulter to 
combat. Often, as at Pendehnis Castle, when no other 
ayen^ment was at hand, he would hurl on his foes such 
howling tempests of anathema as fairly to shodL Uiem into 
retreat. Promoted by somewhat similar motiyes, both oa 
shii^boaid and in England, he woold often make the noel 
yooifbrous allusions to Tioonderoga, and the part he played is 
its capture, well knowing, that of all Amerioan nametfi 
Ticonderoga was, at that period, by far the most famous ana 
galling to Englishmen. 

Parlour-men, dancing-masters, the graduates of the Albd 
Bellgarde, may shrug their laced shoulders at the boister- 
ousness of Allen in England. True, he stood unon no 
nunctUios with his jailers i for where modest gentLemaiL^ 
nood is all on one side, it is a losing affair; as if mr 
Lord Chestertield should take off his hat, and smile, ana 
bow, to a mad bull, in hopes of a reciprocation of polite* 
ness. When among wild beaaA», if they menaee you« he 
a wild beaeti Neither is it unlikely that this was tiut 

Jiew taken by Allen. For, besides the exasperatiiig task* 
ency to self^ass^ion whioh such treatment as his mxu/t 
haye bred on a man like him, his ezperiento must hay^ 
taught him, that by assuming the part of a joeiodar reck* 
less, and eyen braggart barbarian, he would better sastain 
himself against bullyinjjr turnkeys than by submissive 
quietude* Nor should it be forgotten, that besides thd 
petty details of personal midioe, we enemy yiolated eyery 
Intematio^al usage of right and decency, in treating a 
distinguished mrisoner of war as if he had been a Botany<« 
Bay ooUyiot. If, at the present day, in any similar oato 
between the same States, the repetition of suoh ontragei 
would be more than unlikely, it is only beoause it ia am<mg 
nations as among indiyiduaui s impated indigemoe pcotokes 
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oppression and scorn ; bnt that same indig^enee boing risen 
to opi4enoe» receives a politic consideration eyen from its 
A>rmer insulters. 

As the event proved, in the conrse Allen pursued, he was 
rig'ht. Because, though at first nothing was talked of bj 
his captors, and nothing anticipated by himself, but his 
ignomuiious execution, or at the least, prolonged and 
squalid incarceration, nevertheless, these threats and pros- 
pects evaporated, and by his facetious scorn for scorn, under 
the extremest sufferings* he finally wrung repentant usag^e 
firom his foes ; and in the end, being liberated ^m hi& 
irons, and walking the quarter-deck where before he had 
been thrust into the hold, was carried back to America, 
and in due time, at New York, honourably included in a 
regular exchange of prisoners. 

It was not without strange interest that Israel had been 
an eye-witness of the scenes on the Castle Green. Neither 
was this interest abated bv the painfid necessity of conceal- 
ing, for the present, from nis brave countryman and fellow- 
mountaineer, the fact of a friend being nign. When at last 
the throng was dismissed, walking towards the town with 
the rest, he heard that there were some fortv or more 
Americans, privates, confined on the difil upon this, 
inventing a pretence, he turned back, loitering around the 
walls for any chance glimpse of the captives. Presently, 
while looking up at a grated embrasure in the tower, he 
fitarted at a voice from it familiarly hailing him : 

** Potter, is that you? In Goas name how came you 
here?" 

At these words, a sentry below had his eye on our 
astonished adventurer. Bringing his piece to bear, he bade 
him stand. Next moment Israel was under arrest. Being 
brought into the presence of the forty prisoners, where Ihey 
lay in litters of mouldy straw, strewn with gnawed bones, 
as in a kennel, he recognized among them one Singles, now 
Bergeant ^iigles, the man who, upon our hero's return home 
from his last Cape Horn voyage, he had found wedded to 
his mountain Jenny. Instantly a rush of emotions filled 
him. Not as when Damon found Pythias ; but far stranger, 
because very difierent. For not only had this Singles been 
an alien to Israel (so far as actual intercourse went), but 
impelled to it by instinct, Israel had all but detested him, 
as a successful, and perhaps insidious rival. Nor was it 
altogether unlikely that Singles had reciprocated the feeling. 
9nt now, as if the Atlantie rolled, not between two eonti- 
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nentB^ but two worlds— this, and the next— these alien aouIb, 
obliyiouB to hate, melted down into one. 

At snch a jnnetnre, it was hard to maintain a disgnise* 
especially when it inyolyed the seeming rejection of advances 
like the sergeant's. Still, conyerting his real amazement 
into affected surprise, Israel, in presence of the sentries, 
declared to Singles that he (Singles) must labour under some 
unaccountable delusion; for he (Potter) was no Yankee 
rebel, thank Heaven, but a true man to his king ; in short, 
an honest Englishman, bom in Kent, and now serving his 
•country, and doing what damage he might to her foes, by 
being nrst captain of a carronade on board a letter of marque, 
that moment in the harbour. 

For a moment the captive stood astounded, but observing 
Israel more narrowly, detecting his latent look, and be- 
thinking him of the useless penine had thoughtlesslv caused 
to a countryman, no doubt as unfortunate as nimseu. Singles 
took lus cue, and pretending sullenly to apologize for his 
error, put on a disappointed and crestfallen air. Neverthe- 
less, it was not without much difficulty, and after many 
supplemental scrutinies and inquisitions from a board of 
omoers before whom he was subsequently brought, that our 
wanderer was finally permitted to a uit tne diffT 

This luckless adventure not oniy nipped in the bud a 
little scheme he had been revolving for materialljrbeMend- 
ing Ethan Allen and his comrades, but resulted in nialrinff 
lus further stay at Falmouth perilous in the extreme. And 
as if this were not enough, next day, while hanying over the 
side, painting the hull, in Ixepidation of a visit from the 
castle soldiers, rumour came to the ship that the man-of- 
war in the haven purposed impressing one-third of the letter 
of marque's crew ; though, indeed, the latter vessel was pre- 
paring for a second crpise. Being on board a private arbed 
ship, Israel had little dreamed of its liability to the same 

S)vemmental hardships with the meanest merchantman, 
ut the system of impressment is no respecter either of 
pity or person. 

His mind was soon determined. Unlike his shipmates, 
braving immediate and lonely hazard, rather than wait for 
a collective and ultimate one, ne cunningly dropped himself 
overboard the same night, and after the narrowest risk from, 
the muskets of the man-of-war's sentries (whose gangwava 
he had to pass), succeeded in swimming to shore, where he 
fell exhausted, but recovering, fled inland, doubly hunted 
by the thought, that whether as an Englishman, or whether 
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as an American, he would, if caught, be now equally subject 
to enslavement. 

Shortly after the break of day, having gained many miles, 
he succeeded in ridding himself of his seaman's clothing, 
having found some mouldy old rajgps on the banks of a stag- 
nant pond, nigh a rickety building, which looked like a 
poorhouse— clothing not improbably, as he surmised, left 
there on the bank by some j>auper suicide. Marvel not that, 
he should with avidity seize these rags; what the suicides 
abandon, the living hug. 

Once more in beggar's garb, the fugitive sped towards. 
London, prompted b^ the same instinct whidi impels the 
hunted fox to the wilderness ; for solitudes befriend the 
endangered wild beast, but crowds are the security, because 
the true desert, of persecuted man. Among the thhigs of 
the capital, Israel for more than forty years was yet to dis- 
appear, as one entering at dusk into a thick wood. Nor did 
ever the (German forest, nor Tasso's enchanted one, contain 
in its deaths more things of horror than eventually were 
revealed in the secret clefts, gulfs, caves, and dens of 
London. 

But here we anticipate a page. 



CHAPTER XXIIL 



ISBAEL IN EGYPT. 



It was a tn*ay, lowering afternoon that, worn out, half- 
starved, and haggard, Israel arrived within some ten or 
fifteen miles of London, and saw scores and scores of forlorn 
men engaged in a great brickyard. 

For the most part, brickmaking is all mud and mire. 
Where, abroad, the business is carried on largely, as to 
supply the London market, hordes of the poorest wretches 
are employed, their grimy tatters naturally adapting them 
to an employ where cleanliness is as much out of the ques- 
tion as with a drowned man at the botton^ of the lake in the 
Dismal Bwamp. 

Pesperate with want, Israel resolved to turn brickmaker ; 
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nor did h« feea to present himself as a stranger, nothiaff 
doubting that to such a vocation his ra^ would be aQocnmtea 
the hestletters ef introdnetion. 

To be brief, he accosted one of the maav surly oyeFseen, 
OP taslcmasters of the yard, who, with no few pompous airs, 
finally enraged him at six shillings a week, almost equiva- 
lent to a aoDar and a half. He was appointed to one of the 
mills for grinding up the inmdient^. This mill stood in 
the open sir. It was of a rude, primitive, Eastern uspwt, 
Qonsisting of a sort of hopper^ emptying into a barrel-shaped 
receptacle. In the barrel was a clumsy machine, turned 
round at its axis by a great bent beam, like a well-sweep, 
only it was horizontal; to this beam, at its outer end, a 

rvined old horse was attached. The muddy mixture was 
veiled into the hopper by spavined-looking cid men, while, 
trndginfr wearily round ana round, the spavined old horse 
ground it all up ti)l it slowly squashed out at the bottom of 
the barrel, in a dou||>hy comnound, all ready ftr the moulds. 
Where the douffh squeeaea out of the barrel a p}t was 
ftunken, so as to bring the moulder here stationed down to a 
level with the trouj^, into which the douj^h fell. Israel 
was assigned to this pit. Men came to him continually, 
reaching down rude wooden trays, divided into compart- 
ments, each of the size and shape of a brick. With a flat 
sort of big ladle, Israel slapped the dough into the trays 
from the trough ; then, with a bit of smooth board, scraped 
the top even, and handed it up. Half buried there in the 
pit, all the time handing those desolate trays, poor Israel 
seemed some gravedig^, or churchyard man, tucking away 
dead little innocents in their coffins on one side, and cun- 
ningly disinterring them again to resurrectiomste stationed 
on the other. 

Twenty of these melancholy old mills were in operation. 
Twenty heart-broken old horses, rigged out depl(»rably in 
cast-on old cart harness, inoessfintly tugged at twenty great 
shaggy beams ; while from twenty hali-burst old banels, 
twenty wads of mud, with a lava-like course, gouged out 
Into twenty old iTpughs, to be slapped by twenty tattered 
men into the twenfy-times-twenty battered old trays. 

Ere entering his pit for the first, Israel had been stmek 
by tiie dismally devil-may-care gestures of the moulders. 
But hardly had he himself been a moulder three days, when 
his previous sedateness of concern at his unfortunate lot, 
began to conform to the reckless sort of half-jolly despair 
expressed by the others. The truth indeed was, that this 
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oontiniial, violent, helter-skelter slapping of the dou^h into 
the momds, begat a corresponding disx>osition in the 
moulder, who, by heedlessly slapping that sad dough, as 
stuff of little worth, was thereby taught, in his meditations, 
to slap, with similar heedlessness, his own sadder fortunes, 
as of still less yital consideration. To these muddy philo- 
sophers, men and bricks were eaually of clay. '* What 
signifies who we be— dukes or ditchers?" thought the 
moulders, '* all is vanity and clay." So slap, slap, slap, 
care-free and negligent, with bitter unconcern, these dismal 
desperadoes flapped down the dough. If this recklessness 
were vicious of them, be it so ; but their vice was like that 
weed which but grows on barren ground ; enrich the soil, 
and it disappears. 

For thirteen weary weeks, lorded over by the taskmaster, 
Israel toiled in his pit. Though this condemned him to a 
sort of earthy dungeon, or grave-digger's hole, while he 
worked, yet even when liberated to his meals, naught of a 
cheery nature greeted him. The yard was encamped, with 
all its endless rows of tented sheds, and kilns, and mills, 
upon a wild waste moor, belted round by bogs and fens, 
llie blank horizon, like a rope, coiled round the whole. 

Sometimes the air was harsh and bleak ; the ridded and 
mottled sky looked scourged, or cramping fogs set in from 
sea, for leagues around, ferreting out each rheumatic 
human bone, and racking it ; the sciatic limners shivered ; 
their aguish rags sponged up the mists. Ko snelter, though 
it hailed. The sheds were for the bricks. Unless, indeed, 
according to the phrase, each man was a ** brick," which, 
in sober Scripture, was the case ; brick is no bad name for 
any son of Adam; Eden was but a brickyard; what is a 
mortal but a few luckless shovelfuls of clay, moulded in a 
mould, laid out on a sheet to dry, and ere long. Quickened 
into hu gueer caprices b v the sun } Are not men built into 
communities just like oricks into a wall ? Consider the 
great wall of China ; ponder the ^^eat populace of Pekin. 
As man serves bricks, so God him, building him up by 
billions into edifices of his purposes. Man attains not to 
the nobility of a brick, unless taken in the aggregate. Yet 
is there a difference in brick, whether quick or dead, which, 
for the last, we now shall see. 
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CHAPTER XXiy, 

An. fuffbt long, men sat before the moafh af the hUngy 
feeding them with fdel. A doll smoke — a smoke of their 
torments— went np from their tops. It was cnrioiis to see 
the kilns under the action of the fire, flradoally changing 
colour, like boiling lobsters. When, at tast, the fires wonld 
be extingnished, the bricks being dnly baked, Isnal often 
took a peep into the low vanlted ways at the base» wheira 
the flaming feffots had crackled. The bricks immediately 
lining the yanlts would be all bnmt to useless scrolls, blaci: 
as charcoal, and twisted into shapes the most grotesque ; 
the next tier wonld be a little less withered, but hardly fit 
for service ; and gradually, as you went higher and higher 
along the sucoessiTe layers of the Idln, you came to the 
midmost cmes, sound, square, and perfieot bricks, bringing 
the highest prices ; from these the contents of the Idfai 
gradually deteriorated in the opposite direction, upward. 
But the topmost layers, though inferior to the best, by no 
means presented the distorted look of the fnmaoe-ln-icks. 
The ' famaoe-bricks were haggard, with the immediata 
blistering of the fire — the midmost ones were ruddy with a 
genial and temx>ered glow — ^the summit ones were pale with 
the languor of too ezclusiTe an exemption from the burden 
of the blaze. 

Hiese kilns, were a sort of temporary temples oonstruoted 
in the yard, each brick being set against its neighbour 
almost with the care taken by the mason. But as soon aa 
the fire was extinguished, down came the kUn in a tumbled 
ruin, carted off to London, onee more to be set up in. ambi- 
tious edifices, to a true brickyard philosopher, little lees 
transient than the kilns. 

Sometimes, lading out his dou^^h, Israel could not bat 
bethink him of what seemed enigmatic in his fate. He 
whom love of country made a hater of her foes-^the 
foreigners among whom he now was thrown— he who, as 
soldier and sailor, had joined to kill, bum and destroy both 
tnem and theirs— here he was at last, serring that very 
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people as a slaye, better sucoeeding in making: their bricks 
than firing their ships. To think that he should be thus 
helping, with all his strength, to extend the walls of the 
Thebes of the oppressor, made him half mad. Poor Israel ! 
irell-named— -bondsman, in the EngHsh Eg^pt. But he 
drowned the thought by still more reoklessly spattering 
with bis ladle : ** What signifies who we be, or where we 
are, (%r what we do ?" Slap-dash ! ** Kings as clowns are 
codgers— who ain't a nobody ?" Splash ! " All i« yanity 
•ndclay." 



CHAPTER XXV. 

At ilie end of his briokmaking. our adventurer found 
himself with a tolerable suit of clotnes — somewhat darned — 
on his back, several blood-blisters in his ^alms, and some 
verdigris coppers in his socket. Forthwith, to seek his 
fortune, he proceeded on foot to the capital, entering, like 
the king, from Windsor, from the Surrey side. 

It was late on a Monday morning, in November — a Blue 
Uonda^ — a Fifth of November— Guy Fawkes' Day ! — ^very 
blue, foggy, doleful, and jpupowdery. indeed, as shortly 
wiU be seen, that Israel found himself wedged in among 
the greatest everyday crowd which grimy London presents 
to the curious stranger : that hereditary crowd — gulf-stream 
of humanitji^ — which, for continuous centuries, has never 
ceased pouring, like an endless shoal of herring, over London 
Bridge. 

At the period here written of, the bridge, specifically 
known by Ihat name, was a singular and sombre pile, built 
by a cowled monk— Peter of Coleohurch— some five hundred 
years before. Its arches had long been crowded at the 
sides with strange old rookeries of disproportioned and 
toppling height, converting the bridge at once into the most 
densely occupied ward and most jammed thoroughfare of 
^e town, while, as the skuUs of bullocks are hung out for 
signs to the gateways of shamblto, so the withered heads 

u 2 
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and smoked quarters of traitors, stuck on pikes, long crowned 
the Southwark entrance. 

Though these rookeries, with their grisly heraldry, had 
been pulled down some twenty years prior to the present 
Tisit, still enough of grotesque and antiquity clung to the 
structure at large to render it the most striking of objects, 
especially to one like our hero, bom in a yirgin clime, where 
the only antiquities are the forever youthrul heavens and 
the earth. 

On his route from Brentford to Paris, Israel had passed 
through the capital, but only as a courier ; so that now, for 
the first time, ne had time to linger, and loiter, and lounge 
—slowly absorb what he saw — meditate himself into bound- 
less amazement. For fortv years he never recovered from 
that surprise— never, till dead, had done with his wonder- 
ing. 

Hung in long, sepulchral arches of stone, the black, 
besmoked bridge seemed a huge scarf of crape, festooning 
the river across. Similar funeral festoons spanned it to the 
west, while eastward, towards the sea, tiers and tiers of 
jettv colliers lay moored, side by side, fleets of black swans. 

The Thames, which far away, among the green fields of 
Berks, ran dear as a brook, nere, polluted by continual 
vicinity to man, curdled on between rotten wharves, one 
murkjr sheet of sewerage. Fretted by the ill-built mers, 
while it crested and hissed, then shot balefully through the 
Erebus arches, desperate as the lost souls of the harlots, 
who, every night, took the same plunge. Meantime, here 
and there, like awaiting hearses, the coal-scows drifted 
along, poled broadside, pell-mell to the current. 

Ana as that tide in the water swept all craft on, so a like 
tide seemed hurrving all men, all horses, all vehicles on the 
land. As ant-hills, the bridge arches crawled with proces- 
sions of carts, coaches, drays, every sort of wheeled, rum- 
bling thing, the noses of the horses behind touching the 
backs of the vehicles in advance, all bespattered with ebon 
mud — ebon mud that stuck like Jews' pitoh. At times the 
mass, receiving some mysterious impulse far in the rear, 
away among the coiled thoroughfares out of sight, would 
start forward with a spasmodic surge. It seemed as if some 
squadron of centaurs, on the thither side of Phlegethon, 
with charge on charge, was driving tormented humanity, 
with aU its chattels, across. 

Whichever way the eye turned, no tree, no speck of any 
green thing was seen— no more than in smithies, AU la* 
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tourers, of whatsoever sort, were Hned like the men in 
foundries. The black vistas of streets were as the jpalleries 
in ooal mines ; the flaggring, as flat tomb-stones, minus the 
consecration of moss, and worn heavily down, by sorrowfol 
tramping, as the vitreous rooks in the onrsed Gkdlipagos, 
over which the convict tortoises crawl. 

As in eclipses, the sun was hidden ; the air darkened ; 
the whole dull, dismayed aspect of things, as if some neigh- 
bouring volcano, belching its premonitory smoke, were 
about to whebn the great town, as Herculaneum and Pom- 
peii, or the Cities of the Plain. And as they had been up- 
turned in torror towards the mountain, aU faces were more 
or less snowed or spotted with soot. Nor marble^ nor flesh, 
nor the sad spirit of man, may, in this cindery City of Dis, 
abide white. 

As retired at length midway in a recess of the bridge, Israel 
surveyed them, various individual aspects all but frighted 
him. Knowing not who they were : never destined^ it may 
be, to behold them again : one after the other, they drifted by, 
uninvoked ffhoste in Hades. Some of the wayfarers wore a 
less serious look ; some seemed hysterically merry ; but the 
mournful faces had an earnestness not seen in the others : 
because man, *' poor player," succeeds better in life's tragedy 
than comedy. 

Arrived, m the end, on the Middlesex side, Israel's heart 
was prophetically heavy ; foreknowing, that being of this 
race, feucity could never be his lot. 

For five days he wandered and wandered. Without 
leaving statelier haunte unvisited, he did not overlook those 
broader areas— hereditary parks and manors of vice and 
jQuery. Not by constitution disposed to gloom, there was a 
mystoriousness in those impulses which led. him at this time 
to rovings like these. But hereby stoic influences were at 
work, to fit him, at a soon-coming day, for enacting 'a part 
in the last extremities here seen ; when by sickness, desti- 
tution, each busy ill of exile, he was destined to experience 
a fate, uncommon even to luckless humanity— a fate whose 
crowning qualities were its remoteness from relief and ite 
depth of ODscurity — London, adversity, and the sea, three 
Amageddons, which, at one and the same time, slay and 
secrete their victims. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

yOKTT-FIVX TEAB8. 

Foe the most part, what beM Israel daring: liU Ibtty 
Years wanderings in the London deserts, surpassed the 
forty years in the natural wilderness of the outcast Hebrews 
under Moses. 

In that London fof?. went before him the ever-nresetit 
oloud by day. but no pillar of £re by the night* except wfi oold 
eolumn of the monument, two hundred feet beneath the 
mookin^ ffilt flames oil whose top, at the stone base, th$ 
shiverer of midnight often laid down. 

But these experiences, both from their intensity and hid 
solitude,, were neoessarily squalid. ^Best not enlarge Upon 
them. For just as extreme suffering, without nope, Ift 
intolerable to the victim, so, to others, is its depionon 
without some corresponding delusive mitigation. The 
gloomiest and truthfullest dramatist seldom chooses^ for ni& 
theme the calamities, however extraordinary, of inferior 
and private persons ; least of all, the pauper's ; admonished 
by the fact, that to the craped palace of the king lying in 



state, thousands of starers shall thronff ; but few feel En- 
ticed to the shanty, where like a peeled Imuckle-bone, grtiut 



the unupholstered corpse of the beggar. 

Why at one given stone in the nagging does m^ after 
man cross Tonder street ? What plebeian Lear or (Edipust» 
what Israel Potter, cowers there by the comer they shun? 
From this turning-point, then, we too cross over and skitn 
events to the end ; omitting the particulars of the stiurve- 
ling's wrangling with rats for prizes in the sewers ; or his 
crawling into an abandoned doorless house in St. Giles', 
where his hosts were three dead men. one pendant : into 
another of an alley nigh Houndsditch, where the olrazy hovel, 
in phosphoric rottenness, fell sparkling on him oUe pitchy 
midnight, and he received that injury, which, excludiiig 
activity for no small part of the future, was an added cause 
of his prolongation of exile, besides not leaving his faculties 
unaffected by the concussion of one of the rafters on his 
brain. 
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Bat these wete some of the inoidents not belotigfinff to tfa9 
beginning of his career. On the contrary, a sort of ntunbU 
prosperity attended him for a time : insomuch that once he 
was not without hopes of being able to buy his homeward 
passage so soon as the war should end. But, as stubborn 
fate would have it, being run over one day at Holbom Bars, 
and taken into a neighbouring bakery, he was there treated 
with soeh kindliness bv a Kentish lass, the shop-s^irl, that 
in the end he thought nis debt of gratitude could only be 
repaid by lore. In a word, the money saved up for his 
ocean voyage was lavished upon a rash embarkation in 
wedlock. 

Originally he had fled to the capital to avoid the dilemma 
of impressment or imprisonment. In the absence of other 
motives, the dread of those hardships would have fixed him 
there till the peace. But now, when hostilities were no 
more, so was his money. 6ome period elapsed ere the a^Edrs 
of the two governments were put on such a footing as to 
support an American consul at London. Yet, when this 
cams to pass, he could only embrace the facilities for a 
return here furnished, by deserting a wife and child» wedded 
and bom in tiie enemy's land. 

The peace immediately filled England, and more especially 
London, with hordes of disbanded soldiers; thousands of 
whom, rather than starve, or turn highwaymen (which no 
few of their comrades did, stopping coaches at times in the 
most public streets), would work for such a pittance as to 
bring down the wages of all the labouring classes. Neitiier 
wi^s our adventurer the least among the sufferers. Driven 
out of his previous employ — a sort of porter in a river-side 
warehouse — by this sudden influx of rivals, destitute, 
honest men like himself, with tiie ingenuity of his race, he 
turned his hand to the village art of chair-bottoming. An 
itinerant, he paraded the streets with the cry of " Old chain 
to mend ! " famishing a curious illustration of the contra^ 
dictions of human life ; that he who did littie but trudre, 
should be giving oo2y seats to aU the rest of the world. 
Meantime, according to another well-known Malthusian 
enigma in human ufairs, his family increased. In all, 
eleven children were bom to him in certain sixpennv garrets 
in Moorflelds. One after the other, ten were buried. 

When chair-bottoming would fSEul, resort was had to 
match-making. That business being overdone in turn, 
next oame the cutting of old rags, bits of paper, nails, 
and broken glass. Vot was this toe last 9tep. From the 
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sratter lie slid to the sewer. The slope was smooth. In 
poverty! 

*' FacUii descenms ATOrni.** 

But many a j)oor soldier had sloped down there into the 
boggy oanal oi Avemas before hun. Nay, he had three 
oorporals and a sergeant for company. 

fiat his lot was relieved by two strange things, presentlT 
to appear. In 1793 war again broke out, the ffi«at French 
war. This lighted London of some of its supernuons hordes, 
and lost Israel the subterranean society of his Mends, the 
* oorporals and sergeant, with whom wandering forlorn through 
the black kingdoms of mud, he used to spin yams about sea 
prisoners in hulks, and listen to stories of the Black Hole of 
Cidcutta ; and often would meet other pairs of poor soldiers, 
perfect straogers, at the more public comers and intorsec- 
uons of sewers— the Gharing-Crosses below; one soldier 
haying the other by his remainder button, eamestly dis- 
cussing the sad prosx>ecte of a rise in bread, or the tide ; 
while through the grating of the gutters overhead, the rus^ 
skylights of the realm, came the hoarse rumblings of baker s 
carts, with splashes of the flood whereby these unsuspected 
gnomes of the city lived. 

Encouraged by the exodus of the lost tribes of soldiers, 
Israel returned to chair-bottoming. And it was in frequent- 
ing Govent-garden market, at early morning, for the pur- 
chase of his flags, that he experienced one of the strange 
aUeviations hinted of above; that chatting with the 
ruddy, aproned, hucksterwomen, on whose moist cheeks yet 
trickled the dew of the dawn on the meadows ; that bemg 
surrounded by bales of hay, as the raker by oooks and rioks 
in the field ; those glimpsra of garden produce, the Uood- 
beets. with tiie damp eaxth still tufting the roots ; that mere 
handling of his flags, and bethinking him of whence they 
must have come, the green hedses through which the was[on 
that brought them had passea ; that trodging home with 
them as a ^leaner with his sheaf of wheat ;--iJl this was 
inexpressibly gratoftd. In want and bitterness, pent in, 
perforce, between dingy walls, he had rural returns of his 
boyhood's sweeter days amonff them; and the hardest 
stones of his solitary heart (made hard by bare endurance 
alone) would feel the stir of tender but quenchless mono- 
lies, like the grass of deserted fiagffing, upMsprouting^ throwh 
its closest seams. Sometunes, when incited bv some HtUe 
incident^ however trivial in itself, thoughte i>f nome would 
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-—either by'Sradoally workinff and working itp<»i Mm, or 
else b3r an impetuans rush oi recollection — overpower him 
for a time to a sort of hallucination. 

Thus was it:— One fair half-day in the Jnly of 1800, 
by good luck, he was employed, partly out of eharity, 
by one of the keepers to trim the sward in an oval 
enclosure within St. James' Park, a little green but a three 
minutes' walk along the gravelled way from the brick- 
besmoked and grimy Old Brewery of the palace which 
gives its ancient name to the public resort on whose 
borders it stands. It was a little oval, fenced in with 
iron palings, between whose bars the imprisoned verdure 
peered forth, as some wild captive creature of the woods 
from its cage. And alien Israel there — at times staring 
dreamily about him — seemed like some amazed runaway 
steer, or trespassing Pequod Indian, impounded on the 
shores of Narraganset Bay, long ago ; and back to New 
England our exile was called in his soul. For still working, 
ana thinking of home j and thinking of home, and working 
amid the verdant quietude of this little oasis, one rapt 
.thought beffat another, till at last his mind settled intensely, 
and yet half humorously, upon the image of Old Huckle- 
berry, his mother's favourite old pillion horse ; and, ere 
lonfi:, hearing a sudden scraping noise (some hob-shoe 
without, against the iron paling), he insanely took it to be 
.Old Huckleberry in his stall, luiiling him (Israel) with his 
shod fore-foot, elattering against the planks — ^his customary 
trick when hungry— and so, down goes Israel's hook, and 
with a tuft of white clover, impulsively snatched, he hur- 
ries away a few paces in obedience to the imaginary sum- 
mons. But soon stopping midway, and forlornly gazing 
round at the enclosure, he bethought him that a far dinerent 
oval, the great oval of the ocean, must be crossed ere his 
crazy errand could be done ; and even then, Old Huckle- 
berry would be found long surfeited with clover, since 
doubtless, being dead many a summer, he must be buried 
beneath it. And many years after, in a far different part 
of the town, and in far less winsome weather too, passing 
with his bundle of flags through Bedcross-street, towards 
Barbican, in a fog so dense that the dimmed and massed 
.blocks of houses, exaggerated by the loom, seemed shadowy 
ranges on ranges of midnight huls, he heard a confused pas- 
toral sort of sounds— tramplings, lowings, halloosr-^-and was 
suddenly called to by a voice to head off certain cattle, 
bound to Smithfleld, bewildered and upruly in the fog. 
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Next instent hA saw the white fkoe-^irhite u aa onuite- 
bloiBom^-of a Uaek-bodied steer, in adriAee of the drore^ 
ffleamingr ehost-like through the vapoon ; and preeentlj, 
forgetting nis limt), with rapid shout and gesture, he was 
' more eager, even than ihe troubled farmers, their owners, in 
drivinjg the riotens cattle back into Barbioan. Monomaniac 
reminiBOences were in him—*' To the right, to the right 1 " 
he shouted, as, anriTed at the street corner, the fiutnera 
beat the drore to the left, towards Smithfield: ^ To the 
right ! you are driving them bade to the paetares*-to the 
right! that way liee Uie bam^yard ! " "Bam-yatd?" cried 
a voice ; '* you are dreamine, did man." And 00, Israel, 
now an old man, was bewitoned by the mirage of vapours i 
he had dreamed himself home into the miste of the Housa* 
tonic mountains ; ruddv boy on the upland pastures again. 
But how dif^rent the flat, apathetic, dead, London fog now 
seemed from those agile miste which, goat-like, climbed the 
purple peaks, or in routed armies of phantoms, broke down, 
pell-mell, dispersed in flight upon the plain, leaving the cattle 
boy loftily alone, olear-out as a balloon against the sky. 

In 1817 he once more endured extremity ; this second 
peace again drifting ite discharged soldiers on London, 
so that all kinds of labour were overstocked. Beggars, too^ 
lifted on the walks like bouste. Timber*toed cripplee 
stilted alon;^, numerous as French ])eaeanto in moU. 
And, as thirty years before, on all sides, the exile had 
heard the supplicatory cry, not addressed to him, **Aa 
honoturable scar, your nonour, received at Bunker Hill, ot 
Saratoga, or Trenton, fighting for his most gradoua 
M^'es^, Sing George ! " so now, in presence of the still 
surviving Israel, our Wandering Jew, the amended cry was 
anew taken up, by a succeeding generation of unfortunates, 
**An honourable scar, your honour, received at Corunna* 
or at Waterloo, or at Trafalgar !" Tet not a £bw of these 
petiti<mers had never been outside of the London smoke ; a 
sort of crafty aristoiKracy in thdr way, who, without havmc 
endangered their own persons mucn, if anything, reapea 
BO IndgnificBnt share both of the glory and profit of 
the bloody ^ttles they claimed; while some of the 
genuine working heroes, too brave to beg, too cut-up to 
work* and too poor to live, laid down quietly in cornen and 
digd; Aftd here it may be noted, as a £aet nationally oharae** 
terifltie, tnat however desperately reduced at times, even to 

~ *f??i'?» ^"^a^l* the American, never sunk below tiw nnidf 
to actoAl beggary. 
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Thoug^h henceforth elbowed out of many a chance three- 
penny job by the added thousands who contended with 
him against starvation, nevertheless, somehow he con- 
tinued to subsist, as those tough old oaks of the cliffs, which 
though hacked at by hail-stones of tempests, and even 
wantonly maimed by the passing woodman, still, however 
cramped by rival^ ^ees and fettered by rocks^ succeed, 
against all odds, in keeping the vital nerve oi the tap- 
root alive. And even towards the end, in his dismallest 
Deoembet, onr veteran could Btill at intervals feel a momen- 
tary warmth in his toi>moBt boughs. In his ICoorfields ' 
garret, over a handful of reinuted cinders (which the 
night before might have warmed some lord), cinders raked 
up from the streets, he would drive away dolour by talking 
with his one only surviving, and now motherless child — 
the spared Benjamin of his old age — of the far Canaan 
beyond the sea ; rehearsing to the lad those well-remem- 
bered adventures among iHew England hills, and painting 
scenes of nestling happiness and plenty, in whieh the lowliest 
shared. And here, shadowy as it was, was the second 
alleviation hinted of above. 

To these tales of the Fortunate Islen of the Free, 
recounted by one who had been there, the poor enslavea 
boy of Moorfields listened, night after night, as to the 
stories of Sinbad the Bailor. When would his father 
take him there ? " Some day to come, my boy," would 
be the hopeful response of an tmhoping heart. And 
"Would Gfod it were to-morrow I '* would be the impas- 
sioned reply. 

In these talks Israel tinconsciously sowed the deeds of 
his eventual return. For with added jrears, the boy felt 
added longing to escape his entailed misery, by eolnpiiss'- 
ing for his father ana himself a voyage to the Promised 
limd. By his preserving efforts he succeeded at last, 
against everv obstacle, in gaining credit in the right 
quarter to his eztraoroinarv statements. In short, chari- 
tably stretching a technical point, the American Gonaul 
finally saw father and son embarked in the Thames for 
Boston. 

It was the year 1826; half & century since Israel, in 
early manhood, had sailed a prisoner in the Tartar Mgate 
from the same bott to which he now was bound. An 
octogenerian aft ne tecrossed the brine, he showed looks 
besnowed as its foam. White-haired old Ocean seemed aa a 
brother; 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 

llEaUISSCAT IK PACE. 

It happened that the ship, jrainins: her port, was moored 
to the dock on a Fourth of July ; and half an hour after 
landinar, hustled by the riotous crowd near Faneuil HaU, 
the oldman narrowly escaped being run over by a patriotic 
triumphal car in the procession, flying a broidered banner, 
inscribed with gilt letters : 

"BUNKER-HILL 
1776. 

OLOBT TO THE HEBOES THAT FOUGHT ! " 

It was on Oopps* Hill, within the city bounjs, one of the 
enemy's positions during the fi^ht, that our wanderer found 
his best repose that day. Sittmg down here on a mound 
in the graveyard, he looked off across Charles Biver 
towards the battle-ground, whose incipient monument, at 
that period, was ha^ to see, as a struggling sprig of com 
in a chilly spring. Upon those heights, fifty years before, 
his now feeble hands nad wielded both ends of the musket. 
There too he had received that dit upon the chest, which 
afterwards, in the affair with tiie Serapis, being traversed 
bv a cutlaiss wound, made him now the bescarred bearer 
or a cross. 

For a long time he sat mute, gazing blankly about 
him. The emtry July day was waning. His son sought to 
cheer him a little ere rising to return to the lodging for 
the present assigned them bv the ship-captain. " Nay," 
rephed the old man, ** I shall get no fitter rest than here 
by the mounds." 

But from this true "Potter's Field," the boy at length 
drew him away : and encouraged next mominsr by a volun- 
tary purse made up among the reassembled passengers, 
father and son started by stage for the country of the Hou- 
satonic. But the exile's presence in tiiese old mountain 
townships proved less a return than a resurrection. At 
first, none Imew him, nor could recall having heard of him. 
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Ere long it was found, that more than thirty years pre- 
yions, the last known surviTor of his family in that region, 
a bachelor, following the example of three-fourths of his 
neighbours, had sola out and removed to a distant country 
in the west ; where exactly, none could say. 

He sought to get a ghmpse of his father^s homestead. 
But it had been burnt down long ago. Accompanied by 
his son, dim-eyed and dim-hearted, he next went to fina 
the site. But the roads had years before been changed. 
The old road was now browsed over by sheep ; the new one 
ran straight through what had formerly oeen orchards. 
But new orchards, planted from other suckers, and in time 

grafted, throve on sunny slopes near by, where blackberries 
ad once been picked by the bushel. At length he came to 
a field waving with buckwheat. It seemed one of those 
fields which himself had often reaped. But it turned out, 
upon inquiry, that but three summers since a walnut grove 
had stood there. Then he vaguely remembered that his 
father had sometimes talked of planting such a grove, to 
defend the neij^hbouring fields against the cold norw wind ; 
yet where precisely that grove was to have been, his shat- 
tered mind could not recall. But it seemed not unlikely 
that during his long exile, the walnut grove had been 
planted and harvested, as well as the annual crops pre- 
ceding and succeeding it, on the very same soil. 

Ere long, on the mountain side, he passed into an an- 
cient natural wood, which seemed some way familiar, and 
midway in it, paused to contemplate a strange, mouldv 
pile, resting at one end against a sturdy beech. Though 
wherever touched by his staf^ however lightly, this pile 
would crumble, yet here and there, even in powder, it 
preserved the exact look, each irregularly defined line, of 
what it had originally Deen— namely, a half-cord of stout 
hemlock (one of the woods least afiected by exposure to 
the air), in a foregoing generation chopped ana stacked 
up dn the spot, against sledging-time, but, as sometimes 
happens in such cases, by subsequent oversight, aban- 
doned to oblivious decay— -type now, as it stood there, of 
forever arrested intentions, and a long life still rotting in 
early mishap. 

"JDo I dream?" mused the bewildered old man. ''or 
what is this vision that comes to me of a cold^ cloudy 
morning, long, long ago, and I heaving yon elbowed log 
against the beech, ^en a sapling ? Nay, nay, I cannot be 
BO old." 
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" Come awav, father, from this dismal, damp wood/' said 
his 8on. and lea him forth. 

Blindly ranging to and fro, they next sav a man 
ploughing. Advancing slowly, the wanderer met him by 
a little heap of roinous burnt masonry, like a tnmblea 
chimney, what seemed the jambs of the fire-place, now 
aridlr stuck oyer here and there, with thin, clinging, 
round, prohibitory mosses, like executors' wafers. Just as 
the oxen were bid stand, the stranger's plough was hitched 
orer sideways by sudden contact with some sunken stone 
at the ruin's base. 

'* Theroi this is the twentieth year my plongh has 
ttruok this M hearthstone. Ah, old man,— sultry day, 
this." 

** Whose house stood here, friend ? " said the wanderer, 
touching the half-buried hearth with his staff, where a fresh 
furrow overlapped it. 

** Don't know ; forget the name ; gone West, though, I 
believe. You know 'em ? " 

But the wanderer made no response; his eye was now 
fixed on a curious natural bend or wave in one of the 
bemossed stone jambs. 

" What are you looking at so, father ? " 

" * Fniher ! ' Here," raking with his staff, •* my father 
would sit, and here, my mower, and here I, little infant, 
would totter between, even as dow^ once again, on the very 
same spot, but in the unroofed air, I do. The euds meet. 
Hough away, friend." 

Best followed now is this life, by hurrying, like itself, to 
a close. 

Few things remain. 

He waA repulsed in efforts after a pension bv certain 
caprices of law. His scars proved his only medals. He 
dictated a little book the record of his fortunes. But long 
ago it faded out of print— himself out of being— his name 
out of memory. He died the same day that the oldest oak 
on his native hills wi^ hlown down. 
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In One YoL, price 2s. 6d., cloth lettered. 

TiXMOUTH'S (LORD) LIPE. By Edwaad Oslbb. 

"It is the wisdom of those to whom England will hereafter eommit the honour 
of hnr flag, to study well the examples of the great sea oflleers whose services 
illustrate the annals of their cooutry. Among these bright examples, none is auire 
worthy of earefiil study than Admiral Lord Exmouth^we thercfine hMl with pka- 
40X9 w cheap edition of the lift of this great and good laUor," 



d CHEAP Et)mONS OF ^fUlAlt AKl) StAltoAlUQl WOfcCt 



Biography, 

In One Vol., price 5s., doili gilt. 

JULIUS C-ffiSAR (LIFE OF). By the Vetl. Jora Wil- 
liams, Arohdeaoon of Gardigftn, Attthor of "life of Alexander." 
Printed on superfine paper» with four IllustraUons* 
" In writing; thia Life of Joliui Ceesar, it has been an aim of the tttilier to ffif^ H 




In One YoL, price fls, 6d., cloth gilt. 

WELLINGTON (LIFE OF). By CiJaem» WlcVams^amm. 
With lUnstrations by OUbert. 

** The times m which we lire seem to call foT an animated twM df tttt bdUtafjr 
prowess, and of the science, skill, raloor, and achievements of oar tathers, as wail on 
the battle-field aa on the ooean." 

In One YoLi price Bs. 6cL} doth giH. 

MAELBOEOUG&*S LIFE. By G. MaoFaalam. With 
two Illnatrations. 
" This is an excellent life of the great General for yonns; readers, and for those 
who have not time to make themseivea acquainted With the larger works on the 
iul]|ieet."..^/2(tf. 

In One Vol. price Ss. 6d., cloth lettered. 

NELSON'S LIFE. By Josfiptt Axxtar, Authof 6f <^ Battles 
of the British Kavr." With a Portrait of Nelson. 
" To Mr. Allen we ove the mexpressible advantage of being able to read Kdson's 
Biography unencumbered by idle speculatioDs, denuded of uie tedious detail, and 
yet snmcnntlT nautical to give an appropriate SOhra^g to tlM eadtinf and glorious 
narrative.".&sl/tfi Swvice Oauite, 

In One Vol., piice 8s. dd., doth lettered. 

RICHELIEU'S LIFE. ByW.RoBsoN. With 
lUudtrations. 
**The reader will find much pleasure and profit in perusivg Mr^ fiobeon'i very 
able and intelligent bioeraphy."— Oii^^tfr. 
"This book u worthy of study, and t6ry Welcomft to the Cnglish reader."*- 

*^The student will find the events of Blchelidtil life reflected aa In a mirrar."'- 
Utetfool AlHoH, 

In 2 vols. Price lOs. cloth lettered. 

STRYPE'S MEMORIALS OF CRANMER : wherein the 
History of the Church and the Hetormation of it during the 
Primacy of the said Archbishop are greatly Illustrated. A New Edition. 
In 2 vols. By P. E. Babnes. 

In a Tolg. Post 8vo, Price 7s. doth letteted. 

CHANNING'S (Dr.) LIFE AND OORRESPONlHSK'CE. 
Edited by his Nephew, William Hxnbt Channinq. A New edition, 
with a Portrait. 



** Hunmhew has eempUedhis biography with lingQlar Judgment. Sehas Mowed 
*'^^"^^~*''^i^"'**^ J^*^* of Scott. As far as possible, thenarrative hi woven 
with lettera and diaries s the subjeot speaks for himself, and only such intermedkte 
obiervationi of the editof sra given at are necessary to foftn a whMctcd whole.* 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF WORKS OF FICTION. 



FICTION. 

SIR IDWABD BULWER LYTTON'S 

NOVELS AND ROMANCES. 

Vnifomdy printed in crown octavo, corrected and reviaed. 
In One Yolqme, Price 4^., doth lettered. 

CAXTONS (THE). By Sib Edwabd Bui^vbh Lttton. 
With an lUnstration by J. Gilbert. 

In Two Vols., Price Ss., cloth lettered. 
VfOVEL (MY). By Sn Edwabd Bulwbb Ltttow. 

i.1 With Two niastrttions by J. Gilbert. 

The above Yolames are printed uniform with, and complete the 
Standard Edition ; all of which are n9w in print, and may be obtained. 

BIENZI: Thb L^t 01 THi ' ' InIOHT AND KOBNING ..46 
Tbibunis 3 



PAUL ClilFFOBD .... 8 
PELHAM; OB, Thb Abybn- 

TUBES 07 ▲ GeITTLBHAN . 8 

EUGENE ARAM, A TaU( ,8 
LAST OP THB BARONS . , 5 
LAST DAYS OF POMPEH . 3 

GODOLPHIN 8 

PILGRIMS OP THE RHINE 2 



NIGHT AND MORNING . 
ERNEST MALTRAVERS . 
ALICE; OB, The Mtstebies 
THE DISOWNED .... 3 

DEVBREUX 8 

ZANONI , .8 

LEILA; OB, Thy Sieob ot 
Granaba. ....... 9 

HAROLD ..,..,. 4 
LUCRETIA. , . . , . .4 



86 

8 6 

3 6 

6 

6 







Complete in 20 toIs. cloth . 

half-calf . 



ti 



morocco 



£su e 

6 5 

6 U 6 



** No collection of prose fictions, by any single author, contains the same variety 
ef experience— the same amplitude of Icnowledge and thoi^ht— the same oombinatim 
«f opposite extremes, harmonized by an eqnu mastership of art; here— lively and 
sparkling fancies, there, vigorous passion or practicsi wisaom--these works abound 
in illustrations that teach benevolence to the rich, and courage to the poor; they 
glow with the love of freedom; they speak a sympauiy with all nigh aspirations, and 
all manly struggle : and where, in their more Iragic portraitures, they depict the 
dread images ol guilt and woe, they so clear our judgment by profound analysis, 
while they move our heurts by terror or compassion, that we leani to detect and stifle 
in ourselves the evil thought which we see gradually unfolding itself into the guilty 
deed."— Ar^nur^yhnn Suhoer l/jfUon tmd ki» Worit. 

The above are printed on anperior paper, bound in doth, each Volume 
ia embellished with an Hlnstration, and this Standard Edition is ad- 
mirably salted for Pnrate, Select, and Public Libraries. 

The odd Knmbers and P»rt« to complete Tolmnes m»j ]>• obtfunedi 

N^^ThA FMicaUon of » My Novel"* in Tkree^JuOfipenny 
WUkly Number$9 and 74. Ports, eommenccd on the I a of March. 



8 CHEAP EDITIONS OF WOEKS OF FICTION. 

Fiction,^ 

In 1 Tol., Price 8». 6c?., doth gilt* 

COUNT OF MONTE CHKISTO. ByAunuiiDSBDiniAs; 
coxnpriBing the Chateau D'lf, with 20 Illastrations^drawn on wood by 
M, Valentin, and exeoated by the most eminent English engniTen. 

-* Monte Christo' it Dnmai' beat production, and the work that will oonr^ hil 
name to the remembranoe of fotore gennmtioBa aa a writer." 

In 2 vols. Sro, rednoed to 13$. Od, cloth, emblematically gilt. 

CABLETON'S TRAITS AND STORIES OP THE 
IRISH PEASANTRY. A new Pictorial edition, with an Auiobio. 
graphical Introduction, Explanatory Notes, and numerous lUustrationa 
on Wood and Steel, by Phi2, &o, 

TktfMomng AiIm tmi SMekes erf €mpri§ed U tMt XdUio9 r— 

The Donah, or the Home Stealerit 
Phil Parcel, the Pif; driver. 
Geography of nn Irish Oath. 
The Llannnm Shee. 
Going to Maynooth. 



Phelim O'Toole's Conitahip. 
The Poor Scholar. 
'Widgooie Lodge. 
Tubrwr Decg. or the Bed WeU. 
l^eal Malone. 



Ned M'Keown. 

The Three Tasks. 

8faane 7adh*s Wedding. 

Larry MTarland't Wake. 

The battle of the Pactions. 

The Station. 

The Party Fight and PnneraL 

The Longh Dtrg Pilgrim. 

The Hedge School. 

The Midnight Masa. 

ALSO, A KEW CHEAP BE-ISSUE. 

In 5 vols., fcap. 8? o, fancy boards, with new illagtratioiify 7«. Qd» ; or in 
doth, extra gilt, with steel portrait, 10s. 

" Unlets another master hand like Carleton'a should appear, it is in his pages and 
his alone, that future ^neratioos must look for the truest nnd fnlleat picture of ihe 
Irish peasantry who wiU ere long have passed away from the troubled umd, and from ' 
the records ofluMUiry.'*'-'EdmiurghBeview, Oct. 186iS, 

*< Truly— intensely Iri|h."-J72aavooi. ^ 

In I vol. doth extra, Price St. Qd. or St* gilt edges, 

KALOOLAH; or, Journeyings in the Djebel Kumri. A 
book of Romantic Adventure. Illustrated by four Beautifully 
Coloured Engravings* Fcap. 8vo. 

"The most singuhtf and captivating nanative since Bobinson Crusoe."— >ir(MM 
Jonrnai. 

In doth extra, Price 2s. 6d. gilt back. 

FANNY, THE LITTLE MILLINER ; or, the Eich and 
the Poor. By Chables Rowcboft, author of " Tales of the Colo- 
nies,** &o. "With 37 Illustrations by Phiz. Demy 8vo. 

In One Volume, price Ss., cloth gilt, 

CON CREGAN ; or. The Irish Gil Bias. With Thirty- 
eight lUustzations on wood, and Twenly-nine on steel, by Pmz. 

This book, for real fun and hnmoar, exceeds any that we know of. It must' 
!all7 written by Lever ; for none other than the accompUshed author of * Charles 
illcy ' could possibly be the writer of such a book." 



CH£AP EDITIONS OV WORKS OF FICTION. »' 

Fiction.'] 

UNIFORM ILLUSTRATED EDITIONS OF 
MR. AINSWORTH'S WORKS. 
In 1 Tol. demy Svo, Price 6s., doth, emblematically gilt. 

TOWER OF LONDON (The). By W. H. Ainswobth. 
With 40 Illustrations on Steel, and numerous Engravings on Wood 
by George Croikshank. 

. In 1 ToL demy 8ro, Price 6s., doth gilt. 

CRICHTON. By W. H. AiNswoRTH. With Steel Illustra- 
tions, from designs by H. K. Browne. 

In 1 voL demy. Price 6s., cloth gilt. 

TT7INDS0R CASTLE. By W. H. Ainswobth. With 

V V Sted niostrations and Woodcuts by Cmikshank, &c. 

In One Volame, Price 68., doth gilt, 

LANCASHIRE WITCHES. By W.Habbtson Ainswobth. 
With Twdre Uliutrations by John Gilbert. 

In One Yolome, Price 6s. cloth gilt, 

JACK SHEPFARD. By W. Habbison Ainswobth. 
Illnstrated by George Cruikshaiik. 

In One Yolome, Price 58., cloth gilt, 

lUlSER'S DAUGHTER. By W. Habbison Ainswobth. 
iJX ^ Illustrated by George Cruibhank. 

In One Yolume, Price 6s., cloth gilf^ 

OLD ST. PAUL'S. By W. Habbisoh Ainswobth. 
Illiwtrated by George Cmikshank. 

"It ii scared^r niTprisini; that Harrison Ainsworth shodd hare secured to 
himself a very wide popdanty, when we consider how happily he has chosen his 
themes. Sometimes, oy the luckiest inspiration, he has chosen a romance of cap- 
tivating and enthraUing fascination, such as 'Grichton,' the 'Admirable (Mchton.' 
Sorely no one erer hit upon a worthier hero of romance, not team the daya of 
Apdeiua to those of Le Sage or of Bulwer Lytton. Sometimes the scene and the 
very title of hia romance hare becm some renowned structure, a palace, a prison. 
or a fortress. It is thus with the 'Tower of London,' 'Windsor Castle,' 'Old 
St. Pad's.' Scarcely less ability, or, rather, we shodd say perhaps more correctly, 
acarcely less adroitness in the choice of a new theme, in the instance of one of hia 
latest hterary productions, viz., the ' Star Chamber.' But the readers of Mr. Ains- 
worth — and they now number thousands upon thousands— need hardly be informed 
of this ; and now that a uniform iUustrateu edition of his works is published, we do 
not doubt but that thia large number of readers even will be considerably increased." 

In One Volome, price 5s., cloth lettered. 

THE STAR CHAMBER. Bt W. Habbison Ains- 
wobth. 

"One of the most socceasfd hiitoricd oovds which Ur. Ainiworth has yet writ- 
ten."— /^alTf Meuenger* 



10 CHEA7 EDITIONS OF WOBXS 01? VICTIOK. 

Fiction.'] 

Cheaper Edition, in 1 vol. Price 30. 6d., cIotb» gilt. 

FLITCH OF BACOBT (The) j or, the Custom of Dunmow. 
A tale of English Home. 3y W, Hauusos Axvsvoftia, £eq. With 
illnttrations by John Gilbert. 



« 



' Af a thorcraghly national itorv— in trnth as well as In title a TUe of Enclish 
Hoin»-^t is the most acceptable en his many popular romances ; the happiest of his 
many snccessfol literary achierements." — Suh. 

" Certainly no cnstom was ever more nopalar ; the fame of it is bmited thronghont 
the length and breadth of the land. It is a snbject that gives excellent scrae to a 
writer of fii;tkm ; and Mr. Ainsworth, by skilful treatmeiS, has rendered it most 
entertaining. The materials are put toeether with dramatic force." — Ezaminer. 

" In onr judgment, one of the best of Mr. Ainsworth's Bata»sxee»"^ScoUish Citizen, 

In8vo,cloth,faIIgilt. Price 6«. 

THE FORTUNES OF TOBLOGH O'BEIEN: a Tale of 
the Wars of King James. With lUostratioDs by Phis. 

"This stirring tale eontains the best history of the Battle of the Bojne, and is 
wiitten with a master hand. It is fully eqoal to an| of Leyer's works."-*(Mi«TMr. 

In Pcap. 8yo, Price 2s. 6d., cloth extra. 

VALENTINE VOX, the Ventriloquist. By Hbhbt 
CocKTON. With Illustrations. 
** Decidedly the best work of fiction since Pickwick. It abonnds ereiywhere wit^ 
extreme laaaaat"—JUu»trated London Nemt. 

In small Sro, Price 4s. cloth, emblemAtioally gilt, 

POTTLETON LEGACY : a History of Town ai^d Country 
Life. ByALBEBT Smith. With lUnstrations by PAtV. 

''The*'characters are drawn with eztraordioary accuracy, and in a rich vein of 
hnBov; the descriptive parts prove that Mr. Smith's talent is not exdnsively 
confined to the comic style : he evidently apj»>eclates the beauties of nature in her 
sequestered haunts, and reproduces tliem with a frte and graphic baq4> The iMns- 
traoons bj Phis are in his best style."— i^im^ ^m$i. 

In Fcap. 8yo, Price 28. 6d. oloth extra. 

CHRISTOPHER TADPOLE. By Albbbt Smith, With 
Two lUnstrations. 

" Albert Smith and Charles Dickens so assimilate in style, that it Is a difficult 
thing to give either the preference." — Cttmbridffg CkronieU. 

In cloth, Price %», boards, or 3f ., emblematically gilt 

MAYHEW'S WHOM TO MARRY, AND HOW TO 
GET MAJtRIED; or, the Adventures of a Lady in Search of a 
Good Husband. Illustrated by George Cruikihank, With 14 Plates. 



CHSAP EDITIONS 09 WOBXS 09 HCnON. U 



FicUon.^ 

ROUTLEDCrS SERIES OF ORIGINAL NOVELS. 

Complete in One Yoliune, at prices varying from 1», to 2s., or bound in 

Cloth od. per volume extra. 

" In this neir enierpriie of the Husvs. KouTXiXDoa wt tee the refom of book 
priees carried surely to its utmoflt limits. Cheap reprints have ceased to astonish 
US ; but original novels eqqaily eheap are yet a novelty, though prohably they will 
not be so long. In the ' Corse of Gold,' hy B. W. Jameson, tiie chord of interest 
is early and cleverly stmelc, and it vibratea unceasingly ritb more or lew intemity 
thronsbout every jiage of the volume/' 



M 



Price Is. boards. 

npHE CURSE OF GOLD, By B, W. Jambson. 

" The adventures of th^ Jiero \fjf land and sea are told with coniidcrahld apirit."-— 
Sdinburgh (kmnmt. 

Price ds. boards. 

THE FAMILY FEUD. By the Author of " Alderman 
Balph." 

* niis work, for freshness, vigour, and variety, is worth any half-dosn QOFela 
.... There are such life-like descriptions — ^the incidents are so Tomantie-4bat the 
reader is earned on to the end witboat dehying to eriticisc."— ^fil«iMK». 

Price Jfif boards, 

THE SERF SISTERS; or, THE RUSSIA OP TO-DAY, 
By J. HiBwoon, a«thpv of " Stambpul, the City of Q&pw" 
- In this work will be found admirable pictures of life in Kussia,*' 

Price Xs. 6d. boards. 

THE PRIDE OF THE JIESS ; a Naval Story of the 
Crimean War. By the Author of " Cavendish," 

New Original NoviU hy the mthor qf ** The Motnanee cS War"* 
and Jf StirHng Cou^t f^'Qn af« inprfiporaUoH/or thie Beriee^ 



Second Edition, in One YoLt prioe 7f» ^(2,, elotb lettered. 

SKETCHES IN ULTRA-MARINE. By Jamks Hankat, 
author of " Singleton Fontenoy." 
"The best sketches since those of Box were published."— Dui/m XJniver^ty 

*^The oomposiHon exhibits a dashing, pungent, vivarious style, with a turn of 
gaiiric portraiture, and some qualitioa of a h^er chMacter."^^M«M«mi». 

In One Yoliune, Prioe 6s., doth letteredp 

JANE SETONi or. The King's Advocate. By Jaue$ 
OiUNT, Esq., author of tb9«JU>iMUMM of War." With Four lUua^ 
ifgUona by Jolm QilberU 

" ' Jane Seton' is a novel of a highly dramatic and exciting character, eqial to 
Ainaarwtb in desaiptioB, and aKeelfing JaaM* in isefdent."— JVosal aiuf imtairTi 
GaUtUn 



PILOT. 

uoNEL Lmoour. 

BRAYO. 

TWO ADMIRALS. 

HOMEWARD BOUND. 

MILES WALLINOyORD. 

THE HEADSMAN. 

WATERWITCH. 



1» CHEAP EDITIONS OF WOBKS OF FIOTIOM^ 

Fiction,^ 

JAMES PENIMORB COOPER'S 

NOVELS AND BOMANCES,, 

Uniformly printed from the latest American Editions. 
Price 1b, 6d. boards ; or 28« doth. 

T\E£BSLAYER (The). By Jamss Fenimorb Cooper. 

Price Is. 6d. boards, or 2s. cloth, 

PATHFINDER (The). By James Fenihorb Cooper. 
AlS0| now ready, in siae and price, 

THE HEATHCOTESi or, Thx 

BoaDBmEBS. 
THE PRAIRIE. 
THE SEA LIONS. 
LAST OF THE MOHICANS. 
PIONEERS. 

OAK OPENINGS; or, Tna Baa 
SPY. [HuRTxas. 

REDBOVER. 

Order **Bouiledg^i Unabridged Editumt.'* 

In One Yolnnie, Price Ss., doth lettered, 

MILES TREMENHERE. By Annette Marie Maillard, 
avthoreas of **Zingra the Gipsy," ''Compnlaoiy Marriage." With 
Fonr Hlostrations. 

** This norel has produced npon nf ercn a jnore faroorable impressku than did 
'Zingra the Gipsy.* '^Hf Standard. 

In One Yolnme, Price 6in doth lettered, 

PERCY EFFINGHAM; or, The World's Esteem. By 
Bumr CoOROM, author of <* Valentine Vox," ** Stanley Thorn,*' fte. Sec 

<*'Peroy Eflajrhau' is written with the ease and haatonr for wfaidi Mr. Ooefctoa 
wu rcansThahle."— Jforaisy JdMriuar* 

In One Tolnne, Price 6#., doth lettered^ 

LINNT LOCK WOOD. By Mrs. Cbovb, Author 
of ;* Night Side of Nature.'* 

"'Linny Lockwood' is remarkable for the nice perception and delicate delinca* 
tioa of female eharaeter, for its ri?id power of description, lor the case and npidity 
of its dialogues^ and for the feminine tenderness of its sentiments."_JKwimi^P(0f<» 

In One Yolnme, price 6s., cloth lettered, 

SAVILE HOUSE : an Historical Romance of the Days 
oTGeoiigetbePirSt. 
"The norel is replete with scenes which excite the strongest feelhigs."— Ifsraia/ 

" ',^^v?^^' A* hrilliant norel, and sires • rivid pietnre of the iBaansnsnd 
people of this ]feniQar^4dverti$sr, 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF WORKS OF HOnOK. 13 



Fiction.^ 

New Edition, in One Volame, price 6s., cloth lettered, 

ALDERMAN RALPH ; or, The History of the Borough 
and Corporation of the Borough of Willow Acre ; with all ahont the 
Bridge and the Baronet ; the Bridge Beed and the Oreat Scholar; the Toll- 
Keeper and Im Daughter ; the Fiddler and his Virtues ; the Lawyer and his 
Boguenes ; and all the rest of it. By Adah Hornbook, Student at liU 
own Fireside, and among his Neighbonrs, when he can secure the Arm-chair 
in the Comer, 

"Is really a story of very great merit, and deserres a hearty good word.**— 
Xxamifur. 

** * Alderman Bnlph* is characterist*cal1y manly and mannish, and smacks strongly, 
and the flavour is pleasant, of our old novelists."— £t-a(/tfr. 

In One Yolame, Price 5s., cloth lettered. 

WALTER HURST; or, Eablt Struggles at the 
Bab« By TValteb Qbkvillb Fklham. 

"Will find many readers who will peruse its varied incidents with pleasure."— 
Press. 

** * Walter Hurst' has great power. The 'profession' will probably contend that 
the book is an exaggeration, but we are inclined to think that. like Mr. Warren's 
legal scenes in * ten Thousand a Year,' they are iar more closely aUied to fact than 
to 1iction.'*^Btirs MewHffer, 

In One Vol., price 38. 6d., cloth extra, or 4s., cloth, gilt edges. 

LAMPLIGHTER (The). With IllufitrationB, by Johk 
OiLBSBT. 

"Tlii^ great Bomance is the most extraordinary and thrilling tale of modem 
times.** 

" 'The Lunpliffhter* is one of the most original, interesting, and graphic tales 
that has appeaiea, and will shed many a ray around firesides and in hearts where 
BOW, it may be^ there is much darkness and despair."— JVof^oit Dailjf Bge. 

In One VoL, price 38. 6d., cloth extra, or 4s., doth, emblematically gilt. 

WIDE WIDE WORLD (The). By Miss Wbthbeell. 
With eight lUostrations, by W. Hanrey. 

*' As to as we know the early history of the *Wide Wide World,' it was first 
bought to be presented to nice little nrls; elder sisters were soon found poring over 
the volumes ; next, mothers wondered at the spell that could so enchain the more 
vtriatile spirits of the household. After this, papas were not very diflBcult to convert ; 
for papas like to feel their eyes moisten sometimes with emotions more generons 
than those exdted at the 'Stock Exchange ok in the counting-honse.'*— iVor<A 
jiwurUm JUriew for Jamuuy. 

ROUTLEDGE'S EDITIONS OF " UNCLE TOM'S CABIN." 
In One Vol., post 8vo, price 2s. 6d, cloth lettered. 

UNCLE TOM*S CABIN; ob. Life amongst thx 
LowLT. By Mbs. Stowb. With two lUastrationB and a VxeSuM 
written ezpresaly for this edition, by the Earl of Carlisle. 



H CHEAP SDmONS OF STANBASD W0EK8, 

Fiction.'] 

la One Vol., post 8vo, price da. 6d., cloth extra, or 46., doth |plt edges. 

UMCLE TOM'S CABIN. ByMra. Stowb. The 
Illastrated Edition, with Engravings from designs by J. Gilbert, 
W. Harvej, X^c, and a Preface written expresdy for tMa edition by the 
Earl of Carlisle. 

"This is a stirriBg sad tbrilUng book<>-written on behalf of the poor slave. Its 
pages are animated, vifid, graphic, genial, and hnman. The dramatic skill is equal 
to the inventive genius. There is the stamp of original power in every page. FTe* 
faces in general we abominate, but the preface of the Earl of Carlisle is so strikingly 
nniqne. as to form a memorable exception. With the eloquence and richness of a 
Macaolay, it combines the high philanthropy of an Ilowiurd, the sympathetic hu- 
manity of a Wilberforce, the elegance of the most finished writer, and the enlarged 
views of the statesman. If anything could enhance the attractiveness of ' Uncle 
Tom's Cabin,' this preface is calcnlatra to achieve that seeming impossibility." 

" In ordering, be specially careful to order Bontledge's Edition, as no others can 
eo»tom lord CarlUWi ^r^ofitP 

In post 8vo, cloth, with Portrait, As. 6d. ; or in stiff wrapper, 2s. 

UNCLE TOM'S CABIN (The KEY): 
presenting the original Facts and Documents npon which the atoiy 
is founded, togeuier with corroborative etatements verifj^ing the trath of 
the tale. By Mrs. H. B. Stows. 

" This Key, with * Uncle Tom's Cabin,'is the strongest protest against slavery that 
ever was p;Maoed." 

In Ope Vol., price ^Sm cloth extr^, or t>s. ^d., cloth extra gilt edge*. 

I^HE GREAT HIGHWAY : A Stobit or the Wobld's 
Stkuooijcs. By S. W. Fuixoic, Author of tha " Marvels of 
Science." With Illastrations by Leech, and Portrait of the Author. 

" Few readers will leave *The Great Highway ' till thqr ba^e travelled to the end 
of W'—JStamUntr. 

" With all the beauties of fiction it combines the more powerfu altnctioiit of 
truth." — Morning Chronicle. 

** It if worthy of the author's UikaV^—Mcuenaer^ 

'*It is a new triumph for its author."— Dtjpa^cA. 



TRAVELS, ETC. 

STANDARD WORK ON TEXAS, NEW MEXICO, ETO. 
In Two Vols , Royal 8vo, price 80s., cloth extra. 

BARTLETTS PERSONAL SARRATIVE OF EXPLORA- 
TIONS AND INCIDENTS IN TEXAS, NEW MEXICO, CALI- 
FORNIA, &c. With Maps, and numerous Illustrations. 

"This valuable work is the result of sn eipeditian nndvrtaken by order of the 
American Gtovemment ; the author himself bemg the Unitol States Commissioner, 
it may be relied upon as famishing the most complete, best, And authentic work on 
these interesting countries." 

*' Mr. Bartlett, the UniUsd states Commissioaer (M>iqiected with the Mezicaii asd 
Via[tefL States Boundary, has here produced two extraordhisry volumes, which will 
be the standard works or rrferenee on those countries that sre described. The illus- 
trations are numerous, and add to the beauty of the work.*'— ^ilr^iBfrai. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF BOOKS OF TEAVEL. IB 

Travels.^ 

Pried As. boards, or As. 6d. cloth lettered. 

TURKEY. By the Roving Enqltshman ; beiDg Sketches 
from Life, partly reprinted from " Household Words." 

"This work forms an admirable Companion to the * EngluhUMmatt^s Lttteft 
from Russia;* and the folloviog chapters hare an especiril interest at the preseqt 
time, and will be read with great interest and advantage to all who either intend 
visiting Turkey, or would like to become better acquainted with the East." 

Greek Tricks, 

Consnlar Freaks, 

A Pasha's Paradise, 

A Turkish Bath, 

The Sultan's New Palace^ 

A. Son of the Desert, 

Eefbnn in Turkey, and 



The Snltan, 
The Pasha, 
Manners of the Turks, 
The Sea Captain, 
Army Interpreters, 
A Turkish Rayal, 
A Turldsh House, 
Greek Waters, 



Hints to Travellfirs gomg to Turkey. 

Pric9 la. 6d. boards, or 2s. cloth lettered, 

HOOHELAGA; or, England in the New Wobld. 
Edited by the late Eliot WA&BxniTON« Author of the ** Crescent 
and the Cross.*^ Fifth Edition rensed to the present time, 

"The author has rfghtW judged that the picture of a people is belt given hj 
Sketches of Daily life of the humour, the poetry, and the passions that characterise 
them. The work, whatever else it may be, is work ; it contains no hastily-written, 
crude impresskms, but the deeply-testea conviotioiia of an eamsstly inqniring mind." 
— Prc/octf. 

Price Is. in ho&rds, or Xs. 6d. cloth. 

TRANSATLANTIC WANDERINGS; ob, a Last Look 
AT THE United States. By Cajt. Oldmixok, Author of "From 
Piccadilly to Pera." 

'* A most amusing work, and will give the reader a better idea of the American peo* 
pie than many books that have a great deal more pretension, withoat the sterling 
common sense, that so distinguishes this rolnme." 

Price Is. 6d« in boards, or 28., in cloth lettered* 
HE cm OF THE SULTAN. By MISS PARDOE, 

A New Edition, with an Illustration. 

** * The Citv of the Sultan ' is a eharmine book, giving us a picture Of domestic Ufe 
in Tnriiey which we mi^tdsewhere search for hi vain. It possesses an established 
fame ; and whoever wishes to become acquainted with the manners and customs 
of Turkey, cannot do better than study miss Pardoe's work. We are not surprised 
at the extraordinanr success of this work, the Sale, as We learn from the preface, 
having been upwariu of 30,000 copies." 

In One Vol., Is. 6d« boards, or 2s*, eloth lettered. 

MRS. STOWE'S SUNNY MEMORIES OF FOREIGN 
LANDS. The unabridged Edition. With Two Illustrations. 

" The rapidly-incressing sale and growing popularity of this charmins; work, fUIly 
mstaius the world-wide reputation of the authoress of ' Uncle Tom's Cabin.' " 

Be carefU in ordering to specify BouUedge's Unabridged Edition. 
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Travelt.'] 

Fourth Edition. In post 8to, price 6)s., doth lettered. 

TUKKEY. RUSSIA, BLACK SEA, and CIRCASSIA. 
By Capt. Spencbb. Containing many Illnstrations, inclnding 
Views of Odessa, Sebastopol, Yama, Widdin, d^c, and four portraits in 
Colonrs of tlfe Saltan, the Czar, Schamyl, and a Circassian Lady. With 
a Map of the Seat of War. 

''This woik is Aill <rf infonnatioii. Captain Spencer has trarened in and oat, 
ronnd, and thnragh the Torkiah empire. He spuks Uie language of the country, 
and enters with lore into the feelings of the people. A safer gnide it would be 
difficnlt to tjiA:*—Atkeiunm. 

" This Tdnme is the best published for general and complete infaxmatioB, and we 
most cordially recommend it to the notice of aJV—Tke £riUmma, 

New Edition, in 1 toL, la. 0d. hoards, or Ss. cloth lettered. 

FRANKLIN (Sir Johh) AND THE ARCTIC REGIONS. 
Being an Aeeonnt of the Tarions Expedittona sent for, and indudiog 
the Diacorery of the North- West Passage, with more detailed particnlars 
of thoae sent out to Discover the Fate of Sir John Franklin, and the 
▼essela under his command. By P. I^. SuoioiiDS. With an lUoatra- 
tion. 

A NevEditkniy contaming the disooTery of the Korth-wesi Paisage. 

** A dear and well-written analysis of the events connected with the expedition to 
the Arctic Eegions; and the interest that attaches to the bold and enterprisinjp 
-explorer who has given his name to the title, will be even enhanced by a more inti> 
mate acquaintance with the dangers and difficulties lurmounted." 

In One Yolnme, Price Is. hncj boards, or Is. 6d., cloth lettered, 
TlfONT BLANC and BACK. Bj Walter Whitj. 

" The author tells his story in a pleasant manner, and shows how you may go 
cheaply and agreeably to work. AH tonxists should get iV'—WMkfy Nsws. 

** A very pleasant guide to the maeniflcent scenery of the Bhine, the wonders of 
Switzerland, and the eiant ice-erowned Kina of Mountains, of late rendered faadliar 
to all ; it ought to fina its way into the hana of eveiy person about to visit^ scenes 
described in its pages."— J9«jr/ M*$senger. 

In 2 vols. Price 22s. eloth lettered. 

RECORDS OP A RUN THROUGH CONTINENTAL 
COUNTBIESy embracing Belgiom, HoUand, Gemany, Switserland, 
Savoy, and France. By Jaukb Gsaht, Author of ** Bandom BeooUcctions 
of the Lords and CommonB," &e. 

*' This book can be read with pleasure and profit by all cbsses.**— OlMrv«r. 
" 'nioae desirous of obtaining a dear and concise account of what ia to be Biet 
with abfoad, ceoaot do better than purchase these volumes."— ifaa. 



